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THE O'DONOGHUE: 



A TALE OP IRELAND FIFTY YEARS AGO. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE DAYBREAK ON THE STRAND. 

It was with an impatience almost amounting to madness 
tiiat Mark 0*Donoghue awaited the dawn of day; long 
before that hour had arrived he had made every preparation 
for joining his friend. A horse stood ready saddled await- 
ing him in the stable, and his pistols — the weapons Talbot 
knew so well how to handle — were carefully packed in the 
heavy holsters. The time settled for the meeting was seven 
o'clock, but he was certain that Talbot would be near the 
place before that hour, if not already there. The scene 
which followed Talbot's escape also stimulated his anxi- 
ety to meet with him ; not that any, even the faintest, sus- 
picion of his friend's honor ever crossed Mark's mind, 
but he wished to warn him of the dangers that were gather- 
ing around him ; for were he aiTCsted on a suspicion, who 
was to say what material evidence might not arise against 
him in his real character of a French spy? Mark's was 
not of a character long to brood over doubtful circum- 
stances, and seek an explanation for difficulties which only 
assumed the guise of suspicions. Too prone always to be 
led by first impressions of everybody and everything, he 
hated and avoided whatever should disturb the opinions he 
thus hastily formed. When matters too complicated and 
knotty for his immediate comprehension crossed him, he 
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2 THE ODONOGHUE. 

turned from tbem without an effort, and rather satisfied 
himself that it was a i)oint of honor to ''go on believing/* 
than harbor a doubt even where the circumstances were 
calculated to suggest it. This frame of mind saved him 
from all uneasiness on the score of Talbot's honor; he had 
often heard how many disguises and masks his friend had 
worn in the events of his wild and dangerous career, and 
if he felt how incapable he himself would have been to play 
so many different parts, the same reason prevented his 
questioning the necessity of such subterfuges. That Harry 
Talbot had personated any or all of the persons mentioned 
by the constable, he little doubted, and therefore he re- 
garded their warrant after him as only another evidence of 
his skill and cleverness; but that his character was in the 
least involved was a supposition that never once occurreil 
to him. Amid all his anxieties of that weary night not 
one arose from this cause; no secret distrust of his friend 
lurked in any corner of his heart; his fear was solely for 
Talbot's safety, and for what he probably ranked as highly, 
— the certainty of his keeping his appointment with 
Frederick Travers; and what a world of conflicting feelings 
were here! At one moment a sense of savage, unrelenting 
hatred to the man who had grossly insulted himself, at the 
next a dreadful thrill of agony that this same Travers might 
be the object of his cousin's love, and that on his fate her 
whole happiness in life depended. Had the meeting been 
between himself and Travers, had the time come round to 
settle that old score of insi\lt that lay between them, he 
thought that such feelings as these would have been merge<l 
in the gratified sense of vengeance; but now, how should 
he look on, and see him fall by another's pistol ? — how see 
another expose his life in the place he felt to be his own? 
He could not forgive Talbot for this, and every painful 
thought the whole event suggested imbittered him against 
his friend as the cause of his suffering. And yet, was it 
possible for him ever himself to have challenged Travers? 
Did not the discovery of Kate's secret, as he called it to 
her, on the road below the cliff, at once and forever prevent 
each a catastrophe? Such were some of the harassing 
reflections which distracted Mark's mind, and to which his 
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THE DAYBREAK ON THE STRAJND. 3 

own wayward temper and natural excitability gave addi- 
tional poignancy; while jealousy, a passion that fed and 
ministered to his hate, lived through every sentiment and 
tinctured every thought. Such had been his waking 
and sleeping thoughts for many a day, — thoughts which, 
though lurking, like a slow poison, within him, had never 
become so palpable'to his mind before; his very patriotism, 
the attachment he thought he fdt to his native country, his 
ardent desire for liberty, his aspirations for national great- 
ness, all sprang from this one sentiment of hate to the 
Saxon, and jealousy of the man who was his rival. Fred- 
erick Travers was the embodiment of all those feelings he 
himself believed were enlisted in the cause of his country. 

As these reflections crowded on him they suggested new 
sources of suffering, and in the bewildered frame of mind 
to which he was now reduced there seemed no possible 
issue to his difficulties. Mark was not, however, one of 
those who chalk out their line in life in moments of quiet 
reflection, and then pursue the career they have fixed upon. 
His course was rather to throw passion and impulse into 
the same scale with circumstances, and take his chance of 
the result. He had little power of anticipation, nor was 
his a mind that could calmly array facts before it, and draw 
the inferences from them. No, he met the dangers of life 
as he would have done those of battle, with a heart un- 
daunted and a spirit resolved never to turn back. The 
sullen courage of his nature, if it did not suggest hope, at 
least supplied resolution; and how many go through life 
with no other star to guide them! 

At last the gray dawn of breaking day appeared above 
the house-tops, and the low distant sounds that prelude the 
movement of life in great cities, stirred faintly without. 

"Thank Heaven, the night is over at last! " was Mark's 
exclamation, as he gazed upon the leaden streak of cloud 
that told of morning. 

All his preparations for departure were made, so that he 
bad only to descend to the stable and mount his horse. 
The animal, he was told, had formerly belonged to Talbot, 
and nothing save the especial favor of Billy Crossley could 
have procured him so admirable a mount. 
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"He has never left the stable, sir," said Billy, as he held 
the stirrup himself, — " he has never left the stable for ten 
days, but he has wind enough to carry you two-and-twenty 
miles within the hour, if you were put to it." 

"And if I were, Billy," said Mark, for a sudden thought 
just flashed across him, — "if I were, and if I should not 
bring him back to you, his price is — " 

"I wouldn't take a hundred guineas for him from any 
man living, save Mr. Talbot himself; but if it were a ques- 
tion of saving him from danger, or any man he deems his 
friend, then, then, sir, 1 tell you fairly, Billy Crossley isn't 
so poor a man but he can afford to do a generous thing. 
Take him. I see you know how to sit on him; use him 
well and tenderly, keep him until you find the time to give 
him back. And now a good journey to you wherever you 
go; and go quickly," whispered Billy, *'for I see two fel- 
lows at the gate, who appear listening attentively to our 
conversation." 

"Take that, in any case, as a pledge," said Mark, as he 
pitched a purse, containing above a hundred pounds in 
gold, towards Crossley; and, before the other could inter- 
pose to restore it, Mark had dashed his spurs into the 
beast's flanks, and in another minute was hastening down 
Thomas Street. 

Mark had not proceeded far when he slackened his pace 
to a walk; he remembered that it was yet two hours before 
the time, and, with the old spirit of a horseman, he hus- 
banded the qualities of the noble animal he bestnxle. 
Whether it was that, as the moment approached which 
should solve some of the many difficulties that beset him, 
or that the free air of the morning and the pleasure he felt 
on being once more in the saddle had rallied his mind and 
raised his courage, I know not ; but so it was, Mark's 
spirits grew each instant lighter, and he rode along revolv- 
ing other ones, if not happier thoughts, such as were at 
least in a frame more befitting his youth and the bold heart 
that beat within his bosom. The streets were deserted, 
the great city was sleeping; the thoroughfares he had seen 
crowded with brilliant equipages and hurrying masses of 
foot-passengers were still and vacant; and as Mark turned 
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from side to side to gaze on the stately pubUe edifices, now 
sleeping in their own shadows, he thought of the dreadful 
conflict which, perchance, it might be his own lot to lead in 
that same city. He thought of the wild shout of the in- 
surgent masses, as with long-pent-up but now loosened fury 
they poured into the devoted streets ; he fancied the swell- 
ing clangor which denoted the approach of troops, ringing 
through the various approaches, and the clattering sounds 
of distant musketry as post after post in different parts of 
the town was assailed. He halted before the Castle gate, 
where a single dragoon sat motionless in his saddle, his 
carbine at rest beneath his long, cloak, the very emblem of 
peaceful security; and as Mark gazed on him, his lip curled 
with an insolent sneer, as he thought over the false security 
of those within; and that proud banner, whose lazy folds 
scarce moved with the breath of morning. "How soon 
may we see a national flag replace it! " were the words he 
muttered, as he resumed his way as slowly as before. A 
few minutes after brought him in front of the College. All 
was still silent in that vast area, along which at noonday 
the wealth and the life of the city poured. A single figure 
here appeared, — a poor miserable object in tattered black, 
who was occupied in fixing a placard on the front of the 
Post-office. Mark stopped to watch him; there seemed 
something sad and miserable in the lot of this one poor 
creature, singled out, as it were, to labor while others were 
sunk in sleep. He drew near, and as the paper was un- 
folded before him, read, in large letters, the words " Capital 
Felony — £500 Reward; " and then followed a description 
of John Barrington, which in every particular of height, 
age, look, and gesture, seemed perfectly applicable to 
Talbot. 

" Then, sorra one of me but would rather be tearing you 
down than putting you up," said the bill-sticker, as, with 
his arms folded leisurely on his breast, and his ragged hat 
set sideways on his head, he apostrophized his handiwork. 

"And why so, my good fellow?" said Mark, replying to 
his words. 

He turned round rapidly, and, pulling off his hat, ex- 
claimed, in an accent of unfeigned delight, " Tear an' ages, 
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cmptAin, in it yoiinu>lf? Oc*h! och! uo," added lie, in a 
tout* of ^n*ut drM|M>iid(*iiry; ^'it IM tht* l>lark h<»rm* Uist 
dwi'ivi^l iiH». I \h'\z your h<>ii<»r'M |mnl<m.** 

**Aii<l voii kn<»w thiM borHf?" ttuid Mark, with iM»inr 
anxirtv of nmnnrr. 

Tli«* l»ill-Hti<-kcr iiiiuU* no aiiMwer, !»ut caivfully aiinvy«^1 
Mark f«ir a fi*w tiioiiu*iitH fr«>iii bead to f<M»t, ati<l Uh*ii, aa if 
uot |M'rf«'('tly h:lti^ti«N| with the n*HiiIt of hii« a(*nilitiy, be 
•h»wly r«*iUiiiii'<l the iinpU'iiieiitit of hiii trude, and |>re|>an*<l 
to move on. 

**Sti»i» a moment/' Huid Mark. ** 1 know what voii mean: 
thin horhe U'Ion:^ed t(» — " aiKl lie |)ointi*4l with Win whip t«> 
the nunie f»ii the plueunl. **I>on*t Ih* afraid of me, tht-n, 
for I am liin friiiid, — |K*rhapti the nean'ht frienil hi* bai« in 
lb*» World." 

** Av you w«re his^ l»rother yoii thm't like him lM>tter th»n 
I do mvHt'lf. I '11 ni'Vir forget the ni^ilit be |!ot hir* h«»l 
laiti o|Mn for me on thr bridge there In^yant. The |H*!t« 
want«^l to take me up for a hit of a ballad I wan ain;:in,; 
alMMit Major Sirr, and they w«-re hauling me alon^; thn>n.'h 
the ^Mitlrr, and kiekin:^ me at ev«ry atrp, wlu'ii up c«*ii:<4 
the <*aptain, and he fi4*nt «>nf tlyini; h«-re, and Uie ntlnr 
llyini; th«'n\ and h«* trip|M-(*i up the eliirf, callin;: <»ut t«» mr 
tht* wholi- tini«-, *Knn for it, Piniiv, — nni for it like a man* 

1 '11 L'ivi* v»u fiv*' niinutrh fair ntart of tliem, anvwav.' And 

^ • • • 

be k« pt lii*t Won!, tlHMiL'h om* <»f tlimi out bit forvltt ad 
eh'an d<iwii t<» tlif In.ih*; and hm- I am now ntiikin;; up a 
rewaitj t«( takt* hitn, (o**! pardon m«'!" And the |mmii ft! 
low nttrri'*! th«* la<*t w«irdf« in a voici- of i4<*!f-irpn»a(-h that 
a4*tn;i])v hfiMi^ht thi* t«>ap« into hi^ e\«*«. 

Mnrk tlifrw hitn a i'n»wn, and pn-*-id on onn- irorr; |.i;t 
iioiii«*h«>w thf eon\i<tiMHH which hv had ri-M«*trd h»f«»ri' w« r» 
n«»w r»h:ik«'n l»v thi-* rhah«'«' iiMMtini;. 'Mu' ri«*»»;»niti«»n «•' 
th«* h<>r<«e at Miir«* id«*ntit*i«-d TaUMit with Hat rinL't«»ii. at <t 
altlKHp^h Mark n-jrrtitl alt«»i:«'th(T any tti<»ti;:ht whith in - 
pn-jiM'tl th«- lH»fH'f **( bin fri«-n«l, he frit oMi-ji-il ti» Ih*m\i- 
that, for »*«itiii* iiliji'i-t of intrii^iir, TalUit hail anHUini^l th« 
naiiH* and « liaim ti-r of thin ('i*l«'l»rat«il jH'p»«inaL'e. Tin' \»rx 
fart of hi*« rt'**uin'^ tin* hill-i»tirk«*r Htmi'^'tlit-iitd t! • 
impri'^oi'iii. Surh an a«'t Ht'«'in«'t| far m<>r«* in nni<«*»ti with 
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the wayward recklessness of Talbot's character than with 
the bearing of a man who might thus expose himself to 
capture. With the subtlety which the will supplies to fur- 
nish ai^uments for its own conviction, Mark fancied how 
readily Talbot might have made this personation of Har- 
rington a masterstroke of policy; and while thus he rumi- 
nated, he reached the sea-shore, and could see before him 
that long bleak track of sand which, uncovered save at 
high tide, is called '^the Bull." This was the spot ap- 
pointed for the meeting, and, although now within half an 
hour of the time, no figure was seen upon its bleak surface. 
Mark rode on, and crossing the narrow channel of water 
which separates ^* the Bull " from the mainland, reached the 
place over which, for above two miles in extent, his eye 
could range freely. Still no one was to be seen; the light 
ripple of the ebbing tide was the only sound in the stillness 
of the morning. There was a calmness over the surface of 
the sea, on which the morning sunbeams were slanting 
faintly, and glittering like freckled gold, wherever some 
passing breeze or shore-current stirred the waters. One 
solitary vessel could be seen, and she, a small schooner, 
with all her canvas bent, seemed scarcely to move. 

Mark watched her as one watches any object which 
relieves the dreariness of waiting. He gazed on her tall 
spars and white sails reflected in the sea, when suddenly a 
bright flash burst from her side; a light-blue smoke, fol- 
loweil by a booming sound, rolled forth, and a shot was 
seen skimming the surface of the water for above a mile in 
her wake; the next moment a flag was run up to her peak, 
when it fluttered for a moment, and was then lowered again. 
3Iark's experience of a smuggling life taught him at once 
to recognize these signs as signals, and he turned his gaze 
towards the laud to discover to whom they were made; but 
although for miles long the coast lay beneath his view, he 
could see nothing that corresponded with this suspicion. 
A single figure on horseback was all that he could detect, 
and he was too far off to observe minutely. Once more 
Mark turnwl towards the ship, which now was feeling a 
fresher breeze and beginning to bend beneath it. The 
white curl that broke from her bow, and ruslied foaming 



8 THE OlKlNOGIirE. 

al(»np hor Aideii, Hhowtnl tliat nbe wa4 iniikin;; way thnHiieb 
till* waUT, hot, an it iu*oiiiinl, without tlu* will of tlnifie ou 
iMNinl, f«>r an tbi* wind fri*t4)i(*ni*il tlivy HlKMik <»ut tWir tiiaiti- 
nail more fully, atxl i*<»iitinui*<| at vwry ni<inii*tit to ii|»n-a*l 
aail aftvr Kail. Tlu* hollow tramp of a honM*'H ftvt ^alt4»|K 
iiig «»ii th«* Mtraml iiiadi* Mark turn (|uirkly nmii«l, aiMl in- 
aaw th«* rider, whom he hail <>liiK*r\*e4l U'fonN InMiditiu hu 
t*oun«e dirt*4'tly towanU him. Su|»|Mmiii){ it muitt U* TalU»t, 
Mark turiuMi to m«*<*t him, ami the hori»emau, wlio ih*\it 
alaekeii«*«l liii* h|m*«*<I, raine (|uirkly within view, ami di»- 
ooverfil the ft-aturen of Kntleriek Travern. lie ma** uua^^ 
companii^l l»y friend (»r Hervunt, and m^enml, fn»ni the 
(NMidition of hir« honn*, to have riilden at the top of lii« 
a|MH*<l. lU-f«»n' Mark nmld think of what a|Mil<»;;y h«* rtlxtuM 
make foi, f>r how explain Talliot*a almeni^e, Tra\eni ail* 
dretiM*<l him: — 

** 1 half feurt**! that it mi^lit not U* y<Hi, Mr. O'lKuitK 
ichue,*' naid h«*. un he wi|Kii the |»<*rHpiration fnmi hi* l»n»». 
for he rteenitii no \vhh fxhannti'd than hifi hoim*. 

** I 'm alone, nir/' r«aid .Mark; **and wen* vtKi not uiia«*« 
companiiNl hy a friemi, I nhould f(*t*l the dillk*ultv of mv 
preitrnt ixwition mon* wvervly." 

"I know — I am aware," nnid Trnvern, hnrri«*«l!v, "vtmr 

m 

friemi !•« ;ji»n«*. I heard it hut an lionr •«inef; vi»u. in all 

* 

lik<*lih«MM|, w«*re not aware of the fact till yon naw tiM* »i>:nal 
yoiMliT." 

••What! TallHitV Hiirna!! Wa^ that hif?" 

"TalU*!, «»r Harrington." hai.j Travrr?*, t«milintf; **|ht- 
lia)Ht ««* •«h«»ul«| iK'tter call him hy the name Ih* in \n-^l 
knoviii hv." 

**And d*» von fNineur in the nillv notion that <*onf*»ui>iU 
Harrv TalUit with a hiirhwavnmn ? " naid Mark, ••trnilv. 

'*! f«ar," ?«nid Travern, ** that in doim; ho, 1 ImiI f.»ll..fi 
tlH* imprr<*<*i<tn of nil tin* world. It wat not the lt*a<*t rlrxtr 
thin«j hf h:iJ» f\fr donr, hi** d«*<*eption of you. lie a!»«urt^l. 
Mr. 0'lK»ii«i;:liii«-, that th«* matter adniiti* of no douht. 'Vim- 
warrant f<*r hi** appn'tiennion. the information?* tiwoni ai;ain<ftt 
him, an* not oidy plain an<l pn*ei**e. hut I have my^df trail 
certain fartu of hi«t intimaev with vou, tin* i»la(*t*ii v*»u lia%r 
fmiufnte*!, th«* ohj«>etj« for which, it id alle^setl, y<Hi wrnr 
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one vbo t«flft:aL7 » niC jiisr z=j 
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•"ThfO T'Ki an? aw arte li^t v«t '»wr ti** s^:, 1 v r-'-n,-!- 
lion: " *aiJ br. in a v. w -j^zi^. *:»> ▼-.~_l -::» o i^. • '_ • 
do n«»t forjfl the dav a: t Arrl,ria."L."Ti '»rr.f:t "_i»^ ifir'. 
— before mv brvtiierr" 
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along her sides, showed that she was making way through 
tlie water, not, as it seemed, without the will of those on 
board, for as the wind freshened they shook out their main- 
sail more fully, and continued at every moment to spread 
sail after sail. The hollow tramp of a horee's feet gallo^j- 
ing on the strand made Mark turn quickly round, and he 
saw the rider, whom he had observed before, bending his 
course directly towards him. Supposing it must be Talbot, 
Mark turned to meet him, and the horseman, who never 
slackeneil his speed, came quickly within view, and dis- 
covered the features of Frederick Travers. He was unac- 
companied by friend or servant, and seemed, from the 
condition of his horse, to have ridden at the top of his 
speed. Before Mark could think of what apology he should 
make for, or how explain Talbot's absence, Travera ad- 
dressed him : — 

"I half feared that it might not be you, Mr. O'Dono- 
ghue," said he, as he wiped the perspiration from his brow, 
for he seemed no less exhausted than his horse. 

"I *m alone, sir," said Mark; ''and were you not unac- 
companied by a friend, I should feel the difficulty of my 
present position more severely." 

"I know — I am aware," said Travers, hurriedly, "your 
friend is gone. I heard it but an hour since; you, in all 
likelihood, were not aware of the fact till you saw the signal 
yonder." 

''What! — Talbot's signal! Was that his? " 

"Talbot, or Barrington," said Travers, smiling; "per- 
haps we should better call him by the name he is best 
known by." 

"And do you concur in the silly notion that confounds 
Harry Talbot with a highwayman?" said Mark, sternly. 

"I fear," said Travers, "that in doing so, I but follow 
the impression of all the world. It was not the least clever 
thing he has ever done, his deception of you. Be assured, 
Mr. O'Donoghue, that the matter admits of no doubt. The 
warrant for his apprehension, the informations sworn against 
him, are not only plain and precise, but I have myself read 
certain facts of his intimacy with you, the places you have 
frequenteil, the objects for which, it is alleged, you were 
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confederated, — all these are at this moment in the hands 
of the Secretary of State. Forgive me, sir, if I tell you 
that you appear to have trusted too implicitly to men who 
were not guided by your own principles of honor. This 
very day a warrant for your own arrest will be issued from 
the Privy Council, on the information of a man, whom, I 
believe, you never suspected. He is a horse-dealer named 
Lawler, — Lanty Lawler." 

"And he has sworn informations against me? " 

"He has done more; he has produced letters written by 
your hand, and addressed to different leaders of the United 
Irish party, — letters whose treasonable contents do not 
admit of a doubt" 

"And the scoundrel has my letters?" said Mark, as his 
face grew purple with passion. 

"He has them no longer," said Travers. "Here they 
are, sir. They were shown in confidence to my father, by 
one who certainly is not your friend. Sir Marmaduke 
asked permission to let me see them, and I have taken on 
myself, without permission, to give them back to you." 

"At whose suggestion," said Mark, proudly, "comes 
this act of grace? Is it your father, who extends his pro- 
tection to a tenant, or is it yourself, whose wish is to 
humble me by an obligation?" 

"There is none," said Travers, frankly. "I believe that 
scoundrels, without heart or courage, have laid a trap for a 
man who has both one and the other. I do not desire you 
should accept my conduct as a favor, still less as offering 
any bar to such a reckoning between us as two gentlemen 
of equal place and standing may demand or expect from 
one another." 

"Say you so, indeed!" cried Mark, as his eyes flashed 
with joy. "Is that your meaning?" 

"There's my hand on it," said Travers, "as friend or 
foe!" 

Mark grasped his hand, and wrung it with a convulsive 
pressure. 

"Then you are aware that you owe me such a repara- 
tion ? " said he, in a voice tremulous with emotion. " You 
do not forget the day at Carrignacurra ; beside the hearth 
• — before my bix)ther?" 
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"I remember it well," said Travers. "I ask your pardon 
for the insult. It was unworthy of me to have made the 
speech, nor have I been on good terms with myself since I 
uttered it" 

Mark dropped his head, and uttered not a word. He 
could better have looked on Travers wounded and bleeding 
than have seen him thus elevated above himself by temper 
and manly candor. The vengeance he had yearned after 
so long was not only snatched from his grasp, but in the 
bitterness of disappointment its sting was turned against 
himself. 

"This would be an unworthy cause of quarrel," said 
Travers; "one of which I could not but feel ashamed, and 
wherein you could have no pride. If we are not to be 
friends, — and I seek no man's friendship who is not as 
willing to aect'pt of mine, — if we are not to be friends, let 
our enmity be ratified on some better cause; we surely can 
have little difliculty in finding one." 

Mark nodded assentingly, and Travers resumed, — 

** There is something still more pressing than this. My 
father will be able to defer the issue of the warrant as:ainst 
you for three days, when the Privy Council will again be 
summoned together. Until that time you are safe. Make 
good use of it, therefore. Leave the capital — reach some 
place of security; and, after some time, when the excite- 
ment of the affair has passed away — " 

"By a due expression of sorrow and p>enitence I might 
be fortunate enough to obtain the King's pardon. You 
were about to say so much. Is 't not so?" 

"Not exactly," said Frederick, smiling; "but now that 
the Government are in possession of the secret details of 
this plot, and thoroughly aware of the men engaged in it, 
and what their objects are, to persist in it would be hope- 
less folly. Believe me, the chances were never in your 
favor, and at present you have not a single one left. For 
your sake, Mr. O'Donoghue, this is most fortunate. The 
courasje that would seem madness in a hopeless cause will 
win you fame and honor where the prospects are fairer. 
There is a new world bevond the seas, where men of hardv 
min<ls and enterprising spirits achieve rank and fortune, — 
in India, where war has all the features of chivalry, where 
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personal daring and heroism are surer roads to distinction 
than influence and patronage; no prize will be too high for 
your aspirations." 

Mark was silent, and Travers, conjecturing that his 
words were sinking into his heart, with a persuasive power 
went on to re-picture the adventui'ous life which should open 
to him if he would consent to leave his country, and seek 
fortune beyond the seas. As he continued to speak, they 
rode along side by side, and at last came to that part of 
the shore where a road branched off. Here Mark suddenly 
drew up, and said, — 

" I must say good-bye here, Mr. Travers. My path will 
lie this way for the present. Do not suspect me of want 
of feeling because I have not thanked you for the part you 
have taken; but, in truth, you have averted the evil from 
one whose life has nothing worth living for. You have 
saved me from a danger, but I am without a hope. 
Betrayed and cheated by those I trusted, I have little care 
for the future, because I have no confidence in anything. 
Nay, nay, — don't speak of that again. I will not go to 
India; I will not accept of favors from a country that has 
been the enemy of my own. The epaulette which you wear 
with honor would be a badge of disgrace upon mtj shoulder. 
Good-bye; I can afford to thank you, because you have not 
made a service take the form of an amende,** 

Travers forbore to press him further. He wisely judged 
that enough had been done for the present, and that, his 
safety being provided for, time and opportunity would both 
present themselves for the remainder. He shook his prof- 
fered hand with cordiality, and they separated, Frederick 
to return to Dublin, Mark to wander wherever chance might 
incline him. 

"He said truly," exclaimed Mark, as soon as he once 
more found himself separated from his companion, — "he 
said truly, the chances were never in our favor, and at 
present we have not a single one left. The cause which 
depends upon such elements as these is worse than hope- 
less." Such were the words that broke from him as, in 
sorrow and humiliation, he remembered the character of his 
associates, and felt, in deep shame, the companionship he 
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had fallen into. "Had there been but one true to me! '* 
exelaimed he, in accents of misery, "I could have stood 
against the shock, stout-hearted; but to find all false — 
all I " 

Seeking out some of the least frequented lanes, he rode 
on for several miles, caring little which way, so long as he 
tnrned from the capital; for although as yet no personal 
danger threatened him, a nervous sense of shame made him 
dreail the sight of his former acquaintances. Again and 
again did the thought recur to him, — **How will Kate hear 
me spoken of? In what light will my actions be displayed 
to her? Is it as the miserable dupe of such a wretch as 
Lawlcr, (H* is it as the friend and chosen companion of 
Harrington, I would be known? And yet, what have I to 
fear, to whom no hope is left?" 

Among the numy sources of his sorrow one recurred at 
every moment, and mingled itself with every other thought: 
** What would their noble-hearted friends in France say of 
them ? — how would they speak of a land whose struggle for 
fret'dom is stained with treachery, or which cannot number 
in tin* ranks of its defenders but the felon or the outlaw? " 

Fiir the deceit practised on the people he felt bitterly. 
II« kfM'w with what devotedness thev followed the cause: 
i\w privations they had borne in silence, awaiting the time 
of rftrlbution; how they had forborne all ebullitions of 
moMMMttary paHsion, in expectation of the day of a greater 
reckoning; with what trust they obeyed their leaders; how 
Implirilly tiny c<in(lded in every direction given for their 
gui<lance. ('an patriotism like this survive such a trial? 
Will they ever believe in the wonls of their chief again? 
— wrn* questions which his heart answered despondingly. 

The day wore over in these sad musings, and by evening 
Murk, who had ma<le a wide circuit of the country, arrived 
at till* village of Lucan, where he passed the night. As 
day was breaking, he was again on the road, directing his 
st4'ps towanls Wicklow, where, in the wild district near 
Hh'ssington, he had actpiaintance with several farmers, all 
sincerely di'votrd to the "United Party." It was as much 
to rescue his own chara(*ter from any false imputations that 
might l)e cast on it, as from any hope of learning favorable 
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tidings, that he turned hither. The mountain country, too, 
promised security for the present, and left him time to 
think what course he should follow. 

Mark did not miscalculate the good feeling of the people 
in this quarter. No success, however triumphant, would 
have made him one-half so popular as his disasters had 
done. That he had been betrayed, was an appeal stronger 
than all others to their best affections ; and had the deliver- 
ance of Ireland depended on his safety, there could not 
have been greater efforts to provide for it, nor more heart- 
felt solicitude for his own comfort. He found, too, that 
the treachery of individuals did not shake general confi- 
dence in the success of the plot, so much hope had they of 
French assistance and co-operation. These expectations 
were often exaggerated, because the victories of the French 
armies had been represented as triumphs against which no 
opposition availed; but they served to keep up national 
courage, and the theme of all their discourses and their 
ballads was the same, — "The French will do us right." 

If Mark did not fully concur in the expectations so con- 
fidently formed, he was equally far from feeling disposed 
to throw any damper on them ; and at length, as by daily 
intercourse these hopes became familiarized to his mind, he 
ended by a partial belief in that future to which all still 
looked, undismayed by past reverses. And in this way 
time rolled on, and the embers of rebellion died not out, 
but smouldered. 
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above an hour, had pursued his way, treading with the 
skill of a mountaineer over places where a false step might 
have perilled life, and guiding his horse with a caution that 
seemed an instinct, so little of his attention did it exact, at 
last halted, and leaning his arm over his saddle, stood for 
some time in contemplation of the picture. From the spot 
on which he stood, one solitary cabin was discernible on 
the side of the road that wound through the valley, and 
from whose chimney a thin blue smoke slowly curled, and 
floated along the mountain side. On this little habitation 
the traveller's eyes were fixedly bent, until their gaze was 
dimmed by a passing emotion. He drew his hand roughly 
over his face, as if angry at his own weakness, and was 
about to proceed on his way, when a shrill whistle from a 
cliff above his head arrested his step. It was a mountain 
recognition he well knew, and was about to reply to, when 
suddenly, with a bounding speed that seemed perilous in 
such a place, a creature clad in the most tattered rags, but 
with naked legs and bare head, came springing towards 
him. 

''I knew you from the top of Goorhaun Dhub, — I knew 
you well, Master Mark. There 's not many with a good 
coat on their back could venture over the way you came, 
and I said to myself it was you," cried Terry the Woods, 
as, with his pale features lit up in smiles, he welcomed the 
young O'Donoghne to his native hills. 

"How are they all yonder?" asked Mark, in a voice 
scarcely above a whisper, pointing with his finger up the 
glen in the direction of Carrignacurra, but which was not 
visible from where they were. 

** I saw the master yesterday," replied Terry, who applied 
to the 0*Donoghue the respected title by which he was 
known in his own household. "He was sitting on a big 
chair at the window, and the young girl with the black 
eyes was reading to him out of a book; but sorra much he 
was mind in' it, for when he seen me he beckoned this way, 
and says he, * Terry, you villain, why don't you ever come 
up here now and talk to me? ' *Faix,' says I, *I have n't 
the heart to do it. Since Master Mark was gone, I did n't 
like the place; ' and the master wiped his eyes, and the 
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yoiin^ girl made a sign to me not to speak aboat that any 



more." 



"And who is at the Lodge now?" asked Mark, endeavor- 
ing to restrain any semblance of emotion even before 
Terry. 

** 'rhere *s nobody but the agent. The family is over in 
Kn^i^lund till the house is ready for them. Oh, then, but 
you '11 wonder to see the illigant place it is now, wid towers 
and spires all over it, — the ground all gardens, with grass 
walks as One as a carpet, and the beautifullest flowers 
l^rowin* against the walls and up against the windows, and 
a fountain, as they call it, of cool water spouting up in the 
air, and coming down like rain." 

"And my brother, — where is he? " 

**IIe *s over in Kngland with the family from the Lodge; 
the black-eyed girl, Miss Kate, would n't go. They say — 
but there 's no knowing if it 's true — they say she likes 
Ilemsworth better than the captain; and, truth, if she does, 
it 's a dhroll choice." 

** Likes Ilemsworth! Do they say that my cousin likes 
IleniHWorth?" said Mark, whose anger was only kept down 
by gazing on the tranquil features of the poor witless object 
before him. 

"They do," said Terry, quietly, **and it's rasonable, too, 
seein' that he 's never out of the house from morning till 
night." 

"What house, — where do vou mean? " 

**What house but Carrignacurra, — your father's house." 

Mark passed his hand across his forehead, and over his 
closed eyelids, and for a second or two seemed trying to 
dispel some horrible vision; for, deep-rooted as was his 
Jealousy of Frederick Travers, his most gloomy forebod- 
ings had never conjured up the thought of such a rival as 
Ilemsworth, nor did he now credit it. His indignation 
was, however, scarcely less to think that this man should 
now be received on terms of intimacvi perhaps of friend- 
ship, by those he so long pursued with insult and oppres- 
sion, lie paid no attention to Terry as he continued to 
narrate the changes effected in his absence, and the various 
surmises current among the people to account for his long 
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af>sence, when at length they approached the high road that 
led up the valley. Here Terry halted, and pointing in the 
direction of Mary's cabin, about half a mile distant, 
said, — 

**I can't go any farther with you. I dar' n't go there." 

"And why not, my poor fellow?" said Mark, compas- 
sionately, for the terror depicted in his face too plainly 
indicated the return of some hallucination. 

"They 'le there, now," said Terry, in a faint whisper, 
"watching for me. They're five weeks waiting to catch 
me, but if I keep in the mountains I needn't care." 

"And who are they, Terry?" 

"The soldiers," said Terry, trembling all over. "I ran 
away from them, and they want to shoot me for desartiug.'* 

"And there are soldiers quartered at Mary's now? " 

**Ay, and at Macroom, and at Ban try, and Kinsale, — 
they have them all round us; but divil a one o' me cares; 
so long as they keep to the towns, 1 '11 never trouble them." 

"And how does poor Mary bear it? " said Mark. 

'*Bad enough, I hear, for nolxxly ever goes into the house 
at all since she had the red-coats, and then she 's pining 
away every day; but I must be going. I *ll come down 
and see you soon. Master Mark, and I hope you won't lave 
us in a hurry again." Terry did not wait for any rejoinder 
to this speech, but with the agility of his wild life, sprang 
light!}* up the mountain, from whence his voice was heard 
gayly carolling as he went, long afterwards. 

Mark lookeil after him for a few moments, and probal)ly 
amid the compassionate feelings with which he regarded 
the poor creature, there were mingled others of actual envy, 
so light-hearted and happy did he seem amidst all his 
poverty. 

*'I could even change with him," said Mark, aloud; and 
then, as if he had unburdened his heart of its weary load, 
he resumed his way. 

The gray twilight was fast merging into night as he 
approached the little inn, nor was it without emotion that he 
watchetl the light that streamed from the windows across 
the n>ad. Many an evening of his happy Innhood had 
l»een passed beside that humble hearth; many a thrilling 

VOL. II. — 2 



so 



THE O'DOKOGHUE. 



•pringing from his cUair, and, witU a strength that seemed 
tt once to dffy age anrl infirmitv. rusUeii towards him, and 
threw IjIm arms about liim. '-'ilc's here — he's with us 
once more!" said he, iu accents half choked by sobs — 
' my Hon ! my hope ! my pride ! " And while tbe old man 
IxMiri;d fi.rih these words of happiness, the young one stood 




pnlc, c'lM, and Heemiiifrly npathetic- His eyes bent on 
vnraiioy. and his features devoid of alt expression of passion, 
he turned from Sir Arehv, who grasped one hand, and looked 
at Kate, who lit'ld tlie oilier lu'Ttt-een liers. but in his pnze 
tlirri- wnM rnlln'r llie look of oiii- siidilenly recalled to eon- 
HeionsneHs ont of come lon<;-fevered slt.>ep than the healthful 
aspect of waking life. 

"You art! nut ill, Jlark — you're only fatijiiied," said 
Kiilf, us a tear slowly trieklc<i down her cheek, aud fell uijon 
hirt Imiid. 
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Mark started as he felt the drop, and looked at her with a 
searching glance ; then turned his eyes towards Ilemsworth, 
and back again to her, and, for the first time, a stern and 
scornful smile curled upon his lip. Kate seemed to read 
the glance, and returned it with a look proud and haughty 
as his own, while, dropping his hand, she walked towards 
her chair without speaking. 

" We maun let him hae a bit supper as soon as may be," 
said Sir Archy, whose practical good sense saw how much 
bodily fatigue influenced the youth's demeanor. 

''Supper!" said the O'Donoghue. "Ay, faith, every 
bottle in the cellar would be too little to celebrate the boy's 
return! Ring that bell, Archy. Where is Kerry? What 
are the people doing not to know that their young master 
is here?" 

*' At another moment, I should beg that Mr. O'Donoghue 
might remember me," said Hemsworth, with a deferential 
bow. " And I hope the time is coming when I may be 
permitted to renew my acquaintance. For the present, I 
feel how ansuited the presence of a stranger is, on an occa- 
sion like this, and cannot better show how deeply I appre 
eiate feeling than by taking my leave." 

So saying, he courteously saluted the O'Donoghue, Sir 
Archy, and Kate ; while, turning to Mark, he profifered his 
hand, as he said, — 

'* Pray, sir, let the occasion excuse the liberty, and per- 
mit me to add my welcome also." 

" You do the honors of this house too early, sir," was 
Mark's savage reply, while he folded his arms upon his 
breast, and measured Hemsworth with a glance of withering 
scorn. '* I 'm beneath my father's roof. It is not for a 
stranger to bid me welcome here." 

Hemsworth smiled and muttered some words in mihl 
acquiescence; their tone and accent were apologetic, and 
the manner in which he spoke them humble even to humility. 
When they were uttered, he bowed deeply, and with a look 
towards the others that seemed to indicate the absence of 
any feeling of offence, withdrew. 

" You are unco severe on Mister Hemsworth, Mark," said 
Sir Archy, gravely. "If his politeness was na altogether 
correct, it was weel intended." 
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yoang girl turned away her head, and affected to assist in 
arranging the table. 

" Mind, Archy," said the O'Donoghae, eagerly ; " remem- 
ber, not a word about his absence, — no questioning what- 
ever; the boy has gone through too many troubles already 
to bear the penalty of relating them. Take care, too, that 
there be no allusion to Hemsworth ; Mark does not yet know 
the friendly part he has taken, and only knows him as we 
used to think and speak of him of old. But hush ! here he 
comes." 

When Mark re-entered the room, he seemed at least 
easier, if not happier than before. The cloud that Hems- 
worth's presence threw over him had passed away, and he 
felt anxious to show himself in more favorable colors than 
his first appearance had displayed. While, therefore, he did 
his utmost to repay to his father and uncle the kind and 
affectionate greetings by which they met him, to his cousin 
Kate he was either sternly distant, or totally Indifferent in 
manner; and when at last, repulsed in many efforts to 
attract his notice, she arose to retire for the night, he took a 
formal leave of her, and seemed relieved by her departure. 
This was not remarked by the O'Donoghue ; but Sir Archy 
was a shrewd observer, and noted the circumstance with 
displeasure : still, too careful of consequences to show that 
he had observed it, he reserved his interference for another 
and more favorable moment, and soon afterwards wished 
them good night, and left the room. 

*'It is time for me to go also," said Mark, as, after a 
silence of some moments, he arose and lighted a candle. 
^' I have not been accustomed to a good bed latterly, and 
I feel that one sound night's sleep is due to me." 

"But for that, Mark, I could not part with you just yet. 
I have so much to say, — so much to hear from you. There 
have been many things during your absence I must tell 
you of." 

" And first of all," said Mark, rapidly, " how comes that 
man Hemsworth so intimate here? What claim has he to 
darken our door with his presence ? " 

" The strong claim of true friendship," said the old man, 
firmly, — "a claim I have not met so much of in life that 
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'* The scoundrel, — the base, black-hearted villain," ex- 
claimed Mark, '*did he dare to speak thus of vie?" 

" You mistake, Mark, he never said you were culpable, 
he only deplored the fatal accident of your intimacy with 
Harrington, — a man twice convicted and sentenced; that 
in company with this man you frequented certain houses of 
high play, where more than one large robbery was effected. 
Then came the Castle ball, — was it not true that you went 
there? Well, the diamond snuff-box stolen from Lord 
Clangoff, at the card-table — " 

''Hell and confusion! you will drive me mad," cried 
Mark, stamping his foot with passion. " This infernal mix- 
ture of truth and falsehood, — this half- fact and all-lying 
statement, — is more than my brain can bear. What does 
this scoundrel mean, — is it that I am guilty of a robbery ? " 

''Heaven forbid, boy; but that you lived on terms of 
closest friendship with one branded as a felon, and that 
information of your intimacy with him was obtained by the 
police, who, for political reasons, — you are aware of what 
I mean, — would strain a point to have caught you within 
their grasp. There were letter's, too, Mark, written by you, 
and of such a character as would, if proved against you, 
have cost your life; these Hemsworth, by some means, 
obtained and destroyed." 

"Ah! did he so?" cried Mark, eagerly, for now a sud- 
den light broke in upon him of the game that Hemsworth 
had played; "and so, he burned my letters?" 

" You know now, then, something of the services he ren- 
dered you," said the old man, who began at last to be satis- 
fied that conviction was coming home to Mark's mind. 

'*! do," replied he, calmly; *'I believe that I can appre- 
ciate his kindness, and I believe also I may promise that 
I shall not prove ungrateful. And Kate, sir, what said she 
to those revelations concerning me?" 

*'What we all said, Mark, — that nothing dishonorable 
would ever lie at your door; there might be rashness, im- 
prudence, and folly, but guilt or dishonor, never." 

'*And my uncle, — he is generally a shrewd and cautious 
judge, — what was his opinion?" 
"Faith, it is hard to say, Mark, but 1 think, with all 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

SUSPICIONS ON EVERY SIDE. 

Karlt on the following morning Mark O'Donoghue was 
on his way to the Lodge. To see Hemsworth, and dare 
him to a proof of his assertions regarding him, or provoke 
him, if possible, to a quarrel, were his waking thoughts 
throughout the night, and not even all his weariness and 
exhaustion could induce sleep. He did not, indeed, know 
the full depth of the treachery practised against him ; but 
in what he had discovered there were circumstances that 
portended a well-planned and systematic scheme of villany. 
The more Mark reflected on these things, the more he saw 
the importance of proceeding with a certain caution. 
Hemsworth's position at Carrignacurra, the advances he 
had made in his father's esteem, the place he seemed to 
occupy in Kate's good graces, were such that any alterca- 
tion which should not succeed in unmasking the infamy of 
his conduct would only be regarded as a burst of boyish 
intemperance and passion; and although Mark was still 
but too much under the influence of such motives, he was 
yet far less so than formerly; besides, to fix a duel on 
Hemsworth might be taken as the consequence of a sense 
of rivalry on his part, and anger that his cousin had pre- 
ferred him to himself. This thought was intolerable; the 
great effort he proposed to his heart was to eradicate every 
sentiment of affection for his cousin, and every feeling of 
interest. To be able to regard her as one whose destiny 
had never crossed with his own, — to do this was now 
become a question of self-esteem and pride. To return her 
indifference as haughtily as she bestowed it, was a duty he 
thought he owed to himself, and therefore he shrank from 
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auything which would have the faintest semblance of 
avenc^inc^ his own defeat. 

Such were some of the difficulties of his present position, 
and he thought them over long and patiently, weighing well 
the consequences each mode of acting might entail, and 
deliberating with himself as to what course he should fol- 
low. His first resolve, then, which was to fasten a hostile 
meeting upon Hemsworth, was changed for what seemeil a 
better line of proceiiure, — which was simply to see that 
gentleman, to demand an explanation of the statements he 
had made concerning him, calling upon him to retract 
whenever an^^thing unfounded occurreil, and requiring him 
to acknowledge that he had given a coloring and semblance 
to his conduct at total variance with fact. B}' this means 
Mark calculateil on the low position to which Hemsworth 
would be reduceii in Kate's estimation, the subterfuges and 
excuses he would be forceil to adopt, all the miserable 
expedients to gloss over his falsehood, and all the con- 
temptible straits to conceal his true motives. To exhibit 
him in this light before Kate's eyes, she whose high sense 
of honor never brookeil the slightest act that savored of 
mere expedienc}', would be a far more ample revenge than 
any which should follow a personal rencontre. 

**8he shall see him in his true colors," muttered he to 
himself, as he went along; '^she shall know something of 
the man to whom she would pledge honor and affection; 
and then, when his treachery is open as the noonday, and 
the blackness of his heart revealed, she shall be free to 
take him, unscathed and uninjured. 1 Ml never touch a hair 
of his head." 

Mark had a certain pride in thus conducting himself on 
this occasion; to show that he possessed other qualities 
than those of rash and impetuous courage, that he could 
reason calmly and act deliberately, was now the great 
object he had at heart. Nor was the least motive that 
prompted him the desire he felt to exhibit himself to Kate 
in circumstances more favorable than any mere outbreak 
of indignant rage would display him. 

The more he meditated on these things, the more firm 
and resolute were his determinations not to suffer Hems- 
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worth to escape bis difficulties, by converting the demand 
for explanation into an immediate cause of quarrel. Such 
a tactique he thought it most probable Ilemsworth would at 
once adopt as the readiest expedient in his power. 

"No," said Mark to himself, "he shall find that he has 
mistaken me; my patience and endurance will stand the 
proof. He must and shall avow his own baseness, and 
then, if he wish for fighting — " 

The clinched lip and flashing eye the words were accom- 
panied by, plainly confessed that if Mark had adopted a 
more pacific line of conduct, it certainly was not in 
obedience to any temptations of his will. 

Immersed in his reveries, he found himself in front of 
the Lodge before he was aware of it; and, although his 
thoughts were of a nature that left him little room for 
other considerations, he could not help standing in surprise 
and admiration at the changes effected in his absence. 
The neat but unpretending cottage had now been converted 
into a building of Elizabethan style; the front extended 
along the lake side, to which it descended in two terraced 
gardens. The ample windows, thrown open to the ground, 
displayed a suite of apartments furnished with all that 
taste and luxury could suggest, — the walls ornamented by 
pictures, and the panels of both doors and window-shutters 
formed of plate glass, reflecting the mountain scenery in 
evei*y variety of light and shadow. The rarest flow^ers, the 
most costly shrubs, brought from long distances at great 
risk and price, were here assembled to add their beauties 
to a scene where nature had already been so lavish. 

While Mark was yet looking about in quest of the 
entrance to the building, he saw a man approach, with 
whose features he was well acquainted. This was no other 
than Sam Wylie, the sub-agent, the same he had treated 
so roughly when last they met. The fellow seemed to 
know that, though in certain respects the tables were now 
turned, yet, with such a foe as Mark O'Donoghue, any 
exhibition of triumph might be an unsafe game; so he 
touched his hat, and was about to move past in silence, 
when Mark cried out, — 

" I want to speak with your master, — can I see him ? " 
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nor any mean object of personal ambition bias, — this was, 
indeed, inexplicable. Twice or thrice a thought flashed 
across him, if it should not be true — if it was merely one 
of those rumors which the world builds on circumstances — 
that Hemsworth's intimacy was the sole foundation for the 
report, and the friendly interchange of visits the only 
reason for the story, 

*' I must know this," said Mark; "it may not be too late 
to save her. I may have come back in the very nick of 
time, and, if so, I shall deem this piece of fortune more 
than enouji;h to reipiite all the mischances of my life." 

As ho s[)oke thus he had reached the little flower-garden, 
which, in front of the tower, was the only spot of cultiva- 
tion around the old building. His eye wandered over the 
evidences of care, few and slight as they were, with pleas- 
ant thoughts of her who suggested the culture, when, at the 
turn of a walk, he beheld his cousin coming slowly towards 
him. 

"(tood -morrow, Mark," said she, extending her hand, and 
with a smile that betokened no angry memory of the pre- 
ceding night; "you took but little sleep for one so much 
fatigued as you were." 

"And you, cousin, if F mistake not, even as little. I 
saw a light burning in your room when day was break- 
ing." 

"An old convent habit," said she, smiling. "Our matins 
used to be as earlv." 

A low, soft sigh followed this speech. 

"Yes," said INIark, "you have reason to regret it: your 
life was happier there; you had the pleasure of thinking 
that, many a mile away in this remote land, there were 
relatives and friends to whom y<ni were dear, and of whom 
you might feel ])r<>U(l. Sad experience has told you how 
unworthy we are of 3'our aflfection, how much beneath your 
esteem. The cold realities that strip life of its ideal hap- 
piness are only endurable when age has blunted our affec- 
tions and chilled our hearts. In youth their poignancy is 
agony itself. Yes, Kate. I can dare to say it, even to 
vou, — would that vou had never come anionirst us." 

** I will not mismiderstand vou, Mark; I will not affect to 
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think that in your speech there is any want of affection for 
me. I will take it as you mean it, that it had been better 
for me; and, even on your own showing, I tell you, nay. 
If I have shed some tears within these old walls, yet haviB 
my brightest hours been passed within them. Never, until 
I came here, did I know what it was to minister to another's 
happiness ; never did I feel before the ecstasy of being able 
to make joy more pleasurable, and sorrow less afflicting. 
The daughter feeling has filled up what was once a void in 
my poor heart; and when you pity me for this life of loneli- 
ness, my pulse has throbbed with delight to think how a 
duty, rendered by one as humble and insignificant as I am, 
can ennoble life, and make of this quiet valley a scene of 
active enjoyment" 

''So you are happy here, Kate," said he, taking her hand, 
"and would not wish to leave it? " 

"No, Mark, never. There would be no end to my ambi- 
tion were the great world open to me, and the prizes all 
glittering before me, — ambitions which would take the 
shape, not of personal aggrandizement, but high hope for 
objects that come not within a woman's sphere. Here, 
affection sways me; there, it might be prejudice or passion." 

"Ambition!" muttered Mark, catching at the word, — 
"ambition! The penalty you pay for it is far too high; 
and, were the gain certain, it is dearly bought by a heart 
dead to all purer emotions, cold to every aflfection of 
family and kindred, and a spirit made suspecting by 
treachery. No, Kate, no; the humblest peasant on that 
mountain, whose toil is for his daily bread, whose last hope 
at night is for the health that on the morrow shall sustain 
more labor, he has a nobler life than those who nourish high 
tlesires by trading on the crimes and faults of others. I 
had ambition once; God knows, it grew not in me from 
any unworthy hope of personal advantage. I thought of 
myself then as meanly as I now do; but I dreamt that, by 
means humble and unworthy as mine, great events have 
been sometimes set in motion. The spark that ignites the 
train is insignificant enough in itself, though the explosion 
may rend the solid masonry that has endured for ages. 
Well, well, the dream is over now; let us speak of some- 

TOL- II. — 3 
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pnictHHUHl to examine tin* epistle, luit without ilw hliulitr^t 
bIh»w of anxiety or ea^ertieHH. iliH apathy inaA, h«>»i*\rr, 
ali4»rt-liv(Hl; Hhort expreMHion^ of HurpriM* hroke fn>in btm. 
followetl l»v exelainationrt of terror ami (li.<«iiiav, till, at 
length, laying <lowu the letter, he Hai<l, — 

** Leave me, Hweet Kate, — leave me to rea<l ami rt fl«t t 
on thirt alone. lU* aHHuri*<l I *ll l<me no time in niakin:^ up 
my min<l alnMit it, for I nee that hotirn are preeiou.** hrrr." 
Ami af« (the ^iitleil fn»m the unmi Sir Arrhy plnrtii iIm* o|ko 
letter on a tattle before him, ami (»;it down (lili^cntly l«* 
reci»n»icler it« eonlenlM. 
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sympathy how much truth and honor were involved in the 
struggle, has long watched over you, stretching out, unseen, 
the hand to help, and the shield to protect you. He saw in 
you the generous boldness of one whose courage supplies 
the nerve, that mere plotters trade upon but never possess. 
He saw that, once in the current, you would be swept along, 
while they would watch you from the shore. He, I say, 
saw this, and with a generosity the greater because no feel- 
ings of friendship swayed him, he came forward to save 
you." 

"And this uuseen benefactor," said Mark, with a proud 
look of scornful meaning, "his name is — " 

"I will not speak it, if you ask me thus," said Kate, 
blushing, for she read in his glance the imputation his 
heart was full of. ''Could you so far divest yourself of 
prejudice as to hear calmly, and speak dispassionately, I 
could tell you anything, — everything, Mark." 

"No, Kate, no," said he, smiling dubiously; "I have no 
tight to ask — perhaps not to accept of such a confidence." 

''Be it so, then," said she, proudly, "we will speak of 
this no more;" and, with a slight bow, and a motion of her 
hand, she turned into another alley of the garden, and left 
Mark silently musing over the scene. Scarcely, however, 
had she screened herself from his view by the intervening 
trees, than she hastened her steps, and soon gained the 
house. Without stopping to take breath, she ascended the 
stairs and tapped at Sir Archy's door. 

"Come in, my sweet Kate," said he, in his blandest 
voice; "I should know that gentle tap amid a thousand. 
But, my dear child, why so pale? what has agitated you? 
Sit down and tell me." 

"Read this, sir," said she, taking a letter from the folds 
of her handkerchief; "this will tell you all, shorter and 
more collectedly than I can. I want your advice and coun- 
sel, and quickly too, for no time is to be lost." 

"This is Mr. Hemsworth's writing," said Sir Archy, as 
he adjusted his spectacles to read. "When did you receive 
it?" 

"About an hour ago," answered Kate, half impatient at 
the unhurried coolness of the old man's manner, who at last 
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proceeded to examine the epistle, but without the slightest 
show of anxiety or eagerness. His apathy was, however, 
short-lived; short expressions of surprise broke from him, 
followed by exclamations of terror and dismay, till, at 
length, laying down the letter, he said, — 

" Leave me, sweet Kate, — leave me to read and reflect 
on this alone. He assured I *11 lose no time in making up 
my mind about it, for I see that hours are precious here." 
And as she glided from the room Sir Archy placed the open 
letter on a table before him, and sat down diligently to 
reconsider its contents. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 



hemsworth's letter. 



The letter over which Sir Archy bent in deep thought was 
from Hemsworth. It was dated the night before, and 
addressed to Kate O'Donoghue, and, although professing 
to have been hurriedly written, an observer as acute as Sir 
Archy could detect ample evidence of great care and con- 
sideration in its composition. Statements seemingly clear 
and open, were in reality confused and vague; assertions 
were qualified, and, in lieu of direct and positive informa- 
tion, there were scattered throughout hopes and fears, 
wishes and expectations, all capable of being sustained, 
whatever the issue of the affair they referred to. 

The letter opened with a respectful apology for address- 
ing Miss O'Donoghue, but pleading that the urgency of the 
case, and the motives of the writer, might be received as a 
sufficient excuse. After stating, in sufficiently vague terms 
to make the explanation capable of a double meaning, the 
reasons for selecting her, and not either of her uncles, for 
the correspondence, it entered at once upon the matter of 
the communication in these words: — 

"1 have hesitated and doubted, Miss O'Donoghue, how 
far my interference in the affairs of your family may be 
misconstrued, and whether the prejudices which were once 
entertained to my disadvantage might not now be evoked 
to give a false coloring to my actions. These doubts I 
have resolved, by reflecting that they are for the most part 
personal, and that if I succeed in rendering real service, 
the question is comparatively indifferent what light or 
shadow it may seem to throw on my conduct. A candid 
and impartial judgment I certainly look to from yow, and I 
confiess myself at liberty to lay less store by the opinions 
of others." 
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private feeling, no surrender of honor. It merely provides 
for safety, reserving the future untrammelled by any pledge. 
Neither need the absence be long, — a year or two at farthest. 
The probabilities are, that with their present knowledge of 
the schemes of the insurgents, the Government can either 
precipitate events, or retard and protract them at will; 
their policy, in this respect, depending on the rank and 
importance of those who, by either line of procedure, would 
be delivered into their hands. Arguing from what they 
have already done, I should pronounce it likely that their 
game will be to wait, to weaken the hopes and break the 
spirit of the United Party, by frequent defections to sow 
distrust and suspicion amongst them, and thus, while 
avoiding the necessity of bloodshed, to wear out rebellion 
by a long and lingering fear. If, then, others, whose age 
and position involved a greater prominence in these 
schemes, would require a longer banishment to erase the 
memory of the acts, your young relative, who has both 
youth and its rashness to plead for him, need not reckon on 
so lengthened an absence from his native land. 

"Above all things, however, remember that not an hour 
is to be lost. Any moment may disclose to the Crown 
some new feature of the plot, and may call forth measures 
of stringent severity. The proclamation offering a reward 
for the apprehension of four persons, of whom your cousin 
is one, is already printed, and in the office of the Secretary. 
An hour would see it all over the walls of the capital, in a 
day or two more it would reach every remote corner of the 
land. Then all efforts on my part would be ineffectual, 
were they even possible. Reflect on this. It is not a mere 
question of fine or even imprisonment. It is life itself is 
on the issue, and life which, in surrendering, will blast a 
great name with dishonor, and a great house with obloquy 
and shame; for there has been no struggle, no effort, no 
bold and generous exposure to danger, to palliate treason 
and gloss over its faults. All has been plotting and con- 
triving for alien assistance and foreign help; no self- 
reliance, no patriotism, which, if mistaken, was still 
sincere and manly. Reflect on all this, and think a life 
offered up in such a cause has no martyrdom to throw lustre 
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on the grave shared with the felon and the highwayman. 
Forgive me if, in the warmth of my zeal, 1 have said one 
word which may offend. If I had not spoken thus forcibly, 
1 should be a traitor to my own heart. 

"I have written hurriedly, and I doubt not, in some 
respects, unadvisedly; but the sincerity of my purpose will 
plead for me, should the indiscretion of my zeal require 
apology. You will, perhaps, ask why I should have im- 
posed a task difficult as this upon you; why I should have 
loaded you with a responsibility so weighty? My answer 
is simply, I dared not write to the O'Donoghue on the sub- 
ject of his son's indiscretion; to impugn the acts of the 
young man would be to forfeit all influence with the old 
one. You will then say, why not address Sir Archibald? 
For the simple reason, that the prejudices of his country 
are too strong in him to make due allowances for those who 
err from excitable or impetuous natures; not only would he 
judge too harshly of Mark, but he would be anxious to 
record that judgment as a warning to Herbert, for whom 
alone he is interested. I therefore make it a strenuous 
request, — nay, more, I esteem it as the term of a compact 
between us, — that you do not show this letter either to the 
O'Donoghue or to his brother. 1 have expressed myself 
openly and candidly to you, but with a tacit assurance tlmt 
my confidence is not to be extended to others. In the part 
I have taken I already incur considerable risk. This is a 
pjeriod when loyalty cannot afford to be even suspected ; yet 
have I jeoparded mine in defending this youth. I now 
conclude, dear madam, assuring you that any danger I 
incur, or any anxiety I feel, will be amply repaid if I only 
know that you think not unworthily of 

"William Hemswokth." 

Sir Archy studied this letter with the patient care a 
lawyer bestows upon a brief. He thought over each sen- 
tence, and weighed the expressions in his mind with deep 
thought. It had been his fortune, in early life, to have 
been thrown into situations of no common difficulty, and 
his mind had, in consequence, acquired a habit of shrewd 
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and picrcin^; investigation, which, though long disused, 
was not altogether forjrotten; bv the aid of this faculty, 
Ilemsworth's letter ap|)eare<i to him in a very different light 
from that in which Kate viewed it. The knowledge of 
every cii*cumst-ance concerning Mark evinceil an anxiety 
which he was very far from attributing to motives of 
friendship. Sir Archy well knew the feelings of dislike 
which subsisted InHween these two men: how then account 
for this sudden change on IIemsworth*s part? to what attri- 
bute this wonderful interest concerning him? 

**Let us see," said the old man to himself, — "let us see 
the fruit, and then we may pronounce upon the tree. Where 
and to what does Ilemsworth's benevolence point? Dis- 
honor or banishment! Such are the terms heolTers; such 
are the altornatives his kindness suggests. Might these 
have no other motive than friendship? Might they not be 
the offspring of feelings vei-y different indeeil? What 
benefit might he derive from Mark's expatriation? — that 
is the question. Does he anticipate easier terms with the 
old man for the little remnant of ])roi>erty that still per- 
tains to him — or is it merely the leaven of the old hale 
that still rises in his nature? — or" — and here his eye 
flashed with brilliancy as a new thought crossed his brain 
— **or doos he suspect Mark of occupying a place in his 
cousin's affection, and is rivalry the source of this mysteri- 
ous jzo<k1 nature? " 

This suspicion no sooner occurred to him than Sir Archy 
recalled to mind all the circumstances of Ilemsworth's 
recent behavior; the endeavors he had made to recommend 
himself to their favorable notice; all his acts to ingratiate 
himself with Kale; the ample views he affected in politics; 
the widesi)read generosity of his plans for the amelioration 
of the people. That his conduct was unreal, that his prin- 
ciples were but assumed for the occasion, the shrewd 
Scotchman had long suspected; and this letter, so far from 
dispelling the doubts, increased them tenfold. Besides 
this, there seemed some reason to fear that Kate was not 
(piile in<litferent to him. The disparity of years was so 
fur in his favor, as she could not but feel flattered by the 
notice of one so conversant with the world an<l its wavs. 
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who had travelled and seen so much, and might in every 
respect be deemed a competent judge iu matters of taste. 
Any comparison of him with Mark must redound with great 
advantage to the former. The accomplished scholar, the 
agreeable and well-bred man of society, was a severe com- 
petitor for the half-educated and slovenly youth, whose 
awkward and bashful manner seemed rather ill-temper than 
mere diffidence. Mark was himself conscious of the disad- 
vantages he labored under, and although Sir Archy had few 
fears that such an admirer was likely to win favor with the 
gay and capricious girl whose foreign habits had taught her 
to value social qualities at the highest price, still there was 
a chance that Hemsworth might have thought differently, 
and that jealousy was the secret of the whole scheme. Kate, 
with her ten thousand pounds of a rent-charge, might be a 
very reasonable object of Hemsworth's ambition; and when 
already he had absorbed so large a portion of the family 
estates, this additional lien would nearly make him master 
of the entire. It was, then, perfectly possible that this was 
his game, and that in withdrawing Mark from the scene, he 
both calculated on the gratitude his generosity would evoke, 
and more securely provided for his own success. 

While Sir Archy thus pondered over Hemsworth's 
motives, he did not neglect the more pressing consideration 
of Mark's danger. It was evident that he had taken an 
active part in the insurrectionary movement, and without 
the slightest precautions for his personal safety. The first 
care, therefore, was to see and learn from him the full 
extent of his danger, what proofs there existed against him, 
and what evidence, either in writing or otherwise, might be 
adduced to his disadvantage. 

"Tell me, frankly and freely, Mark," said he, aloud, as 
he arose and paced the room, — **tell me openly how you 
stand, who are your betrayers, what your dangers, and I '11 
answer for it the peril may be averted." 

"I have come to do so, sir," said a voice behind him, 
and Mark O'Donoghue was standing at the door. 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

TAMPERING AND PLOTTING. 

While they who meditated the invasion of Ireland were 
thorouglily informed on the state of parties and the condi- 
tion of public opinion in that kindgom, the English Gov- 
ernment were satisfied with vague and insufficient rumors 
of those intentions, derived from sources of questionable 
aoouracy, or communicated by persons in the pay of their 
opi>()nonts. Certain it is, neither the magnitude of the 
peril was appreciated, nor its nearness suspected. Many 
in Eiif^iand regarded the whole in the light of a menace, 
and believed that the embarrassments of the French 
Directory were quite sutHcient to withdraw their thoughts 
fmm foreign aggression to troubles nearer home. Their 
great want of money, arms, and all the munitions of war 
was well known, and trusteci to as a guarantee of security. 
Others supposeci that a rash attempt might be made, but 
were ecpially sure of its being defeated by our naval forces 
before a landing could be effected; and many more believed 
that the pretence of foreign aid was but a threat of the mal- 
contents at home to enforce compliance with their demands. 
The event itself was to show how unfounded were all these 
calculations, and how little reason we had to regard our 
security as derived from our own measures of foresight and 
precaution. 

Constituted as the French Government of the day was, 
nothing would have been easier than to have ample knowl- 
edge of all the projects. The men in high situations were 
newly elevated to i)ower from positions of very humble pre- 
tension, with no habits of public business, no experience of 
the mode of conducting dilfieult affairs, and many of them 
of very questionable character for integrity; and yet, with 
these opportunities at our disposal, a few scattered facts, 
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ill-authenticated and vague, were all that our Government 
attained to; and even these were unattended to, save when 
they implicated the conduct of some suspected character 
nearer home; then, indeed, paily violence assumed an 
appearance of statesmanlike vigilance, and Crown prosecu- 
tions and ex-officio informations seemed the safeguard of 
the empire. 

On occasions of this kind the activity of the Government 
was most remarkable, and while the great question of 
national security was overlooked, no pains were spared to 
track out the narrow path where some insignificant treason 
was plotting, and bring the plotter to the scafifold. Large 
sums of money were spent in obtaining secret information, 
and the whole science of government was reduced to a 
system of espionage. This little-minded and narrow policy 
was, in a great measure, the consequence of intrusting so 
much of the government to the influence of the lawyers, 
who, regarding everything through the light of their own 
profession, placed the safety of the empire on the success 
of a Crown prosecution. 

It was at a moment when this favorite policy was in the 
ascendant that Hems worth reached Dublin, little aware, 
indeed, how far events there were hastening forward the 
catastrophe for which he was interested. Lanty Lawler, 
who for a long time had never communicated, save to 
Hems worth, his knowledge of the United Irish movement, 
had at length become alarmed for his own safety ; and put- 
ting but slight trust in Hemsworth's good faith, should any 
calamity befall him, had come forwaixi and revealed to 
Major Sirr all that he knew of the plot, the names of several 
parties implicated, and, in particular, the whole history of 
Mark O'Donoghue's complicity. The information came 
well-timed. The Crown lawyers were desirous of exhibit- 
ing the parade of a state prosecution, and all the ordinary 
measures were taken to secure its success. Lanty, now a 
prisoner in Newgate, but with the promise of a free pardon 
and a reward, had been repeatedly examined by the Attor- 
ney and Solicitor-General, and his statement found per- 
fectly accurate and consistent. He nan-ated the various 
interviews he had been present at among the Delegates in 
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Dublin; the messages he had conveyed from them to differ- 
ent individuals through the country; the depots where pikes 
and muskets were stored, and the several places of rendez- 
vous agreed upon whenever the rising should take place. 
He also revealed many facts of the feeling prevalent among 
the people, and exemplified the conflicting state of opinion 
then in the country: how that many were worn out and dis- 
couraged by delay, and believed themselves betrayed by 
France; while others were full of hope and confidence, 
eager for the time to come, and ready to incur any peril. 
While in all these disclosures he was most candid and 
explicit, he never once betrayed the name of Mary M 'Kelly, 
nor even alluded in any way to her cabin as a resort of 
the French spies and the secret depot of arras and ammuni- 
tion. It might have been that, in the blackness of bis 
treachery to others, this one spark of better feeling sur\'ive<l 
towards her, — that some lurking affection lingered in a 
heart dead to every other noble sentiment, or perhaps the 
lesser motive swayed him, that in excepting her from the 
general ruin, he was securing to himself one who, as a wife, 
would bring him no small share of worldly wealth. Either 
may be the explanation of his conduct; for, strange as it 
may seem, the vilest actions are sometimes conceived with 
a reserve of conscience that shows what casuistry guilt 
requires, and how much the spirit of evil lacks of courage, 
when it has to borrow the energy to act from even the 
semblance of something good. 

It was not without rehietance at first that Lanty ventured 
on the betrayal of Mark O'Donoghue, nor did he even con- 
sent to do so until his own safety had been threatened by 
Hemsworth, and also a solemn promise given that he should 
never be brought forward to give evidence against him, nor 
exhibited before the world as an informer. This was the 
character he most dreaded; it was the only reproach that 
had any terror for his mind. Graduall}-, however, and by 
the frequency of his revelations to Hemsworth, this dread 
diminished, and in proportion the fears for his own safety 
increased. Hemsworth's game was to make him believe 
that such depended solely on him, — that at any moment he 
could give information of a character sutllcient to convict 
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bim; and by ibis tie was be bound to a man be detested 
witb all bis bati*ed. After mueb vacillation and doubt it 
was tbat Lanty determined, wbatever tbe consequences to 
bis fame, to make a full disclosui-e to Government, and 
only bai'gain for bis own life. Hemswortb's absence from 
Dublin afforded tbe opportunity, and be seized it at once. 
Sucb, tben, was tbe position of affaira wben Hemswortb 
reacbed tbe capital, and learned tbat bis agent, Lanty, was 
no longer at bis disposition, but at tbat very moment a 
prisoner in tbe jail of Newgate, strict orders being given 
tbat nobody was to be admitted to converse witb bim witb- 
out tbe special leave of tbe law officers of tbe Crown. 
Now, altbougb Hemswortb bad personally little to fear from 
any disclosure Lanty migbt make, yet bis information 
migbt tbwait all tbe plans be bad so artfully devised regard- 
ing tbe 0*Donogbues, tbe events impending tbat family 
being up to tbat moment perfectly at bis own discretion 
and disposal, to delay or precipitate wbicb constituted tbe 
essence of bis policy. Mark could not be brougbt to ti'ial, 
be well knew, witbout exbibiting bimself in tbe ligbt of 
an enemy and an accuser, be being tbe person to wbom 
Lanty originally communicated bis informations. Tbis 
bostile part would fonn an impassable obstacle to any suc- 
cess witb Kate, and consequently to bis great plan of 
obtaining tbe Glenflesk estate. 

Hemswortb lost not a moment, after bis arrival in town, 
in bis endeavors to bave an intei^view witb Lanty; and, 
being on terms of old intimacy witb tbe sberiff, at lengtb 
pei*suaded bim to grant bim a brief opportunity of speaking 
to bim, — a permission, under tbe circumstances, most 
reluctantly acceded. It was near nine o'clock — tbe latest 
hour at wbicb tbe visit to the jail was practicable — wben 
Hemswortb presented himself witb tbe sheriff's order at tbe 
gate. A brief delay ensued ; for even on sucb an authority 
tbe jailer scnipled to deviate from the directions given him, 
and be was admitted. Following the turnkey for some 
minutes, through passages and across courts, they reached 
an angle of tbe building dedicated to tbe reception of those 
who were held over by tbe Crown as "approvers" against 
their former friends and associates. Many of these had 
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biHfii III ronfinement several months, the time not having 
t»iiiv«iil Hhiri) the evidence which they were to corroborate 
«i»« |H)i'f(;('t<:(l, and not a few preferring lue security of a 
l*ii»4iii U) the dangers the character of an informer would 
Vi(|H>iii^ tlicrii to without doors. A confused noise of voices 
t^Ml (MittfHe laughter was heard as they came near, and the 
luiiiKcyi striking his bunch of keys against a heavy door, 
ViaHimI, •• lie silent there, b — t ye; there 's more tix)uble with 
mi% i»t y<; than we have with the whole condemned ward." 
'|'h(iii, turning to Hems worth, he added, in a lower voice, 
**'( hvin (rhaiis is awaitin' a passage over seas. They 've 
l^iviiu thfir evidence long ago, and they 're not wanted now. 
'4hiil one with the crackeil voice is Cope, the fellow that 
iitti'-ki^d Parson Jackson; but here, this is your man's ceil: 
Wi) vuiiiiot give you more than a quarter of an hour, and so 
iti*ii'l h>He any more time." 

ll(;iniiworth laid his hand on the jailer's arm as he 
^sttchdi'd it with the key. *'One second, — just wait one 
Mi)(H*iitl," said he, as he pressed his finger across his brow, 
ttiid ii«M*iiied to reflect ; then addeii, " Yes, that will do, — 
M(HMi It now, and I shall be ready to retire whenever you 

Whether the sound without had drowneil the noise, or 
iliui hii4 attention was too much engaged to notice it, Lanty 
injvi^r stirred nor lookeii n>und as the heaw door was un- 
Imri'iMl and fastened again behind Ilomsworth. Seated iu 
u i'(i(*(*HH of the window, and with his face pressed against 
Iho iron bars, he was watching with interest the movement 
ill the Htreet l>elow, where a considerable number of people 
wont past, their eyes directed upwanis to the front of the 
huihling, but all view of which was impossible to him. 
llDiimworth stood and looked at him for some minutes with- 
out speaking, — he was as if calculating the very thoughts 
of the other's brain; then, advancing gently, he laid his 
hand on Lawler's shoulder, as he said, — 

•* Ay, Lanty, that 's the reward they get. Two of them 
Hi« to l>e turned off to-morrow." 

** Two of whom, sir?" asked Lanty, as, starting at the 
voire, his face became the color of death. 

** I thought you knew!" said he, affecting astonishment; 
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Lanty, with a look of impudent familiarity he had never 
ventured on before. "What would you say, now, if the 
best of my evidence was to come out yet? — that I never 
told one word about the French clipper that landed the 
muskets in Glengariff Bay, and left two pipes of wine at 
your own house the same night? " 

"Ah! you'd try that game, would you?" said Hems- 
worth, with a smile of deadly malice; *' but I 've thought of 
that part, my honest Lanty. I *ve already given informa- 
tion on that very matter. You don't suppose that I afforded 
those fellows my protection for the sake of the bribe. No, 
faith ; but I made them pay for the very evidence that can 
^ny day convict them, — ay, them, and you ; you, a paid 
spy of France, a sworn United Irishman, who have admin- 
istered the oaths to eighteen soldiers of the Roscommon 
militia, and are at this moment under a signed and wit- 
nessed contract, bound to furnish horses for a French cavalry 
force on their landing here in Ireland. Are these truths, 
Mr. Lanty, or are they mere matters of fancy?" 

"I'm a Crown witness," said Lawler, sturdily, "and if I 
speak out all I know, they 're bound to protect me." 

"Who is to bind them?" said Hemsworth, jeeringly; "is 
it your friends the United Irishmen that you betrayed, — 
is it they are to watch over your precious life? or do you 
think your claims are stronger with the other party, that 
you only swore to massacre? Where's the sympathy and 
protection to come from? Tell me that, for I 'm curious on 
the point." 

Lanty turned a fierce look upon him; his eyeballs glared, 
and his nether lip shook convulsively, while his hands were 
firmly clinched together. Hemsworth watched these evi- 
dences of growing anger, but without seeming to regard 
them, when the key grated roughly in the lock, the door 
opened, and the jailer called out, with a savage attempt at 
laughter, — 

'* Time's up. I must turn you off, sir." 

" A short reprieve," said Hemsworth, humoring the ruffian 
jest, and he pitched his purse into the fellow's hand. 

** To settle family matters, I suppose," said the turnkey, 
with a grin, as he retired, and closed the door once more. 
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worth, laughing, '^ but take care that you don't swerve from 
your determination. Remember that there is no accusation 
against you, — not a word nor a syllable of testimony. Of 
course, they'll threaten you with the worst consequences. 
You'll be told of prosecutions for perjury, and all that. 
Never mind, — wait patiently your time. When the hour 
arrives, I* II make your bargain for you, and it will not be 
merely the evidence against an individual, but the disclosure 
of a great plot of rebellion, they must pay you for. Cock- 
ayne got four thousand pounds and a free pardon. Your 
services will rank far higher." 

'*lf they won't bring me up in open court," said Lanty, 
timidly, " I '11 do whatever they please." 

*'For that very reason you must adhere to my advice. 
There, now, 1 perceive the fellow is about to lock up for the 
night, and I must leave this. You may want some money 
from time to time. I '11 take means of sending whatever 
you stand in need of. For the present; ten pounds will, I 
suppose, be sufficient." 

Lanty took the money with a mixture of humility and 
Bullenness. He felt it as a bribe rather than a gift, and he 
measured the services expected of him by the consideration 
they were costing. The turnkey's presence did not admit of 
further colloquy, and they parted in mutual suspicion and 
distrust, each speculating how far self-interest might be 
worked upon as the guiding principle to sway the other's 
actions. 

" I 'm scarcely sure of him yet," said Hemsworth, as he 
slowly returned to his hotel. " They '11 stop at nothing to 
terrify him into signing the informations, and if the prosecu- 
tion goes on, and the young O'Donoghue is convicted, the 
plot is blown up. The others will escape, and all my long- 
projected disclosures to the Government become useless. 
Besides, I fail where failure is of more consequence. It 
was to little moment that I prevented a marriage between 
Travers and the girl if I cannot make her my own ; but yet 
that alliance should have been thwarted on every ground of 
policy. It would have been to plant the Traverses here on 
the very spot I destine for myself. No, no. I must take 
care that ^ey never see Ireland more. Indeed, this breaking 
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oflf the marriage will prove a strong obstacle to their return- 
ing." Thus did he review his plans, sometimes congratulat- 
ing himself on the success of the past, sometimes fearing 
for the future, but always relying with confidence on the 
skill of his own negotiations, — an ingenuity that never yet 
had failed him in his difficulties. 

The next day was the time appointed for Lanty's final 
examination, and on which he was to affix his name to the 
informations, and Hemsworth loitered in one of the offices 
of the Castle, where the gossip of the morning was dis- 
cussed, in no common anxiety to hear how his protege had 
acquitted himself. As the clerks and underlings conversed 
among themselves on the dress or equipage of the officials 
who at intervals drove off towards the Park, Hemsworth, 
who affected to be engaged in reading a morning paper, 
overheard one remark to another, — 

'* There's the devil to pay at the Council. That fellow 
they have in Newgate, against Coyle and M'Nevin, and the 
rest of them, it seems, now refuses to confirm his informa- 
tions. They have good reason to believe all he said was 
true, but they can't go on without him." 

** What's the meaning of that? He was willing enough 
yestenlay." 

** They say a priest from Luke's Chapel was with him 
this morning, and forbid him, under any number of curses 
and anathemas in case of disobedience, to reveal a syllable 
against the ' United Party.'" 

'* They can compel him, however. Don't you remember 
Cockayne did the same thing about Jackson's business, 
and they brought him over to Lord Clonmel's house, and 
made him sign there ? " 

** That they did, but they '11 not try the same game twice. 
Curran brought it oat in the cross-examination, and made it 
appear that the witness was terrified by the Crown by a threat 
of consequences to himself as an accomplice, and the point 
went very far with the jury in Jackson's favor." 

Hemsworth did not wait to hear more. The great fact 
that Lanty was firm, was all that he cared for, and, after 
a few casual remarks on the morning news, he strolled forth 
with all the lazy indifference of an idle man. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 



THE BROTHERS. 



Among the unexplained phenomena of the period is one 
very remarkable and, doubtless, pregnant circumstance, — 
the species of lull or calm in the movements of the United 
Irish party, which was conspicuous throughout the entire 
of the summer and autumn of 1796. The spring opened 
on them with hopes high and expectations confident. Tone's 
letters from Paris breathed encouragement ; the embarrass- 
ments of England promised favorably for their cause ; and 
many who wavered before were found now willing to em- 
brace the enterprise. To this state of ardent feeling suc- 
ceeded an interval of doubt and uneasiness; conflicting 
statements were circulated, and men's minds were shaken, 
without any apparent cause. A vague fear of betrayal and 
treachery gained ground, yet no one was able to trace this 
dread to any definite source. The result, however, was 
evident in the greater caution of all concerned in the scheme, 
— a reserve which seemed to threaten a total abandonment 
of the undertaking; such, at least, it appeared to those 
who, like Mark O'Douoghue, having few or no opportunities 
of intercourse with the leaders, were disposed to take their 
impressions from the surface of events. As for him, his 
correspondence had ceased with Lanty's treachery. He 
neither knew the real names nor addresses of those to whom 
he had formerly written, and had not a single acquaintance 
to whom he could look for advice and assistance. 

All Sir Archy's endeavors to win his confidence had 
failed, not from any distrust either in his judgment or 
bis good faith, but because Mark regarded his secret as 
a sacred depository, in which the honor of others was 
concerned; and however disposed to seek advice for him- 
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self, he would not compromise their safety for the sake of 
his own advantage. Unable to extort a confidence by 
entreaty, and well aware how little efficiency there lay in 
menace, Sir Archy abandoned the attempt, and satisfied 
himself by placing in Mark's hands Hemsworth's letter, 
significantly hinting his own doubts of the writer's integrity. 

Mark sat himself down in the garden to study the epistle, 
and however artfully conceived, the experience his own 
career opened displayed the dishonesty of the writer at every 
sentence. 

" I am the obstacle to his plans, — my presence here is 
somehow a thwarting influence against him," said he, as 
he folded up the paper. " I must remain at every hazard ; 
nor is there much, so long as I bound my wanderings by 
these great mountains : he will be a bolder than Hcmswortii 
who captures me here." 

Guided by this one determination, and trusting that time 
might clear up some of the mysteries that surrounded him, 
Mark waited as men wait for an event that shall call u|K)n 
their faculties or their courage for some unusual effort. 
The same reverses of fortune that had taught him distrust 
had also inculcated the lesson of patience; but it was the 
patience of the Indian warrior, who will lie crouching in 
concealment for days long, till the moment of his vengeance 
has arrived. And thus, while to others he seemed an 
altered character, less swayed by rash impulses, and less 
carried away by anger, the curbed up passions became only 
more concentrated by repression. He mixed little with the 
others, rarely appearing save at meal times, and then seldom 
taking any part in the conversation around. He did not 
absent himself from home, as before, for whole days or 
weeks long, but spent his time mostly in his own chamber, 
where he read and wrote for hours, — strange and unusual 
habits for one wlio had never sought or found amusement 
save in the fatigues of the hunting-field. His manner, too, 
was no longer the same. Calmer and more self-possessed 
than before, he neither seemed to feel momentary burats of 
high spirits nor depression. The tone of his mind was 
indeed sad, but it was the sadness that indicated strength 
and constancy to endure, fully as much as it betrayed the 
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pain of sufifering. The altered features of his character im- 
pressed themselves on everything he did ; and there was an 
air of quiet gentleness in his demeanor quite foreign to his 
former rough and abrupt manner. Upon none did these 
things make so great an impression as on Kate : her woman's 
tact enabled her to see them differently and more correctly 
than the rest. She saw that a mighty change had come 
over him ; that no mere check of disappointment, no baffled 
ambition could have done this ; neither could she attribute 
it to any feeling towards herself, for he was never more 
coolly distant than now. She guessed, then, rightly, that it 
was the first step towards freedom of a mind enthralled by 
its own strong passions. It was the struggling energy to be 
free of a bold and daring spirit, that learned at length to 
feel the lowering influences of ill-directed ambition. How 
ardently she wished that some career were open to him now, 
— some great path in life : she did not fear its dangers or its 
trials, — his nature suggested anything save fear I How sad 
to think that energy like his should be suffered to wane, and 
flicker, and die out for want of the occasion to display its 
blaze. She could not avoid communicating these thoughts 
to Sir Archy, who for some time past had watched the 
growing change in the youth's manner. The old man lis- 
tened attentively as she spoke, and his glistening eye and 
heightened color showed how her girlish enthusiasm moved 
him; and while some reminiscence of the past seemed to 
float before him, his voice trembled, as he said, — 

^^Alas! my sweet child, the world offers few opportu- 
nities like those you speak of, and our political condition 
rejects them totally. The country that would be safe must 
give little encouragement to the darings of youthful energy. 
His rewards are higher here who seeks out some path well 
trod and beaten, and tries by industry and superior skill to 
pass by those who follow it also. The talents men prize are 
those available for some purposes of e very-day life. Gifts 
that make mankind wiser and happier, these bring fame and 
honor; while the meteor brilliancy of mere heroism can 
attract but passing wonder and astonishment.'' 

** You mistake Mark, my dear uncle, — you undervalue 
the change that is worked in his character. He is not 
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deficient in ability, if he bat suffer himself to rely upon it, 
rather than on the casual accidents of fortune. If Herbert 
were but here — " 

' ' Herbert comes home to-night. I had thought to keep 
my secret for a surprise, but you have wrested it from me." 

*' Herbert coming home! Oh, how happy you have made 
me I The brothers once more together, how much each may 
benefit the other! Nay, uncle, you must not smile thus. 
Superior as Herbert is in the advantages that training and 
study impart, Mark has gifts of determination and resolve 
as certain to win success. But here he comes : may I not 
tell him of Herbert's coming?" 

Sir Archy smiled and nodded, and the happy girl was the 
next moment at Mark's side, relating with delight her 
pleasant news. 

Mark listened with pleasure to the intelligence. Any 
little jealousy he once felt for acquirements and attain- 
ments above his own had long since given way to a better 
and more brotherly feeling ; and he ardently desired to meet 
and converse with him again. 

'' And yet, Kate, how altered may he be from what we 
knew him. Who is to say the changes time may not have 
wrought in him ? " 

'* Such are not always for the worse, Mark," said Kate 
timidly, for she felt how the allusion might be taken. 

A slight tinge of red colored Mark's cheek, and his eye 
was lighted with a look of pleasure. He felt the flattery in 
all its force, but did not dare to trust himself with a reply. 

''I wonder," said he, after a lengthened pause, — "I 
wonder how Herbert may feel on seeing once more our wild 
glen. Will these giant rocks and lx>ld ravines appeal to his 
heart with the same sympathies as ever, or will the habits of 
the life he has left cling to him still, and make him think 
this grandeur only desolation ? " 

*' You did not feel so, surely, Mark?" said Kate, as she 
turned upon him a look of affectionate interest. 

**Me? — I think so? No! This valley was to me a 
place of rest, — a long-8ou<rht-for haven. I came not here 
from the gay and brilliant world, rich in fascinations and 
pleasures. I had not lived among the great and learneil, 
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to hear the humble estimate they have of our poor land. 
I came back here like the mariner whose bark puts back 
shattered by the storm and baffled by the winds, unable to 
stem the tide that leads to fortune. Yes, shipwrecked in 
everything." 

" Herbert, Herbert! " cried Kate. 

At the same moment a chaise, advancing at full gallop, 
turned from the road into the avenue towards the house. 
The boy caught sight of the figures in the garden, flung 
open the door, and, springing out, rushed towards them. 

^^ My dear, dear Kate ! " was his flrst exclamation, as he 
kissed her affectionately ; his next, in a tone of unqualified 
surprise, was, " What a fine fellow you have grown, 
Mark ! '* And the two brothers were locked in each other's 
arms. 

The sentiment which thus burst from him in the first 
moment of surprise was the very counterpart of Mark's 
own feeling on beholding Herbert. Time had worked 
favorably for both. On the elder brother, the stamp of 
manhood more flrmly impressed, had given an elevation to 
the expression of his features, and a character of com- 
posure to his air; while with Herbert, his career of study 
alternating with a life passed among cultivated and polished 
circles, had converted the unformed stripling into a youth 
of graceful and elegant demeanor. The change was even 
greater in him than in his brother. In the one case it was, 
as it were, but the growth and development of original traits 
of character ; in the other, new and very different features 
were distinguishable. His thoughts, his expressions, his 
very accent were changed ; yet through this his old nature 
beamed forth, bright, joyous, and affectionate as ever. It 
was the same spirit, although its flights were bolder and 
more daring, — the same mind, but its workings more power- 
ful and more free. The one had placed his ambition so 
high he scarcely dared to hope ; the other had already tasted 
some of the enjoyments of success, — life had even already 
shed around him some of its fascinations, and quickened the 
ardor of his temper. A winner in the race of intellect, he 
experienced that thrilling ecstasy which acknowledged su- 
l)eriority confers ; he knew what it was to feel the mastery 
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"Ha!" cried Sir Archy, in an accent of irrepressible 
delight, " so they said your Latin smacked of Scotland. 
They scented Aberdeen in it. Well, boy, we beat them, — 
they canna deny that. The prize is ours; the better that 
it was hardly fought for." 

And thus they continued for some time to talk, as they 
walked side by side through the garden, the old man's firm 
step and joyous look telling of the pride that filled his heart, 
while Herbert poured forth in happy confidence the long- 
treasured thoughts that crowded his brain; nor did they 
cease their converse till Kerry came to summon the youth 
to his father's room. 

" He 's awake now," said Kerry, gazing with undisguised 
rapture on the tall and handsome youth ; " and it 's a proud 
man he ought to be this day, that has the pair like ye." 

The young men smiled at the flattery, and arm-in arm 
took their way towards the house. 
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those on whom happier prospects shone, none revelled in the 
enjoyment so much as Herbert. The fascinations of that new 
world, of which he had only caught a glimpse, hung over 
him like a dream. Life opened for him at a moment when 
he himself had won distinction, while a new passion stirred 
his heart, and stimulated hope to the utmost Kate, his 
companion throughout every day, was not slow to perceive 
the lurking secret of his thoughts, and soon led him to con- 
fide them to her. Herbert had never heard of Frederick 
Travers's attachment to his cousin, still less suspected he 
had made a proposal of marriage to her. The studied avoid- 
ance of their names among his own family was a mystery he 
could not solve, and he referred to Kate for the explanation. 

"How strange, Kate," said he, one day, as they wandered 
along the glen somewhat farther than usual, — " how singular 
is this silence respecting the Traverses ! I can make nothing 
of it. If I speak of them, no one speaks again ; if I allude 
to them, the conversation suddenly stops. Tell me, if you 
know it, the secret of all this." 

Kate blushed deeply, and muttered something about old 
and half-remembered grudges, but he interrupted her quickly, 
saying, — 

" This can scarcely be the reason ; at least, their feelings 
show nothing of the kind towards us. Sybella talks of you 
as a sister nearest to her heart. Sir Marmaduke never spoke 
of you but with the warmest terms of affection, and if the 
gay Guardsman did not express himself on the subject, 
perhaps it was because he felt the more deeply." 

Kate's cheek grew deeper scarlet, and her breathing more 
hurried, but she made no reply. 

*•' My explanation," continued Herbert, more occupied 
with his own thoughts than attentive to his companion, " is 
this — and, to be sure, it is a very sorr}' explanation which 
elucidates nothing — that Hemsworth is somehow at the 
bottom of it all. Sybella told me what persuasions he cm- 
ployed to prevent her father returning to Olcnflesk ; ami 
when everything like argument failed, that he artimlly. 
under pretence of enlarging the house, rendered the existing 
I>art uninhabitable." 

" But what object could he have in this? " said Kntc. who 
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felt that Herbert was merely nourishing the old prejudices 
of his family against Hems worth. '' He is anxious for the 
peace and welfare of this country ; he grieves for the pov- 
erty and privations of the people; and, whether he be 
correct or not, deems the remedy the residence among them 
of a cultivated and wealthy proprietary with intelligence to 
perceive and ability to redress their grievances." 

'* Very true, Kate," replied Herbert; " but don't you see 
that in these very requisites of a resident gentry he does not 
point at the Travers family, whose ignorance of Ireland he 
often exposed when afifecting to eulogize their knowledge. 
The qualities be recommends he believes to be his own." 

'^ No, Herbert, you wrong him there," said she, warmly; 
^^ he told me himself the unceasing regret he suffered, that, 
in his humble sphere, all efforts for the people's good were 
ineffectual ; that, wanting the influence which property 
confers, benefits from his hands' became suspected, and 
measures of mere justice were regarded as acts of cruelty 
and oppression." 

''Well, 1 only know that such is Frederick Travers's 
opinion of him," said Herbert, not a little piqued at Kate's 
unexpected defence of their ancient enemy. " Frederick 
told me himself that he would never cease until his father 
promised to withdraw the agency from him. Indeed, he is 
only prevented from pressing the point because Hemsworth 
has got a long lease of part of the estate, which they desire 
to have back again on any terms. The land was let at a 
nominal rent, as being almost valueless. The best part of 
the valley it turns out to be ! — the very approach to the 
Lodge passes through it ! — so that, as Frederick says, they 
could not reach their hall door without a trespass, if Hems- 
worth pleased to turn sulky." 

Kate felt there might be another and more correct expla- 
nation of Frederick's dislike, but she did not dare to hint 
at it. 

*' You are too favorable in your opinion of Hemsworth, 
Kate. Sybella said as much to me herself." 

" Sybella said so?" said Kate, as a flush, half of shame, 
half of displeasure, mantled her cheek. 

''Yes," cried Herbert, for he felt that he was in a diffi- 
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up at the moment, had overheard the last words, ** You 
were right to call it so, — where the sou of an O'Donoghue 
sees no more glorious path to follow than that ot a hollow 
compromise ! " 

Kate and Herbert started as he spoke, and while her 
face flashed with an emotion of mingled pride and shame, 
Herbert looked abashed, and almost angry at the reproach. 

" Forgive me, Herbert," said Mark, in a voice of deep 
melancholy. '' Not even this theme should sow a difference 
between us. I came to bid you good-bye." 

" Good-bye, Mark ! " cried Kate, starting with terrified 
surprise. 

"Going to leave us, Mark!" exclaimed Herbert, in an 
accent of true sorrow. 

"It is but for a few days, — at least I hope that it will 
be no more," said Mark. " But I have received intelligence 
that makes it necessary for me to remain in concealment 
for a short time. You see, Herbert," said he, laughing, 
" that your theory has the advantage on the score of pru- 
dence. Had I followed it, the chances arc I should not have 
occupied the attention of his Majesty's Privy Council." 

"The Privy Council! I don't understand this, Mark." 

"Perhaps this is the easiest mode of explaining it," said 
Mark, as he unfolded a printed paper, headed : " Treason, 
Reward for the apprehension of Mark O'Donoghue, E^., 
or such information as may lead to his capture." " Is that 
enough ? Come, come, — I have no time for long stories 
just now. If you want to hear mine about the matter, you 
must visit me at my retreat, — the low shealing at the west 
of Hungry Mountain. At least, for the present I shall 
remain there." 

" But is this necessary, Mark? Are you certain that 
anything more is meant than to threaten ? " said Kate. 

" I believe that Carrignacurra will be searched by a 
military force to-night, or to-morrow at farthest; that the 
bribe has tempted three or four — none of our people — 
don't mistake me — to set on my track. If my remaining 
would spare my father's house the indignit}^ of a search, 
or if the country had any better cause at heart than that of 
one «o valueless as I am, I would stay, Kate — " 
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'* No, no, Mark. This were but madness, unworthy of 
you, unjust to all who love you." 

The last few words were uttered so faintly as only to he 
heard by him alone ; and, as she spoke them, a heavy tear 
rolled down her cheek, now pale as marble. 

" But surely, Mark," said Herbert, who never suspected 
anything of his brother's intrigues, ^^ this must proceed on 
mere falsehood. There is no charge against you, — you, 
whose life of quiet retirement here can defy any calumny." 

'*But not deny the truth," said Mark, with a sorrowful 
smile. '^ Once for all, I cannot speak of these things now. 
My time is running fast; and already my guide yonder 
looks impatient at my delay. Remember the shealing at 
the foot of the mountain. If there be any mist about, you 
have but to whistle." 

*' Is poor Terry your guide, then?" said Kate, affecting 
to smile with some semblance of tranquillity. 

'* My guide and my host both," said Mark, gayly. " It's 
the only invitation 1 have received for Christmas, and I 
accept it most willingly, I assure you," 

A impatient gesture of Terry's hand, as he stood on a 
small pinnacle of rock, about fifty feet above the road, 
attracted Mark's attention, and he called out, — 

*iWell! — whatisit?" 

" The dragoons ! " shouted Terry, in a terrified voice, 
" They're crossing the ford at Caher-mohill, two miles off — 
eight, nine, ten — ay, there's twelve now, over; and the 
fellow in the dark coat, he 's another. Wait ! they 're ask- 
ing the way : that 's it, I *m sure. Well done ! — my bless- 
ing be an ye this day, whoever ye are. May I never! if 
he 's not sending them wrong ! They 're down the glen 
towards Killarney ; " and as he finished speaking he sprang 
from the height, and hastened down the precipice at a rate 
that seemed to threaten destruction at every step. 

''Even so, Terry, we have not more time than we need. 
It 's a long journey to the west of the mountain ; and so, 
good-bye, my dear cousin — good-bye, Herbert, — a short 
absence it will be, I trust ; " and, tearing himself away 
hurriedly, lest any evidence of emotion might be seen, 
the young man ascended the steep pathway after Terry; 
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nor did he turn his head round until distance enableil him 
to look down unnoticed, when again he cried out, " Fare- 
well ! Remember the west side of Hungry I " and waving 
his cap, disappeared, while Herbert and his cousin wended 
\heir sorrowful way homeward. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

A DISCOVERY. 

When Kate arrived at home, she found a note awaiting 
her, in Hemsworth's handwriting, and marked "Haste." 
Guessing at once to what it must refer, she broke the seal 
with an anxious heart, and read : — 

My dear Madam, — I have been unable to retard any longer 
the course of proceedings against your cousin. It would seem that 
the charges against him are far more grave and menacing than 
either of us anticipated, at least so far as I can collect from the 
information before me. The Privy Council was determined on 
arresting him at once. Orders to support the warrant by a mili- 
tary force have been transmitted to officers commanding parties in 
different towns of the south, and there is no longer a question 
of the intentions of the Crown regarding him. But one of two 
chances is now open to him : to surrender and take his trial, 
or, should he, as he may, without any imputation on his cour- 
age, dread this, to make his escape to the coast, near Ken mare, 
where a lugger will lie off on Wednesday night. By this means 
he will be able to reach some port in France or Flanders; or, 
probably, should the wind change, obtain protection from some 
of the American vessels, which are reported as cruising to the 
westward. 

In making this communication to you I need scarcely observe 
the implicit faith I repose in the use you make of it. It is intended 
to be the means of providing for your cousin's safety ; but should 
it by any accident fall under other eyes than yours, it would prove 
the inevitable ruin of your very devoted servant, 

Wm. Hems worth. 

" And they will not believe this man's integrity ! " ex- 
claimed Kate, as she finished reading the note. ^^He who 
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jeopardies his own station and character for the sake of 
one actually his enemy ! Well, their injustice shall not in- 
volve my honor. — Was it you brought this letter?" said 
she to Wylie, who stood, hat in hand, at the door. 

" Yes, my lady, and I was told there might, perhaps, be 
an answer." 

"No, — there is none; say, 'Very well — that I have 
read it.' Where is Mr. Hemsworth?" 

" At Macroom. There was a meeting of magistrates 
there, which delayed him, and he wrote this note, and sent 
me on, instead of coming himself." 

" Say that I shall be happy to see him, — that 's enough," 
said Kate, hurriedly, and turned back again into the house. 

Through all the difficulties that beset her path hitherto, 
she had found Sir Archy an able and a willing adviser ; but 
now the time was come when not only must she act inde- 
pendently of his aid, but, perhaps, in actual opposition 
to his views, — taking for her guidance one distrusted by 
almost every member of her family. Yet what alternative 
remained ? — how betray Hemsworth*s conduct in a case 
which, if known, must exhibit him as false to the Govern- 
ment, and acting secretly against the very orders that were 
given to him? This she could not think of; and thus, by 
the force of circumstances, was constrained to accept of 
Hemsworth as an ally. Her anxious deliberations on this 
score were suddenly interrupted by the sound of horses 
galloping on the road, and as she looked out the Individual 
in question rode up the causeway, followed by his groom. 

The O'Donoghue was alone in the drawing-room, musing 
over the sad events which necessitated Mark's concealment, 
when Hemsworth entered, heated by a long and fast ride. 

" Is your son at home, sir, — your eldest son? " said he, 
as soon as a very brief greeting was over. 

*' If you *ll kindly ring that bell, which my gout won't 
permit me to reach, we *11 inquire," said the old man, with 
a well-affected indifference. 

" I must not create any suspicion among the servants," 
said Hemsworth, cautiously; "I have reason to believe 
that some danger is impending over him, and that he had 
better leave this house for a day or two." 
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The apparent rraitkncaa of the tone in nhicb he spoke, 
threir the O'l>unogbue eompletely off his gnanl, ami, taking 
Hemeworth's Land, be said, — 

'• Thank you Bineerely for this. Tiie poor lK>y got wind of 
it this morning, and I trust before now lias reached some 
place of safety for the present. But what steps can we 
lake? Is there anything you can atlvise us to do? I'm 
really so t>ewildere<l by all I hear, and so doubtful of what 
i» true and what false, that I'm ineapable of an opinion. 
Here comes the only clear head amongst ua. Kate, my sweet 
child, Mr. Hemswortb, like a kind friend, lias come over 
about this affair of Mark's : will you and Sir Archy talk it 
over with him?" 

** I l)Cg your pardon for the interruption, sir, but I must 
recall to your memory that I am a magistrate, charged with 
your son's arrest; and if by an unguarded expression," here 
he smiled BigniReantly, " I have betrayed my instructions, I 
rely on your honor not to expose me to the conscfiuenees." 

The O'Donoghue listened without thoroughly comprehend- 
ing the distinction the other aimed at, and then, as if dis- 
liking the trouble of a thought that puzzled him, he shooli 
bis head and muttered, "Ay, very well, — be it so; my niece 
knows these matters better than I do." 

" I agree with thai opinion perfectly," said Hcmsworth, 
in an undertone: "and if Miss O'Donoghue will favor me 
with her company for a few minutes in the garden, I may 
l>e able to assist her to a clear understanding of the case." 
Kate smiled assentingly, and Heinsworth moved towardof 
tite door and oi>ened it; and then, un if after a momentaiifl 
struggle with his own didldence, tie offered her liis arm. Th|H 
Kate declined, and they walked along side by side. ^^ 

They had nearly reached the middle of the garden befOjfl 
Hemswortb broke silence. At last he said, with a ^*H| 

sigh, " I fear we are toolat«, Mi-s i > I' ^'1 - Tli« ze^fl 

real or affecteil, of the country i.kiji ri ,r, -, iri^ stimulal^ll 

them li> the utmoaL There are ^\ ^' i U\.: mbtAntntaaM 

try. — be will inevitably be taken ' ^ 

Kate re-echoed the last wordh i Ju- 1 

guish. and was silent. I 

"Yes," resumed be, "escape !;> ill i' I'llfl 
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even if he should get to sea, there are two cruisers on the 
look-out for any suspicious sail." 

'* And what if he were to surrender and stand his trial? *' 
said Kate, boldly. 

Hemsworth shook his head sorrowfully, but never spoke. 

'*What object can it be with any Government to hunt 
down a rash, inexperienced youth, whose unguarded bold- 
ness has led him to ruin ? On whom would sucli an example 
tell, or where would the lesson spread terror, save beneath 
that old roof yonder, where sorrows are rife enough 
already?" 

** The correspondence with France, that *s his danger. 
The intercourse with the disturbed party at home might be 
palliated by his youth ; the foreign conspiracy admits of 
little apology." 

** And what evidence have they of this? " 

** Alas ! but too much, — the table of the Privy Council 
was actually covered with copies of letters and documents 
— some written by himself — almost all referring to him as 
a confidential and trusty agent of the cause. This cannot 
be forgiven him ! When I heard a member of the Council 
say, ^ Jackson's blood is dried up already,' I guessed the 
dreadful result of this young man's capture." 

Kate shuddered at these words, which were uttered in a 
faint tone, tremulous through emotion. " O God ! " she 
cried, " do not let this calamity fall upon us. Poverty, 
destitution, banishment, anything save the death of a 
felon ! " 

Hemsworth pressed his handkerchief to his eyes, and 
looked away, as the young girl, with upturned face, mut- 
tered a brief but fer^''ent prayer to Heaven. 

" But you, so gifted and experienced in the world's 
ways," cried she, turning on him a glance of imploring 
meaning, ''can you not think of anything? Is there no 
means, however difficult and dangerous, by which he might 
be saved ? Could not the honor of an ancient house plead 
for him? Is tliere no pledge for the future could avail 
him?" 

" There is but one such pledge, and that — " Here he 
stopped and blushed deeply; and then, as if by an effort, 
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n:su3i«d : ** Do not. I lieaeeeh yoiu tempt n!ie jO ztter ^vnax* 
if \jDCii ^pokeu. «iecule:» tiie <le9tuiy 'if inv iifer * 

He cisadeti, and :ihe bent oa iiim jl Luok of -ifDnderim^ 
astooitiiimeiic. She Uioiiirlit that :ihe luui out lieaLni lirn 
Aiizht. ami amid her fears of 4ome va^^oe kinii, :i faint iiope 
!»tiuzgled that a chauee of ^uiving Mark jet remained. Per- 
haps the mere expression of duiibt Uer r'eature:^ atifiiime«i« 
wsL^ m<jre ehillintr tiian even a look of 'iifipieawire. for 
H«rm:^wi>rth*4 ^eif-poMesHion, for several minute:^, deemed to 
have desierttni Uim ; when, at iaat. recovering himaelf. he 
aauL — 

•• Pray think no more of my words ; I spoke them rashly. 
I kni>w of n4> means of befriending tiiis yoong man. Lie 
reject*^! my counsels when they might have served him. I 
tiA how impossible it is to win confidence from those whose 
prejudices have been fostered in adverse circumstances. 
Now. 1 am too late, — my humble task is merely to offer 
y<>u some advice, which the (iay of calamity may recall to 
viiur memorv. The Government intends to make a severe 
exa!uple of his case. I heard so much, by accident, from 
the Under Secretary. They will proceeil, in the event of 
hi"* conviction — of which there cannot be a doubt — to 
measures of confiscation reo:arding his property ; tirrM-ly 
iiitt-rvention might be of service here.** 

Tiiis atltlitional threat of misfortune did not rt<«-iri Up 
present so many terrors to Kate*s mind as lur /nUuI.-if/ 'I 
ou lis pnxlueini;. She st^xxl silent and rnoti/,fiIr<-! .-i.j 
appeared scarcely to notice his words. 

•' I feel how barltarous such fru^-Uv Ia u, \f. '.',: 
inoflfensive parent,** said Hem^worth. " if:j»H>' i-ri. - .» 
bv the recent loss of a son." 

••He must not die." said Karp-. •» • i ;/.»i.r ..,,. 
her pale cheek tremblefl wir;; i - r . * - . • / . 
must l)e save<l. What it\A •..•► ;'••'-• ... . 

Ilemsworth's ey**;* 1a««.Kv. i/.i. ..^ , 
expressi«jn of trumrjii. 7 .•r wtTa^.- 
h(>(>ed fi»r. ha*i at >n*i'.i i. — <i * .,/ 

his Vvnj^^l.V'V l.li: n?* 1:tj:.'I..- '. 

rapidly a^ij. i.:i. ..f» '•?i:.;r.'> ^o: . 
S4»rr'.»w- 



♦ / , 
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** I ft*ar. Mi«Mi O'iKiiitn'liiit*.*' Miiil 1k\ ** tiiat tiiT hi>f«r «m« 
but hkt* till* !*trsiw «liM*li ttit* ilriiwiiiiit: IuiihI will isrmnp r.t. 
but, tt»rturi'«l ah my iniml limn U***!! I>y vi|i«'iiiriiU, «tiM.i 
mucv iiiatuiY tli«Hi^ht hai« «*vt*r tliM^ivrml to W itn|ir»4 ii- 
cmblr, I i*u(Trr«-«l invM-lf X** U-ltwi* Uiat |M«»iMtf wbicti iu\ 
ovn bt*art fi»rl»tiU iiu* to Ih»|*(* fiH*.'* 

Ilr naiU**! a ffw im'«'«»iiiU U» ^ive h«*r an «»|»|H»rtaiutT <>f 
apraktn^, but n\i%* «&;• kiU* iii, ainl bt* wt-iit «»ii : — 

**TIm* ^iiaraiil(*f I alhuliil to «i<hi1i| U* tti4* |*It^ls;r <*f *Htr 
wbiiat* |i>\altv t«i tbv (ti*\«Tiitm*iit i»taiiiU aUixr »u«ih-i->c. . 
onv wb<iM* mtvu*«ii iiavt- tiivt ihi ri^|Uital. iKjt «iIh"m* rt «ar i 
iMily awaiti* tlu* iixMiinit of «U*iiiaiHliii^ it; !>u(-li a «*itr .\« 
tbia uu^bt tiiaki* Uin i>»ii rtiararler aiitt f«*rtuiu ItM* r«o<^ 

utianiv fi»r tlii!« v<hui<^ iiiairtonitiui'l. ami Iruvk tbr i»a\:i.« i.*. 

• • • 

uf bin own M-rvKv^ f«>r a frrv |ianliiii.*' 

** AikI who in Ibrrv tliutt highly plact**! aini vnHiu.: u* 
brfrHMMl u^'r '* 

IIvtii9»<>rtli lai<l liH hnfi«l u|m>ii bin In-art. aii«l. U*«iiiu * «*^ 
devfi butinlity. uttiTnl. tu .t l<*«, faint vi»kv. — 

*' Ilr »!m» II* »w i*taii«U U*f.»n' v»mi 

" Y«Mi ! " rri«il Katp. an. rlaMpiiii! Iht ban«ln in an rr»Ta«t. 
atie fixtil hrr ti'arfiil i*yi*4 ii|M»n bim, — ** ymi mmiltl .Iti \h%'. ' 
TlH*n, irrowitij «iiil<b*nl\ \>t\\*\ »«• a ••i^'k •!jii«l'ltr «-nTm .'».r 
biT. *hf «»;ii.|. ill a «l«*f|« Aihl tiri»kiMi \'»Mi*, •• \t mliat p' ■• 
nir? " 

Tin* ••ti-aiiv L:a/i' "ilii' tlxtil tiimn lnni *i'«*ni«'«l l«» a»«- a* i 
aliA«li liiin. aii'l It »a« inilli iihf« i;;fM^l A;:itati**i) tli.it S* ;■ « 
nfiiikr. 

'• A pri<*i' mliM'li tlir «lfVnti«»fi **f a lift* l-«!iv: •■•»*il-! tM«! •• 
|iay. At:i«' a prH'«- I ilnrr iim iiH>r\- a«piri- t** t:iaii l*- \m 
for." 

'• Sjit-ak plain'.y, ••ir," ••ahl Kati*. in a firm. o»Iit-«-!t^l T.-r.. 
*' 1lii« i« M*'X a riHiiiimt f«*r iiii<M'«iiMM|itii»n. What part :.^->* 
I to i>l:i\ 111 till* «<«»ii)|iart. fill )iV \«Mir nianiit-r I »ii;*«-v 
V<Mi iiicliitlt' im- 111 It ' " 

'• F-*t'^i\«- Mm-. \iMnrj la«lv. I havf n«»t riHira»r !•• I'.a-* 

mm I 

tb«' mlf'ir fortniit'^ i*f !ii\ lif«* ijiMtii «inr ra.<*t : alri*a*l\ I f««. 
XUr ti« a\ ifii-«^ **f hv-art tliat hfraliN in fninf*»rtufir. I «■ ..t 
ratti« r ii\t oil with f\rii lh(« faint t*linim«T «*f l>>*|« l..a'. 
witii till* «larkij«-mn uf ili*^|iair fi>rv\vr." Ilia baii<i« «lp*p|«<«l 
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powerless at his side, bis head fell forward on his bosom, 
and as if without an effort of his will, almost unconsciously 
his lips muttered the words, ** I love you." 

Had the accents been the sting of an adder, they could 
not have called up an expression of more painful meaning 
than flashed over Kate's features. 

*'*' And this, then, is the price you hinted at, — this was to 
be the compact." 

The proud look of scorn she threw upon him evoked no 
angry feeling in his breast; he seemed overwhelmed by 
sorrow, and did not dare even to look up. 

" You judge me hardly, unfairly too; I never meant my 
intercession should be purchased. Humble as I am, I should 
be still more unworthy, had I harbored such a thought. My 
hope was this : to make my inter\^ention available, I should 
show myself linked with the fortunes of that house I tried to 
save ; it should be a case where, personally, my own inter- 
est was at stake, and where my fortune — all I possessed in 
the world — was in the scale, if you consented." Here he 
hesitated, faltered, and finally became silent ; then, passing 
his hands across his eyes, resumed more rapidly, *'But I 
must not speak of this; alas that my tongue should have 
ever betrayed it ! You have forced my secret from me, and 
with it my happiness forever. Forget this, I beseech you, — 
forget that, even in a moment so unguarded, I dared to lift 
my eyes to the shrine my heart has worshipped. I ask no 
pledge, no compact ; I will do my utmost to save this youth ; 
I will spare no exertion or influence I possess with the 
Government ; I will make his pardon the recompense due to 
myself : but if that be impossible, I will endeavor to obtain 
connivance at his escape, and all the price I ask for this is 
your forgiveness of my presumption." 

Kate held out her hand towards him, while a smile of 
bewitching loveliness played over her features. 

** This is to be a friend indeed," said she. 

Hemsworth bent down his head till his lips rested on her 
fingers, and, as he did so, the hot tears trickled on her hand ; 
then, suddenly starting up, he said, — 

*' I must lose no time. Where shall I find your cousin? 
— in what part of the country has he sought shelter ? " 
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**Tbi* »hcalin){ at tlu* f(M>t of IItiii;^ry Moiintaiii, be im-ii- 
tioiit*«l t«> ll«*rlKTt ait tiu* rfiulmvoui* for lh«* |»rofK*iit.** 

** Irt li«* alone, han he no c«Mn|»anion ? ** 

**None; nave, |K*rl!a|M, the i<ii«»t U»y who arU an tii4 
guide in the mountuinfi.** 

*' Farewell, then." niihl lleuiMWorth ; ** v«»ij nhall ^mmi h«>ar 
vbat i«ii(MVf«* atten<lri niy efTort. — fnrrwrll ; " nii<l. iiith**ii: 
traitin^ f<»r more, ho hsintentni fr«»tn tho f«|H»t, an>l wa^ m^mni 
beanl <U*44vn<lin){ the r:iii.Ht*w:iy iit :i r:i|*i*l |ia<*f. 

Kate Mtootl for a few m«»nientM !•»•<( in lh«Mi;^ht. ami a** th** 
•<Nint| (»f tlie retreatiiii; h«>*»frt ar<»u<*«-«l h«*r. «*h«* l<H»k«'<l up. 
an«l nuitt«Miii;^ to her*M*lf. ** It ^uh nol»ly <loni*!" rituiiH i 

Vilh l*loW nt«'|H to th«* h<M|HC. 

All lletnHworth Hpurn**! Win horni*. un«l up^ihI hitu t«» Iim 
faat«*Mt M|NV4l, r\|»ri*H*tiofi<« tif uun«^le«l triumph nn«l Vfn;:i*ati<^* 
burnt from hitn at intrr\aU. '• Mine at l:i*t ! ** I'ru-^l In. 
••mine, in npile of i*v«Ty olwtiU'h* ! Fortune in tH*M«»tn •-» 
kiml art thit, — vrn*^<*:in<'e and ani!»itii>n Uith ^raliti«^i ti»- 
Ktfther ; me. whom th«'y '^-HpiiH'.l for my [>«»\«'rty aii<l ni\ l'»« 
birth, — that it nliotiM U* mv «lc<«tinv U» eru^h thctn to Uh* 
durtt ! '* TheH*' wonU wen* ••4':iriMlv ulteriil, when hii» h«»r^. 
pn^fM*il U'Vontl hin Htren^th, **tuml>l«tl over a rut ui tin* n^A*!. 
an*! f«'Il h«-:tvilv ti» th«> i^fotiri'l. trirowiii^ hin ti i*T iitnlrr Li i. 

For a loii^ lim«' no H«-tn^*l:ii)r«> «if fNinHri.iii<«ni>«'* rt tnr;,«*l. 
an*l the 'jpNim, frarin^ to IrHVi* hitn, ha<l to «i:tit f<»r h-t; « 
until aoMiiitry ear Hh'HiM p:t<«>4, m Hhu'h hi<« motin.h^l ni.i«!« r 
mii^iit U* lai'l. rhrn* «*amf mw hy at la-^t, ami on thi« !!• rn*- 
wortl) wan laid, ainl !>rott^)it hark to ihr L<«liji*. |V« f-«ri .'.•- 
rea<*lh'l hom«*, hoHi-vrr, ■m-ii-*** had ho far rrtnrnol a* ilia? h*- 
fidt hiH ar«>id*'nt Han atti'tid*-*! witli no •M-ri<M|4 ni)tir\ . tti«- 
•h«M'k of lh«* fall wan tin* only ririMim«»lan<*«' of nnv ;:r:i\it\ 

The nirdif'al man of Marr<»i>(n wa«» •oi»ii y^ilU hi:ii. ar. I 
partly o»ii!irm«-d hi-* onn fir«*t impr»-'«*ion«». iMjt *triitlv ••.- 
}«»inini K-nt and <pii«-t. an, in th«* « vi nt of any unu^u.il r\i -.:• • 
nh*nt. tin* Hor«»l (Mn«*f«|iirnr«'«* miihl fn«»ne. Il«'n}«««*r!*) 
l»or«* tip nnd«*r th<* injnnrti<>n «iith all th«* <*«i>min'^ fortito it- 
he oMild mn^trr. Init in hi«« In-art he rtir«Mt| i\h' mi*f<»rtutM 
that tlniH dflavol th«* lionr of ht<« loiij».*«n|.^hi vvn;:«-an<>i*. 

•'Tin* !pav «N»ntniii«* a wi^k. thrnr" eri«»«l hr, impatuntlv. 
The <l>N*tor n«MldtH| an a^M-nt. 
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u Two — three weeks, periamt - " 

'* It will be a month, ai jobC- ixsmt I an itrmunxge^ ytm 
out of danger," said the iitTstsaa* irarerr. 

'* A month ! Great Heavta. : — a laaun Ami Timr :»r« 
the dangers you apprebend. jl :n»t s^^iL it :nv oyj^ 
submitting?'* 

"There are several, and vox senzoB jmsk — iidbaama* 
tion of the brain, fever, deranscoiiHii: *w{!l."^ 

**Ye8, and are you sure this cosfimwftC viU not drivo 
me mad?" cried be, passionately. "WM y\Hi en^go that 
my brain will hold out against the agonizing thoughts timt 
mill not cease to torture me all this while: or can you 
promise that events will stand still for the momout when J 
can resume my place once more among men ? " 

The hurried and excited tone in which he spoke was only 
a more certain evidence of the truth of the medical f«:ur«; 
and. without venturing on any direct reply, the d^X'tor ^uvi: 
some directions for his treatment, and withdrew. 

The physician's apprehensions were well ffJuiKkd. 1 im 
first few boors after the accident seemed to thre«t^?u iiotuiuf' 
ienoQs; bat, as night fell, violent headache aiKi l^-v<;f 0>i' 
in. axkd before daybreak be was quite deiiri^JUfc. 

Nrt 5«>*i>er dii the news reach Carrijrna'-'UTt Xu^t K*--- 
w»* dr*Tiiv*ht^ to briiifi: back tidin^f (i' ui^ «vf^ 
b wrr*-: diffmii the «;timati'.»ij hi wui'.-i j> w*' --.'» 

Li* diMhrtei. l>ijT iifi*-r iiv\ *m? Afrif -r \*0^ .*^ •-. 
•^f*r v> iiiunin: aft*? ijin !»u* ^^\u^ *rtff r..y >*tt -^ 

■^n ▼•-:£ afi*r w.«i: rii*>^ •»'•<: -t.i *--- -. vi 

*.-• r »fT>L lirrt ••a. *!*• l*".*'-sji;*l .-*, ■» - . - 
l*r-. *r TVU-nfc-T*^ All 'j^ li... ;^-' |H^ V ^ • ^ 






•1-;»-"rr'.-."' 
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*' Two — three weeks, perhaps? " 

^^ It will be a month, at least, before I can pronounce you 
out of danger," said the physician, gravely. 

'* A mouth ! Great Heaven ! — a month ! And what are 
the dangers you apprehend, in the event of my not 
submitting?" 

"There are several, and very serious ones, — inflamma- 
tion of the brain, fever, derangement even." 

"Yes, and are you sure this confinement will not drive 
me mad?" cried he, passionately. "Will you engage that 
my brain will hold out against the agonizing thoughts that 
will not cease to torture me all this while? or can you 
promise that events will stand still for the moment when I 
can resume ray place once more among men ? " 

The hurried and excited tone in which he spoke was only 
a more certain evidence of the truth of the medical fears; 
and, without venturing on any direct reply, the doctor gave 
some directions for his treatment, and withdrew. 

The physician's apprehensions were well founded. The 
first few hours after the accident seemed to threaten nothing 
serious; but, as night fell, violent headache and fever set 
in, and before daybreak he was quite delirious. 

No sooner did the news reach Carrignacurra than Kerry 
was despatched to bring back tidings of his state; for, 
however different the estimation in which he was held by 
each, one universal feeling pervaded all, — of sorrow for 
his disaster. Day after day Sir Archy or Herbert went 
over to inquire after him; but some chronic feature of his 
malady seemed to have succeeded, and he lay in one un- 
varying condition of lethargic unconsciousness. In this 
way week after week glided over, and the condition of the 
country seemed like that of the sick man, — one of slum- 
bering apathy. The pursuit of Mark, so eagerly begun, had, 
as it were, died out The proclamations of rewaixl, torn 
down by the country people on their first appearance, were 
never renewed, and the military party, after an ineffectual 
search through Ki Harney, directed their steps northwards 
towards Tralee, and soon after returned to headquarters. 
Still, with all these signs of security, Mark, whose short 
experience of life taught him caution, rarely ventured near 
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(*arri^iinriirra, nii<l iirvrr |»iiHittnl im>rv lliati a (vw iniMiiriiU 
U-iivutli liM fatlii-r'tf r<M»r 

Wliili* vnt-h h:i<l a fnrvlNNliii^ that tliiH calm wa** but tin' 
lull that |»ri-lii(li'n a ftl(»nii« thi'ir a|i|iri*h«Mii«i(»iiN t<H*k \«iv 
«ltfTrn-iit ati«l i»|i|H>Hiii^ miiix-n. Katr'n aii\u-tiiK iii« rtu<i<l 
with rach «la\ of llriimworth*H illiirnH. Shi- ^:lM th<- ti:i.t- 
^liiliii^ |ia->t ill i%hirh t*m'a|H* m*i'Iii«-<I |irarlii*al>i«-. aii<| \it 
kiH'W Hot hi>w til |irfitU l»v thr <*|»|Mirtiiinl\. >ir .\ri!i\. 
i'«iii|>liii^ tli«* artivity with i»hi«-|i Mark'n |>iii«int «i:i« \.t*»i 
iiiiilrrtakni i»ith tin* kii«M«'1i vir«it i»f llfUinWinth l«> Ihi fnn- 
trv. and lh<* al»aii«l«»iiiiii-iit of all vii<l<-avi»ri* to r:i|>iiiti' i.ni 
i%hi<*h ft*llt»Hci| oil lli'iimHorlirft aci'iih til. fill ^trollL; «(.«• 
|ii«'|i»li Ihat thr »'^«*lit Han tlir |»i iiiir iii«t\ir ill Ihi- ««:■•!• 
affair, ami th:il ln» foriiiii <h»iilit.<« wi*ii- h«II fiMiiiili«l r< .- •: i- 
111;; hiiii: HJiih* lli*rU*rt, U-y^n iufoinuil than ntfitr on i..i> 
tiu«* hl:i1«* of iiiutti'iM, foriiii-il «t|iii}|4iiiH mhitli c liatii:«'it ;iit I 
vat'illaliil Willi i-arh «la\*f» i*\|N'rirtH*«*. 

Ill thi.<« I'otiilitioii of fVfiitf*. Sir An hv had ;:i>iif o\ir ••!■•- 
iiiorniii*^ al>*ti(', !•» iii4|tiirr afl«-r ll«*iii<»Horlh. Hlittitr i :i«i . f-r 
Hoiiir (la\^ |>ti-<-<-i|ih]^, Hart iiiot«* than ii*iiiall\ llir«-:tlt rii: j, 
t*Vlli|»loiiift of \ loli'iit tirliiiiiiii ha \ ill;: Mi(t'i-t<li^l |i* Itii •!• .k I 
li'thap.rv ill hIiK'Ii hi* HaM mink. Itiiri«i| «lrr|>Iv in In* •••ii- 
J«'f|iir« •< a>* lo IIk* r«'al liatiin- of tin- |>aft \iv m:i<* :<• T:i/. .1. I 
hoM far liM tii'itixm tallitti hiIIi h>*h<M:t)'li- in!! 1,: : ■!.-. * •■ 

oM man |il«>l<ii<| wi-arilv on, M«ij)iin^ i\ti\ u.>i<l t 1 

rt-rih-fiil't-r ficil )mii«' ii|ii»n i-\inf->. aipl <:ififii!]\ « ii*ii :i\< -r : j 
to ili\i -t hl« Miillil of |-\« r \ Thiti.' hki :i pit J'l'ih 1 . N!-.<j-.- 

lliii«. Ik' :ii t i>ii-iilallv Ui^*'r»'t-<l from llt« ii .'nl.ir :i|^>r>-.4. '.. 
ami tiiiniil «<lT iiilo a narrow |i:iili Hlinh li^l !•• tin )•.!• k ■■*. 
tli«* L«M !;.:•: ti>ir h:i<« h*- aH:iri- of hi>* mio*takt till In- •>:iw. t'. 
th«* t-n<l i<f fill- walk, till' larji- wiii'Iom of a ri-'ii. :.« t* -it :,• 
lN-rril :!■• In l««n;^m'.i ti» tin* fi«r!nir l>iiil<tin;^. I in -.i-'. w .- 
o|M n. )<nt llif 1 iirtaiii** h< n- <li:iMn «'li*oi-l\. *••• :t- f<> .. '. 
ii-|it ari\ \ iiw ffitiii m ithifi ornitlioiii. ||i i>)>ot!\. 1 * . -. 
tliiiij<* a-", f.ilijunl l'\ an iinai ( ii«ti*iii«-il I \i rih'ft. !• »'.i'.-: 
him-« if f*«r <»'mr m«imint-i' ri •*! mi a l« in !i Uin.it.. :..• 

If I'l-H. 

A I'ontiniioii- |oH fiioaitin;^ -oiin*! ""mmi f riiijli; ! - • 1 
llr ll»l«-ni-«l. .lift < ••iiM ili-^liiH ll\ hi :ir tti«- Ik .i\ \ ! *• t'. ' ^ 
of a .oiik iiiuii. ai 1 •iiii|ianirt| a* tt ma>* l>\ l**ii^-<ii.iM n •>.«:.•- 



I 
I 
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Tbtrre were voices, also, (»f ikmsous. ST>eakin£ cantioiH^iv 
lOjiflhor, ami ibt* mi^nls, •Ht- ir-us»w*a; las;." wen plaiuiy 
au«1ible, after wbirb ibe «ioiii (•i'.>stMi. antl al. wa*- siih. 

Tbe ^»Ieuiu awe whii-b i::vu\ illnt^^ iiM])iit*r wa^ fel: ii 
all its forci^ by tbe old man. a^ bt ^al like out «i>el-iKmu«.. 
and unable to depart. Tbr Ixiiniiiiu: resjiiraiiiiL ma: ti-reni^ 
to bode tbe ebb of life madk' bl^ owt: tiiroii£ inair trr?nii»iT. 
f«»r be tbougbt bow, in bi& laM ii.iLirT^. iif muiu: imv* 
wronsted bim. "Ob, if I have lit-ru uimust: — i: j m-vt ru- 
I'tweti biiu to tbe last with ungexjerckiif- ciciui; — iiii^«v- m*, 
Ht-aven; even now, my own bean j* iiL^ n'j u?rriwT- 
and his lips murmured a deep and fr-rrisz ^rij^r nr tuii" 
n»eri*iful benevolence which, in his fnil la^ir**. jh U'nuri 
to another. He arose from his kcee? v::a i ^}ir*.r laiinHeL 
and a courasse stronger, and was at«xic zo rKi3i*fi. vtumu :i. 
t^jd.len cry from the sick-room arresteii \xia :»iep(k Er ivaa^ 
foilowiMl by another more shrill and piercias; mIL ami dieu 
a horrid bnrr^t of frantic laughter. Dreaiifai as are the 
antrui^h-wruni; notes of suffering, bow little do cliey secsm 
in roiJiparison with the sounds of mirth from the Lipn otf 
madness! 

• There — there," cried a voice he at once knew as Hem»- 
wonii's*, — 'thai 's him; that *s your prisoner — make sure 
»if biTn n«>w; reuiemUT vour orders, men! — do vou hear? 
If luey attempt a lescue, load with hall, and fire low — 
iiiiii'i that, rile low. Ah! you are pale enough now;" and 
sj-jiii the Mivaiie iauifbter rang out. "Ves, madam," con- 
:;:ii>«i lie, in a tone of insolent sarcasm, *' every respect 
>».aii r»e »h'^»n Ijim. — a chair in the deck, a carpet on the 
::ail«»w?. Vmu ffjjall wear mourning for bim. — all the honey- 
::i »•!-. if y..ii fancy it. Ves,*' screame^J he, in a wild and 
:.:iii:,o v.ii.-r, "this is like revenue! Yrni struck me once; 
\ 'U .-aiird ijif Coarse plefjeian. loo! We siiall ^*e able to 
?^t rjr ^«»-l you are proud of. — ay. the blrio^i! tlut 
''•■••!*■' Aril tiien, as if worn out Sy *-xtiauHtion. he 
-rii'.-i a Cit-jvy -i'jb. and fell into .leep mosninii um l^eforf 

>.; A.' :-v. whii felt in the s^-^ne a direct a^i%now{«^|rrm^f,, 
"' - ' Ki"'^' '" Ht-aven. .ir.-w .-NiJH-r -ti -bf Twiw\ow. uiif 
i.-'- ." . Nr:* ]'ia!!y, ajid \\kf m*- nirnkmt; rivim i ,».j-,, . 

■- — "'• *> ' • * -I'-iJ* -?»'-:r:i»':i .ijj, .imb?*. ainl -hv^ . .„, 
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nifh, wIkmc ^roniitii*; niUHMit HiMiki* of isrmt «lrl<ilii\. ai. i 
thfii, Ntjirtiii;; up iii Uh|, i»|iiiiii«mI, 

*' It IH, it iH tilt' Kii'^'h wuiiaiit ; hImi ikiic^ t*i ii|i|ii— i- ii ' 
Ki«lr ill faiitrr, iiii-ii, f:ii«t«'r; krip l«i<^i tli«*r li« n-. iht wi -i 
i»if|f of till* IlNMilituili. 'I'Im ir, tliilr. \<iiiilrr, llrai titt U :ii it 
Who wiiN tliut h|H»kf iif |iurilon? Nrvn ; if In* iriti»i<. in* 
liiiii iloHii. |{i«li* fur It, iiu-ii, iitl«* " flii<l III liiH iiiaii i \r.'» 

IIHMit III* HPiHi- fiolll hirt Uii uihI ;:.iiimi1 llii- rtmil. ' I >jt .1 

— that 'm Itiiii vtiihlrr; h«- h:ir« liikm h* llu- iii«><ifiiaiii^ . ( \t 
liiiiKJiiil v>'iiiii('*t^ t«> till* haml lh:il ura-pn tiiiii tn^l* \ii*i 

1h* totti-iitl ti> thi* wiihlow, ami l«-aiiii*! a^ult- tin* «*iiMaii.. 

loiik«-<l out. 

Worn ami Hur«t«'«l. Hith U-aifl iiii>iti:)\« n fm »r«-k« h>i..*. 
ami ft'y«*H pliMtrmn;: uilh tin- hi**ltr of iii-anilv. ttii- • \p.« « 
aioii <»f hiH fialuirH ai-liiallv rhillrti thr hrait'^ MimhI nf ihr 
old iiiaii« an Ik* *»1(i«nI aliiiimt :it hi** -tKlr. ami niiai'lf lii !im*\i 
atvav. F(»r a hinuKl nr tw<» ll« iii-«w<>ith '^a/i*! on thr oiii* t, 
art if MHiir i«tiii;^-j)iii*^ ('(Tort of i«-i-ii«:iii1imii «»« ial«iriii«* in 
liiH Itiaiii. ami ihiii, with a iiiml ^tiii::i;h*. hr i*\i-laiiiii-«l, 

**'rhry »«r«« toft lal«'; tin* ( oiiiinl t^avc liiit ri^ht tla\« 
I aiipprrHHid thi* priM'laiiiatioii in Ihi' Miiiih. Ki^ht •la\* - 
aftiT that* no panloh, - in thi** »oili| at iraot,'* - aii«l a 
fraifnl 'jriii «f iiiali<*f rii|i\iiU«*«l Ui-* fratiiii**: llirii. «it:h uii 
altri4-«l a'-i I I.I. aii>l a fatnt •*fnili'. from whn h ••i« kiit-** I>ti 
ItH oft-ai^iiiiii-i| •li«<«niiulati<in. hr "^uhl. "I ili<l i-\<-i\lhnu 
t«i !■« i<*ii;iili' liim III r*iirr« ii<l« t. I** :.rfi'pt th«* ::rarii*iiik fa\«tr 

of Ihr t l<iMfl. hill hf H«t|<|il ni>l. Iltl. h** HtKlhl Iliit*" 

ami. with aiioihi I I'lii^t of jau^hii-i. hi* •<la'.';:i'ii'«l l>a( k ifii>* 
tlif iiHiiii. :ifiil fi il ht-!p!«-<tri on ih«- rt«H*r. Sir Arcliv wan in 
iio (-itiiip.i-'*iiii..i;i' mhhhI at iIh' iiioiiii III, and wiilii»ut Im-^I •«• 
111;; a Ih'iiij tit mi th«- *»iitTrrri. hi- ha*>ti>niil fh>wii tlir |iatli. 
uihI Willi ail tin- -{Mtd i*f which lii- wa?* 4 a|»al»li*, rvlurut^l tti 
( an luiiai ui i a. 



CHAPTER XLII. 

THE SUEALIIIG. 

Sir Archt's maDner, so precise and measured in every 
occssion of life, bad uDdergooe a very marked change 
before he had arrived at Carrigoacurra ; exclamatioas broke 
from him at every moment, mingled with fervently ex- 
pressed hopes that he might not be j-et too late to rescue 
Mark from hia peril. The agilatioa of bin mind and the 
fatigue of bis exertions completely overcame bim; and 
when he reached the bouse, he threw himself down upon a 
■eat, utterly exhausted. 

"Are you unwell, my dear uncle?" broke from Kale and 
Herbert blether, as they stood at either side of bis chair. 

"Tired, wearied, heated, my dear children; nothing 
more- Send me Kerry here; 1 want to speak to bim." 

Kerry soon entered, and Sir Arcby, beckoning him to bis 
side, whispered a few words rapidly into his ear. Kerrj- 
made no reply, but hastened from the room, and was soon 
after seen hurrying down the causeway. 

"I see, my dear uncle." whispered Kate, with a liemu- 
lous accent, — "I see you have bad tidings for ns this 
aMniag; he is worse." 

"Waur heeaana Ih\" muttered Sir Arcby, with a eigoift* 
caoce that gave the words a very equivocal mnniog. 

~But there is eiill b'>pe. Tbey tol.l us ycstenbj I 
lo-monow would it: the rrisis of Uie malady. —tW t 
tieth day since bia relapse." 

"Yes, yes!" fnid tbe old man, who, not i 
remark, pursued nloml tbe track of bis i 
'*Entrappe<) — eot^riHitd — I bci* it all n 
days given! — and tvin i>f Ihcsc to be kfpt f 
Foor fellow! how you hiive been t' 




&2 TilK OI^OMMilllK. 

*'llut tliiH <li*1iriiiiii tiiav immm ni^av, iiiirli*,'* i*aii| K«t«*. 

• • • 

wlio, puzzltil at biH va){ii<* rxpivfutioim, iM>u^lit to l»riii^ hiiii 
again to tin* tlit*iiu* uf llrinnwortirH illiirim 

**Tlii*ii f*«»iiiri« tiM* |N*iialty, lannii*,** rrini Im* t*iit*rKt*tit*all\. 
**Tlii* tfownitiu'iit catitm f«»r){ir a n*lH'l. an |Nin-titji «!•• 
naught V rliililri*ii, l*v tin* |in»iiiitH* of «l«»iti^ lH*ttt*r uvxi inn*-. 
Wlii*ii a ilariiijc m*Iiviiu* — Hut liait a l»il, licrv *ii Krrr\. 
(V>iiit* to till* fitiiilom, man, — <-onn* ovi*r lM*rr;" atnl Ih- 
calU^il liini tomnnU liini. 

Wliatrvrr nifrt* iIh* tiilin^n K<*rrv linmulit. Sir Arili\ 
•e(*mi*«l ovi*rJoyi*il l>y tlifui; an<l taking lli'rU*rt*(« arm. ti« 
tiurrii*<l fn»iii ttir n»«iin, Irtivin^ tlir (>'l>«>n4»^liur ami Katr 
in a Htatv of iittiT U*viililrrmrnt. 

** 1 *m nfraiil, mv nviift nir<*«*« that llrniMWortirn «liM'aM 
is a ratrhin;! on«*. An*liy litt«« a <lt*viltiih milil, «|ni-«*r liM>k 
•iMNit him tiHilay,'* Mii«l th«* 0*l><mi»^hm\ lauichiii);. 

*' 1 h«>|N* hi* hitfi hi*anl m» liuil nrwH, air. Ilr in m*liliim m» 
ajiitatiil IIH ihiH. liut what ran thin ni(*an? Urn* o>mi-« a 
cliaiiH* u|» th«* niail. Si*«*, it Ii:in i»to|»)N<«l at tin* |!atf, bihI 
thi*n* ii« Krrry hnHti*iiiii^ «l«i>%ii Hith u |M»rlmantt*aii.'* 

Sir An*hy (*nt«*ri*«l an hIh* H|M»kr, «ln*r«i«ii| ftir tin* n>a«l. 
ami a|»|in»:ii'him: hin l»r<»thrr-ifi-laH*f» chair, «ihi<*|i«'n*«l • f« « 
flonU III liin r:ii. 

*Mti«':it II«':i\«*ii priitti-t ii<*'" «'\<*t:iiin«*4| thr t)'|k*tif>>jliiit*. 
faltim: l»u«'k. half iiiiiiiti*>i'i«iii<«, iutu lii<* ««*al. W hih-. tm;. 
inir ti» Kati', Sir At«'hv t<Mik h«-r hiiinl m l«itli 'if hi«. af< 1 
Haiil. 

**Mv am ili'ur Ikiiiii. I h:i\i- ii<» i»i-<'ti-t^ fimn \t*it. I -.; 
timr IH tiMi Hlimt to H:iy iiimh imw. KiM>ii;:h. if I t« 11 \>- , 
Mark i<« in «l:iii;;i'r. - th«- 'jrratt'Mt ami im»ftt iii)iiiiii«-iit 1 
miint ha-*!!*!! ii|» til DiiMiti :iiii| f»«f th«* Sfi-nt.try. at»*l. if |»*«- 
aibli*. th«* I«*inl l.tniti'iiaiil. It iiiav U* niit-«ii.<ir\. |i«*rtiA(>*. 
for lilt* tti tipMTiil to l««»mloti. llrrUrt ii* ain-aiK ••?! !•• *:.• 
niiMiiitaitio. to warn Mark «if hi^ |M*ril. If h«* ran ••«•.!;• 
till I ii-tuni, :iH mav ifo h«*11 \rt. AIh>\i* all thiii*^*. Ir« 
(*\rr. li'l no ruiiior of m\ iiHirii«-v rMraiw. I *m imiIv L'**it. ' 
t«i M;i(T**'Mii. itr <'«*rk. miinl ihai. ami tt» U* Imrk t<»-m<»rT •« 
fXiiiin^, or iMAt «l:i\.*' 

\ -ji ^tiiif frii!ii K«*ii\. who «*t«MN| <»ii th«* HM'k alH*\t* iIm' 
ri*:i-l. WHim^l him th.it all mnn n'ailv; ami. «ilii au aAtv- 
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liaamte bot hnmed adieu^ be left tbo rooii^ and guining 
tile high Toad. was sckou procee<lii^; lowards Dublin, at the 
fafitest speed of the podters. 

^Them '» the bastes can do it^'^said Kerry, fts he wiitohed 
them with tftie admiration of a coTinoi89onr : **and the little 
one wid the rat-tail isn't the worst either/' 

^•Wiicre did that chaise come from, Kem?" oried the 
0'I>onQghiie, who could not aoooant for the promptit^ide of 
Sir Aichv's movements. 

**'Twas with Dr. Dillon from Macroom it oame^ sir, and 
it was to bring him hack there again; bnt Sir Archibald 
tuld me to give the boy a pound notie to make a mistake, 
and come over here for himself. That *s the wav of it. ** 

While we leave the O'Donoghue and his niooe to the 
interchange of their fears and conjectnres i>^rarding the 
danger which they both concurred in believing had been 
conununicated to Sir Archy by Hemsworih^ wo must follow 
Herbert, who was now on his way to the nnMintains, to 
apprise Mark that his place of concealment was already 
discovered, and that measures for his captuix^ were taken 
in a spirit that indicated a purpose of |>er»onal animosity. 

Herbert knew little more than this, for it was no part of 
Sir Archy's plan to impart to any one hi^ dis<\>very of 
Hemsworth's treachery, lest, in the event of his recinvrA. 
their manner towards hint would lead lum to a ohanipe of 
tactique. Hemsworth was t^M) cunning an adx-ersary to 
ef>ncede any advantage to. Indeed, the only chance of 
suc*cess against him lay in taking the op|)ortunity of hii^ 
present illness to anticipate his movements. Sir Archy. 
therefore, left the family at Carrignaeurra in ignorance of 
thid man's villany, as a means of lulling him into security. 
The expressions that fell from him half unconsciously in 
ti«e draw in^.rormi. fortunately contributed to this end, and 
'\zAw:*ii h^>ch th«r O'JVmoghue and Kate to believe that, 
w::a{*-x.»r cb*- aafnre of tl»e tidings Sir Archy had leaniiMl, 
:ai»ir ^CfOrrit «ras w> other than Hemsworth himself, «ir 
^'ii'iH*^ i^yt^ intentions t/ywards Mark no suspicion existinl. 

Ei^r^Y^rrf^ part was limited to the mere warning of Mark, 
"laiir ift -itmnlii ')e^k some more secure resting-pla<*e; hut 
▼*iiit *.nd the <ian^f»r was. from whom or whence it eame, 
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till* voiitli kiii*w nothing. II«* man ni»t, imlriNl, imufimii i.f 
Murk'n |M»litiral fi*«*lin«jH, tmr iliil lir niiil«r\aliii* tlit* i-ff«-« t 
Win |irinri|»lfH iiii^ht |iriH|ur«' ii|m»ii Iiim iirtHiHf*. ||«. Win « 
liiiii til Ik.* iiitrr|)i<l, ^*url^^•«, ami ilrUTiiiiiii*4l; ami Uv a}«<* 
kiit'w h<iw Uh* want of ftoim* ri'};nlar |iiirNiiit or nhJiTt in lif> 
liatl MTViil fitrttuT t«» iitifM'ttli* liirt ni>ti«>ii(« uml iiirrrn***- itn 
<liM*<»ntt*iit III* ft*lt with liiH (*«in«liti<in. If IIitUtI iIkI im>i 
|(M»k ii|i tn Mark with ivi4|NTt f«>r lii>« t%ii|M*rii»r i|ii:ilitii-« «»f 
iiiin«l, thrn* wrn* traitH in hin nutuiv that in*«|»irf«l ih«- «<ti- 
titnrnt fnllv an r«tr«inulv. Th«' Imld rapiditv with whnli tif- 
antiripatitl an<l nu*t a tlan^i-r. thr fcitilr rtiMiurri-* .'«f 
evim^*<l at ni«>nii*ntf4 when UMml turn Htanil a|»|iall«-«l bimI 
t4*rn»r-Htriirk, lli«* i-aliiinrHH of hin spirit whvn ^n*ai |Mril 
waH at haml, hhitHt-tl that xUv inn^r^UHiuXv ami wavnapj 
iiatiin* wui4 thr htni;:i:lr Hhirh |N*tty I'Vrnli* i-rratr, ami not 
Uh* n-al ^crni «>f hi*% <li»|MiftitiiMi. 

llrrU*rt fori'Kiw that Mirh a charartri hail Imt t^* fiii«l tlir 
fittini; hphrrr fitr it- rxrn'irM*, to win an n|iwanl wav; I'ul 
In* wan Ht'll aHaif uf th«* nr^kn ti» whirh it fX|HifMil itn |h«- 
Hi*Hf*iir. On tliin thi'inr hin thmi^htn <lwi-lt tlw* i*ntirv ila«. 
aii hi* tpHl thr Military path ainon^ tin* inoiintaina; mir «IhI 
hr iin-i'l with «*in* hnniaii thini; ahui^ that h>iH*ly rnttil. At 
lant, :i*« rvrniii*; man fallin*;, h«* ilri'w nrai thr nU'U whnh 
w«>uii«l aloiii; iIm* |i:i**«- of thr in«>nntain, ami an Ir* wa« 
vnthaviitui:: l<i ilniiif i»ti thr path, a h*w whintlr attraiti'*! 
him. Thi-. rrnn'mtHTini: it ma** tin* iii;:nal. In* n-plini U%^ 
aipl tilt' ni<ini«-nt aftrr 'I'l-rrx nvpt fn»ni a thick c^iwr **( 
l>ni'<hM<MN|, :in«l ranu* towanU him. 

**I tliiMi::lit I M niaki* ^nrl* uf y<>u ln'ftin* I let yim paa** 
Ma'<lrr llnU'rt.** rriiil hi*. **for I (*i»uhl n't aee ytmr tmnt, 
thr way \«'iir hi-a«l maH han<^ini; <lo«in. Tak«* thi* littlr |ialii 
tM till- h'ft. anil m-viT turn till v«mi c*iiiiie to tin* wbitr-tbticw 
tfi'i- ; till ti ^trai.'lit np th«* mountain for a f|uartrr «»f a miW 
or ••«i. lilt \**ii rraf'h thrtT htonri*, om* <»vrr an«»tlirr. Kf««« 
tiiai •*{•*•! \*iii Ml -IT thr i*hi*aliiii; <h>wn lii*iiealh V«>tt.** 

**M\ hrtiTh* I 1** tliirr now'r** f«ai«l llcrkirri, int|uiria|[lT. 

" Y***; In III \i-r ltav«>M it Imi^ flow; ami be g«il a bit tit a 
fii^'ltt thf ••tti< I 1x1-111111:, hIh'ii tin* Frriiob acbiiocirr ramr 
iiitit till- l>a\." 

" \ Kn III h HI hiNiiMi hi*rr. in tin* liav?** 
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**Ay, just so; but with an English flag flying. She 
landed ten men at the point, and then got out to sea as fast 
as she could. She was out of sight before dark." 

*'And the men, — what became of them? " 

"They stayed an hour or more with Master Mark. One 
of them was an old friend, I think ; for I never saw such 
delight as he was in to see your brother. He gave him two 
books, and some paper, and a bundle, — I don't know what 
was in it — and then they struck off towards Kenmare 
Bay, by a road very few know in these parts." 

All these particulars surprised and interested Herbert not 
a little; for, although far from implicitly believing the cor- 
rectness of Terry's tidings as to the vessel being a French 
one, yet the event seemed not insignificant, as showing that 
Mark had friends who were aware of his present place of 
concealment. Without wasting further time, however, he 
bade Terry good-bye, and started along the path down the 
glen. 

Following Terry's directions, Herbert found the path, 
which, in many places, was concealed by loose furze 
bushes, evidently to prevent detection by strangers, and at 
last, having gained the ridge of the mountain, perceived 
the little shealiug at the distance of some hundred feet 
beneath him. It was merely a few young trees, covered 
over with loose sods, which, abutting against the slope of 
the hill, opened towards the sea, from whence the view 
extended along thirty miles of coast on either hand. 

At any other moment the glorious landscape before him 
would have engrossed Herbert's entire attention. The 
calm sea, over which night was slowly stealing, the jutting 
promontories of rock, over whose sides the white foam was 
splashing, the tall dark cliffs, pierced by many a cave, 
through which the sea roared like thunder, — all these 
caught his thoughts but for a second, and already with 
bounding steps he hurried down the steep, where the next 
moment a scene revealed itself of far deeper interest to his 
heart. 

Through the roof of the shealing, from which, in many 
places, the dry sods had fallen, he discovered his brother 
stretched upon the earthen floor of the hut, intently gazing 
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an a large map which laj widespiread before him. The 
figure was indeed Markka. The maBsive head, od either 
aide of whicL, io flowlDg waves, the long and locky hair 
d^Bcended, there was no miEFtaking. Rot the oostmne was 
ooe Herbert aaw for the first time. It was a simple nni- 
form of blue aud white, with a single silver epaulette, and 
a sword, hilted with the same metal. The chako was of 
dark fur, and ornamented with « a large bouquet of tri- 
colored ribbons, whose gaj and flaunting colors streamed 
with a strange contrast along the dark earthen floor. Amid 
aJl his terror for what these emblems might portend, his 
heart IxMinded with pride at the martial and handsome 
figure, as leaning on one elbow he traced with the other 
hand the lines u|x>n the map. Unable to control his im- 
patience longer, he cried out, — 

^'Mark, my brother! " and the next moment they were in 
each other's arms. 

^^You passed Terry on the mountain? He was at his 
(KMt, I trust?" said Mark, anxiously. 

^^Yes; but for his directions I could never have dis- 
covered the path." 

^^All 's well, then. Until I hear a certain signal from 
him, I fear nothing. The fellow seems neither to eat nor 
to sleep. At least, since I 've been here, he has kept watch 
night and day in the mountains.' 

"He always loved you, Mark. 

"He did so; but now it is not me he thinks of. His 
whole heart is in the cause, — higher and nobler than a 
mere worthless life like mine." 

**P(K>r fellow! he i8 but half-witted at best,*' said 
Herlicrt. 

"The more reason for his fidelity now." said Mark, bit- 
terly. "The men of sense are traitors lo their oaths, and 
false to their friends. The enterprise cannot reckon save 
on the f<K>l or the madman. I know the taunt you hint at. 
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**My dearest brother," cried Herbert, with streaming 
eyes. 

**My own dear Herlwrt, forgive me," said Mark, as he 
flung his arm round his neck. "These bursts of passion 
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come over mc after long and weary thoughts. I am tired 
to-day. Tell me, how are they all at Carriguaeurra ? " 

"Well, and I would say happy, Mark, were it not for 
their anxieties about you. My uncle heard some news 
to-day so threatening in its nature that he has set out for 
Dublin post haste, and merely wrote these few lines, which 
he gave me for you before he started." 

Mark read the paper . twice over, and then tearing it, 
threw the fragments at his feet, while he muttered,* — 

"I cannot, I must not leave this," 

*'But your safety depends on it, Mark; so my uncle 
pressed upon me. The danger is imminent, and, he said, 
fatal." 

*'So would it be were I to leave my post. I cannot tell 
you, Herbert, — I dare not reveal to you what our oath for- 
bids me, — but here I must remain." 

"And this dress, Mark; why increase the risk you run 
by a uniform which actually designates treason? " 

"Who will dare tell me so?" cried Mark, impetuously. 
"The uniform is that of a French grenadier, the service 
whose toil is glory, and whose cause is liberty. It is enough 
that I do not wear it without authority. You can satisfy 
yourself on that head soon. Read this; '* and he unfolded 
a paper which, bearing the arms and seal of the French 
Republic, purported to be a commission ns lieutenant in 
Hoche's own regiment of Grenadiers, conferred on Mark 
O'Donoghue in testimony of esteem for his fidelity to the 
cause of Irish independence. " Yoii are surprised that I 
can read the language, Herbert," said he, smiling; "but I 
have labored hard this summer, and, with Kate's good aid, 
have made some progress." 

"And is your dream of Irish independence brought so 
low as this, Mark, that the freedom you speak of must be 
won by an alien's valor?" 

"They are no aliens whose hearts beat alike for liberty. 
Language, country, seas may divide us, but we are brothers 
in the glorious cause of humanity. Their swords are witli 
us now, as would be ours for them, did the occasion demand 
them. Besides, we must teach the traitors, boy, that we 
can do without them; that if her own sons ure false, Ireland 
has friends as true; and then, woe to them who have 
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betrayed her! Oh, my brother, the brother of my heart, 
how would I kneel in thankfulness to Heaven if the same 
hopes that stin*ed within me were yours also; if the genius 
you possess were enlisted in the dear cause of your own 
country ; if we could go forth together, hand in hand, and 
meet danger side by side, as now we stand." 

"My love for you would make the sacrifice, Mark," said 
Herbert, as the teare rolled heavily along his cheek; "but 
my convictions, my reason, my religion, alike forbid it." 

"Your religion, Herbert? Did I hear you aright? " 

"You did. I am a Protestant." 

Mark fell back as his brother spoke; a cold leaden tinge 
spread over his features, and he seemed like one laboring 
against the sickness of an ague. 

"Oh, is it not time," cried he, as he clasped his hands 
above his head, and shook them in an agony of emotion, — 
"is it not time to strike the blow ere every tie that bound 
us to the land should be rent asunder! Rank, place, wealth, 
and power they have despoiled us of; our faith degraded, 
our lineage scofifed; and now the very links of blood 
divided, — we have not brothei*s left us!" 

Herbert bent down his head upon his knees, and wept 
bitterly. 

"Who will tell me I have not been tried now?" con- 
tinued Mark, in a strain of impassioned sorrow. "Deceived 
on every hand; robbed of my heritage; my friends all false; 
my father — " He stopped short, for at the moment Her- 
bert looked up, and their eyes met. 

"What of our father, Mark? " 

"My brain was wandering then," said Murk, in a broken 
voice. "Once more I ask forgiveness. We are brothers 
still; if we be but true of heart to Him who knows all 
hearts. He will not suffer us to be divided. Can you 
remain awhile with me, Herbert? I know you don't mind 
a rough bivouac." 

"Yes, Mark, I '11 not leave you. All is well at home, 
and they will guess what cause detained me." So saying, 
the two brothers sat <lown si<le by side, and with hands 
clasped firmly in each other, remained sunk in silent 
thought. 

The whole night through they talked together. It was 
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tbe firal moment for many a long year sinec tbey had uii- 
liurdeued their hearts like bruthera, and in the fulness uf 
tbeir affection tbe moat secret thoughts were revealed, save 
one topic only, of which neither dared to speak; and while 
each incident of tbe past was recalled, and friends were 
tiit'iitiooed, Mark never ouce alluded to Kate, nor did 
Herbert utter tbe name of Sybella Travers. 

Of his plans for the future Mark made no secret; he bad 




accepted a commission in the FiencU army, un the uoder- 
standiog that an invasion of Ireland was determined on, id 
the event of which bis services would be of some value. 
He hoped to reacli France by the schooner, which, after 
landing her cargo near tbe mouth of tbe Shanaon, WM *~ 
return at once to Chertxturg; once there, he wu t 
tin- svr^ice and learn ila discipline. 

*' 1 have made my bargain with them; luy t§t 
tu turn from Kngland till Ireland be free; MttU 
theirs, to march on the Shine or the Dannbe, — 
will. Personal ambition I have none; to serv 
greuailier in tbe ranks of that army that abail : 
BtaudanJ of liberty here, such is my only con 
to uit of defeat or disaHler if you will, hilt d< 
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to persuade me against an enterprise I have resolved to go 
through with, nor try to argue with me where my impulses 
are stronger than my reason." 

In this strain Mark si)oke, and while Herbert listened in 
8orix>w, he knew too well his brother's nature to offer a 
word of remonstrance in opposition to his deteimination. 

Mark, on his side, led his brother to talk of many of his 
own plans for the future, where another and a very differ- 
ent ambition was displayed. Herbert had entered the lists 
where intellect and genius are the weapons, and in his early 
triumphs had conceived that passion for success which, 
once indulged, only dies with life itself. The day broke 
upon them thus conversing, and already the sunlight was 
streaming over the western ocean, as they lay down side by 
side, and slept. 



CHAPTER XLIII. 

THE CONFEDERATES. 

The paroxysm which Sir Archibald had witnessed formed 
the crisis of Hemsworth's malady; and <m the evening of 
the same day his disease had so far abated of its violence 
that his delirium had left him, and excessive debility was 
now the only symptom of great danger remaining. With 
the return of his faculties came back his memory, clear and 
unclouded, of every incident up to the very moment of 
his accident; and as he lay, weak and wasted on his bed, 
his mind reverted to the plans and projects of which his 
illness had interrupted the accomplishment. The excite- 
ment of the theme seemed rather to serve than be hurtful to 
him; and the consciousness of returning health gave a 
spring to his recovery. Fatigue of thought induced deep 
sleep, and he awoke on the following day refreshed and 
recruited. 

The lapse of time in illness is, probably, one of the most 
painful thoughts that await upon recovery. The lethargy 
in which we have been steeped simulates death; while the 
march of events around us shows how insignificant our 
existence is, and how independently of us the work of 
life goes on. 

When Wylie was summoned to his master's bedside, the 
first question put to him was, what day of the month it 
was? and his astonishment was, indeed, great as he heard 
it was the 16th of December, and that he had been above 
two months on a sick-bed. 

'*Two months here! " cried he; ''and what has happened 
since? *' 

"Scarcely anything, sir," said Wylie, well knowing the 
meaning of the question. *'The country is quiet — the 
people tranquil. Too much so, perhaps, to last. The 
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young O'Donoghue has not been seen up tlie glen for 
several weeks past; but his brother passes frequently from 
Carrignaeurra to the coast, and back again, so that there is 
little doubt of his still being in his old hiding-place. 
Talbot — Harrington, I mean — has been here again, too." 

"Harrington! — what brings him back? I thought he 
was in France." 

"The story goes that he landed at Bantry with a French 
agent. One thing is certain, the fellow had the impudence 
to call here and leave his card for you, one day I was at' 
Macroom." 

"That piece of boldness bodies us no good," said Hems- 
worth. "What of the othei*s? Who has called here from 
Carrignaeurra ? " 

"A messenger everyday; sometimes twice in the same 
day." 

"A messenger! — not one of the family? " 

"For several weeks they have had no one to come. Sir 
Archy and the younger brother are l)oth from home." 

"Where, then, is Sir Archy? " said Hemsworth, 
anxiously. 

"That would seem a secret to every one. He left this 
one morning at a moment's notice, taking the chaise that 
brought the doctor here. The ix>stboy pretended he was 
discharged; but I say that the excuse was made up, and 
that the fellow was bribed. On reaching MacrcK)m, the old 
man got fresh horses and start eil for Cork." 

"And what *s the report in the country, Wylie? " 

"There are two stories. One, that he heart! some rumors 
of an accusation against himself, for intriguing with the 
United People, and thought best to go over to Scotland f<»r 
a while." 

"That *s folly; what is the other rumor? " 

"A more likely one," said Wylie, as he threw a shrewd 
glance beneath his half-closed eyelids. *'They say that he 
determineil to go up to Dublin, and see the Lord Lieutenant, 
and ask him for a free ])ardon for Mark.'' 

Hemsworth sprang up in the bed at these words, as if he 
hu<l been stung. 

** And who says this, Wylie? " 
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*'I believe I was the first that said so myself," said 
Wylie, affecting modesty, *'when Kerry told me that the 
old man packed up a court-dress and a sword." 

"You're right, Sam; there's not a doubt of it How 
long is this ago?" 

'*Five weeks on Tuesday last." 

"Five weeks; — five weeks lost already! And have you 
beard what has been done by him? — what success he's 
met with?" 

"No, sir; but you can soon know something about it 
yourself." 

"How do you mean? I don't understand you." 

"These are the only two letters he has written as yet. 
This one came on Saturday. I always went down in the 
mornings to Mary M 'Kelly's before the bag came in, and 
as she could not read over well, I sorted the letters for 
her myself, and slipped in these among your own." 

Hemsworlh and his companion exchanged looks. Prob- 
ably never did glances more rapidly reveal the sentiments 
of two hearts. Each well knew the villany of the other; 
but Hemsworth, for the first time, saw himself in another's 
power, and hesitated how far the advantage of the discovery 
was worth the heavy price he should pay for it; besides 
that, the habits of his life made him regard the breach of 
confidence, incurred in reading another man's letter, in a 
very different light from his under-bred associate, and he 
made no gesture to take them from his hand. 

"This has an English post-mark," said Wylie, pur- 
posely occupying himself with the letter to avoid noticing 
Hemsworth's hesitation. 

"You have not broken the seals, I hope," said Hems- 
worth, faintly. 

"No, sir; I knew better than that," replied Wylie, with 
well-assumed caution. "I knew your honor had a right to 
it if you suspected the correspondence was treasonable, 
because you 're in the commission, and it 's your duty, but 
I could n't venture it of myself." 

"I *m afraid your law is not very correct. Master Wylie," 
said Hemsworth, who felt by no means certain as to the 
sincerity of the opinion. 
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''It 's good enough for Glenflesk, anybow," said the fel- 
low, boldly; for be saw that in Ilemsworth's present ner- 
vous condition audacity might succeed where 8ubser\'icncy 
would not. 

"By which you mean that we have the case in our own 
hands, Wylie. Well, you 're not far wrong in that; still I 
cannot break open a letter." 

"Well, then, I 'm not so scrupulous when my master's 
interests are concerned ; " and, so saying, he tore open each 
in turn, and threw them on the bed. ''There, sir, you can 
transport me for the offence whenever you like." 

"You are a strange fellow, Sam," said Hemsworth, whose 
nerves were too much shaken by illness to enable him to 
act with his ordinary decision; and he took up one of the 
letters and perused it slowly. *'This is merely an an- 
nouncement of his arrival in Dublin; he has waited upon, 
but not seen, the Secretary; finds it ditlicult to obtain an 
audience; press of parliamentary business for the new 
session; no excitement about the United party. What 
tidings has the other? Ila! what's this?" and his thin 
and haggard face flushed scarlet. ''Leave me, Sam; I 
must have a little time to consider this. Come back to me 
in an hour." 

Wylie said not a word, but moved towards the door, 
while in his sallow features a savage smile of malicious 
triumph shone. 

As Hemsworth flattened out the letter before him on the 
bed, his eyes glistened and sparkled with the tire of aroused 
intelligence; the faculties which, during his long illness, 
had lain in al^eyance, as it refreshed and invigorated by 
rest, were once more excited to their accustomed exercise; 
and over that face, pale and haggard by sickness, a flush 
of conscious iK)wer stole, lighting up every lineament and 
feature, and displaying the ascendancy of mental effort 
over mere IxmHIv infirmity. 

"And so this S(»otolunan dares to enter the list with w^," 
said he, with a smile of contemptuous feeling; 'Met him 
trv it." 



CHAPTER XLn*. 



A LTTiui kfwer don tike TftUey tbui the post occupied by 
Tenj MM his look-oat vas a null stresim passable by ste|i- 
piag stoms; this vaa the usual paiting-plaoe of the two 
bffotlwn ■heactti Hcrbnt retonied home for a day or sts 
and this liait Maik laidT or never transgressed* r^:an)in){ 
it as the frontier of his Utde dominion. Beside this rivu* 
kC, as nigiit vas falling, Mark saU awaiting with some 
impaticaee his Imrther^s coming, for already the ihinl 
evening had passed in which Herbert promised to l^e back« 
and yd he had not eome. 

Altenalrij stooping to listen, or straining his eyes to 
see. he waited anxiously; and while (canvassing in his mind 
every poosiMe easoalty be could think of to acct>uut for 
his absence, he half n«o]vt^ on pushing forwanl down tlio 
glen. and. if neciefisary. venturing even iho whole way to 
Carrignactim. Just then a £ic»un<l caught bis ear: he lis- 
tened, and at «k* re«iffnir*«rl Terrv's voice, a*, sinizini! 
Bitme rode verse, he came hastening down the glen at his 
full speed. 

••Ha! I thoQjrht v<iaM l.e here." ^-rie^l he, wi;h delicht in 

his countenance : •*! knew jtMi 'A ?ie just sitting then^ on 

that mck.** 

-What has ha|»f«eDe<L tben. T^-rrv. that y.»n wantM me?" 
^It was a mtaeifiage a man in &ai''>r'< cl>*the:« cave me for 

voor honor this moniinz. and Wfrneh-tw I fonzf.t t^» tell 

y«Hi of it when yon pa»*^i. tb'>azh be cLarzed roe n^U Up 

Vunset it." 

-What is it. Terry ?" 

-An. then, that*- Wla\ I rr.i-!^:r.*x*->r. a>l I :-'* 1 I* a»I 

ri^ht this monk in;;!. I>*. :»'? '.r.iLk a r 
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Mark repelled every symptom of impatieuce, for he well 
knew how the slightest evidences of dissatisfaction on his 
part would destroy every chance of the poor fellow regain- 
ing his memory, and he waited silently for several minutes. 
At last, thinking to aid his recollection, he said, — 

"The man was a smuggler, Terry? " 

"He was, but I never saw him before. He came across 
from Kinsale over the mountains. Botheration to him, 
why did n't he say more, and I would n't forget it now? " 

"Have patience, you '11 think of it all by-and-by." 

"Maybe so. He was a droll-looking fellow, with a short 
cutlash at his side, and a hairy cap on his head, and he 
seemed to know your honor well, for he said, — 

" *How is the O'Donoghues, — don't they live here- 
abouts?' 

"*Yes,' says I, *a few miles down that way.' 

"'Is the eldest boy at home? ' says he. 

"'Maybe he is, and maybe he isn't,' says I, for I 
would n't tell him where you were. 

"*Could you give him a message,' says he, 'from a 
friend? ' 

" 'Av it was a friend,' says I. 

"*A real friend,' says he. *Tell him — just tell him — ' 
There it is now, — divil a one o' me knows what he said." 

Mark sufifered no sign of anger to escape him, but sat 
without speaking a word, while Terry recapitulated every 
sentence in a muttering voice, to assist him in remembering 
what followed. 

^^I have it now," said he, at last; and clapping his hands 
with glee, he cried out, "them 's the very wonls he said: 

" *Tell Mr. Mark it 's a fine sight to see the sun rising 
from the top of Hungry Mountain ; and if the wind last, it 
will be worth seeing to-morrow. * " 

"Were those his woixis?" asked Mark, eagerly. 

"Them, and no other; I have it all in my head now." 

"Which way did he take when he left you? " 

"He turned up the glen, towai-ds Googawii Barra, and I 
seen him crossing the mountain afterwartls. But here 
comes Master Herbert." And at the same instant he was 
seen coming up the valley at a fast pace. 
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When the first greetings were over, Herbert informed 
Mark that a certain stir and movement in the glen and its 
neighborhood for the last few days had obliged him to 
greater caution ; that several strangers had been seen lurk- 
ing about Carrignacurra ; and that, in addition to the mili- 
tary posted at Mary's, a sergeant's guard had that morning 
arrived at the Lodge, and taken up their quarters there. 
All these signs of vigilance combined to make Herbert 
more guarded, and induced him to delay for a day or two 
his return to the shealing. 

"Hemsworth has been twice over to our house," con- 
tinued Herbert, ''and seems most anxious about you; he 
cannot understand why we have not heard from my uncle. 
Jt appears to me, Mark, as if difficulties were thickening 
around us; and yet this fear may only be the apprehension 
which springs from mystery. I cannot see my way through 
this dark and clouded atmosphere." 

"Never fret about the dangers that come like shadows, 
Herbert. Come up the mountain with me to-morrow at 
sunrise, and let us take counsel from the free and bracing 
air of the peak of old Hungry." 

Herbert was but too happy to find his own gloomy 
thoughts so well combated, and in mutual convei*se they 
each grew lighter in heart; and when at last, wearied out, 
they lay down upon the heather of the shealing, they slept 
without a dream. 

It was still dark as midnight when Mark awoke and 
looked at his watch: it wanted a quarter to four. The 
night was a wild and gusty one, with occasional showers 
of thin sleet, and along the shore the sea beat heavily, as 
though a storm was brewing at a distance off. 

The message of the smuggler was his first thought on 
waking, but could he venture sufficient trust in Terry's 
version to draw any inference from it? Still, he resolved 
to ascend the mountain, little favorable as the weather 
promised for such an undertaking. It was not without 
reluctance that Herbert found himself called upon to accom- 
pany his brother. The black and dreary night, the swoop- 
ing wind, the wet spray, drifting up to the very shealing, 
were but sorry inducements to stir abroad; and he did his 

VOL. II. — 7 



98 THE O'DONOGHUE. 

ntmost to persuade him to defer the excursion to & more 
favorable momeoL 

" We shall be wet through, and see oothiug for our paios, 
Mark," said he, half sulkily, as the other overruled each 
objection io turn. 

"Wet we may possibly be," said Mark; "but with the 
wind, northing by west, the mist will clear away, and by 
eunrise the coast will be glorious; it is a spring tide, too, 
and there will be a sea running awuntains high." 

" I know well we shall find ourselves in a cloud on tbe top 
of the mountain; it is but one day in a whole year any- 
thing can be seen favorably." 

"And who is to say this is not that day? It is my birth- 
day, Herbert, — a most auspicious event, when we talk of 
fortunate occurrences." 

The tone of sarcasm he spoke these words in silenced 
Herbert's scruples, and without further objection he pre- 
pared to follow Mark's guidance. 

The drifting rain, and the spongy heavy ground in irbicti 
at each moment the feet sank to the very instep, made the 
way toilsome and weary, and the two brothers seldom spoke 
as they plodded along the steep ascent. 

Mark's deep preoccupation of mind took away alt 
thought of the dreary road; bnl Herbert followed with 
reluctant steps, half angry with himself for compliance 
with what he regarded as an absurd caprice. The way was 
not without its perils, and Mark baited from time to time 
to warn his brother of tbe danger of some precipice, or the 
necessity to guard against the slippery surface of the 
heather. Kxcept at these times be rarely spoke, but strode 
on with firm step, lost in bis own reflections. 

"We are now twelve hundred feet above tbe lake, 
Herbert," said he, after a long silence on both sides, "and 
the mountain at this side is like a wall. This same island 
of ours has noble bulwarks for defence." 

Herbert made no reply; the swooping clouds that hurried 
past, heavily charged with vapor, shut out every object, 
and to him the rugged path was a dark and cheerless way. 
Once more they continued their ascent, which here became 
steeper and more difficult at every step; and although 
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MariE was familiar with each turn and TriiuUng of the 
narrow track, more than once he was obligini to stop and 
consider the coarse before him. Herbert, to whom tlioso 
iDtemiptioDS were fresh sources of irritation, at length 

exclaimed, — 

**My dear Mark, have we not gone far enough yot to 
conviDce you that there is no use in going fartlior? Jt in 
dark as midnight this moment; you yourself aro 8iMm»oly 
certain of the way, — there are precipices and gullioH on 
every side; and grant that we do reach the top for sun- 
rise, what shall we be able to see amid the imiueuse uuisses 
of cloud around us?" 

"No, Herbert, the same turning-back policy it is wlilch 
thwarts success in life. Had you yourself followed such an 
impulse, you had not gained the honors that nrc yourH. 
Onward, is the word of hope to all. And what if the day 
should not break clearly, it is a fine thing to Hit on the 
peak of old Hungry, with the circling cIoucIh wheeling 
madly below you, to hear the deep thundering of the Hea, 
far, far way, and the cry of the curlew mingling with the 
wailiog wind, — to feel yourself high abfive the liuny worlrl, 
Id the dreary region of mist and shadow. If at mwU tinieH 
as this the eye ranges not over the lea^rufH of fonnf nnrl 
sea, long winding valleys and wide plains, thf- f»roph<'tie 
spirit fostered by such agencies kKiks out in lif*-, anri 
images of the future flit past in cloudy shnp^'s ond ^hanj;- 
ing forms. There, see that black mass that slowly ni/»v«'^ 
along, and seems to beckon us with giant nrnn. Votj 'd 
not reject an augury so plain." 

**I see nothing, and if I 20 on miioh farthf-r fhi-< wny, I 
shall feel nothing either. I am s^^ ^l*•n^irn^>ed ^^ifn fr,\t\ jtr^ti 
rain alreadv." 

*'Here, then, taste this: I had dft^rminfrl ♦/, /j-n yoi* 
nothing until we reached the snmmit. ' 

Herbert dniine*^! the little m*^^iir.> of whi-ikpy. »nd 
rcsomcd hid wav more n^f^r\\r. 

•'There is a bay 'iown ri«=T«> i^-nv^ntli ■^Uf^vf' -r^- at«nd. a 
lorelj little nook in -iiimrm^r. t.Ui 1 ^nr,.-.. ;<». /old. and 
waT« l-figbt a^ 'he irp-^^-r.^^r -rn^--!'! .'» .■» ^ r.w\ and 
•tA*my ip^it tfi-'iay. — r.o .«»ar ■^r,r,,,\ .-.. ^ v^,^^nf *h^*w; 
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and BO steep is the cliff, this stoDe will find its way to the 
bottom within a minute.*' 

And as Mark spoke he detached a fragment of rock 
from the mountain, and sent it bounding over the edge of 
the precipice, while Herbert, awe-struck at the nearness of 
the peril, recoiled instinctively from the brink of the cliff. 

"There was a ship of the Spanish Armada wrecked in 
that little bay; they show you still some mounds of earth 
upon the shore they call the Spaniards' graves," said Mark, 
as he stood peering through the misty darkness into the 
depth below, "The peasantry had lighted a lire on this 
rock, and the vessel, a three-decker, decoyed by the signal, 
held on her course, in shore, and was lost. Gooil 
Heavens!" cried he, after a brief pause, ''why has this 
fatality ever been our lot? Why have we welcomed our 
foes with smiles, and our friends with hatred and destruc- 
tion? These same Spaniards were our brethren and our 
kindred, and the bitter enemies of our enslavers; and even 
yet we can perpetuate the memory of their ruin as a thing 
of pride and triumph. Are we forever to be thus, or is a 
better day to dawn upon us?" 

Herbert, who by experience knew how much more excited 
Mark became by even the slightest opposition, forbore to 
speak, and again they pursued their way. 

They had continued for some time thus, when Mark, tak- 
ing Herbert's arm, pointed to a dark mass which seemed 
to loom straight above their heads, where, towering to a 
considerable height, it terminated in a sharp pinnacle. 

"Yonder, is the summit, Herbert; courage for a quarter 
of an hour more, and the breach is won." 

The youth heaved a sigh and muttered, — 

"Would it were so!" 

If Herbert became dispirited and worn out by the dark 
and dreary way, where no sight nor sound relieved the dull 
monotony of fatigue, Mark's spirit seemed to grow lighter 
with every step he went. As if he had left his load of care 
with the nether world, his light and bounding movement, 
and his joyous voice, spoke of a heart which, throwing off 
its weight of sorrow, revelled once more in youthful 
ecstasv. 
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8ea. I have seen the whole surface like gold, before the 
dull mountains had one touch of light." 

The heavy breathing of the youth, as he lay with his 
head on Mark's knees, attracted him; he looked down, and 
perceived that Herbert had fallen into a calm and tranquil 
sleep. 

"Poor fellow!" cried Mark, as he smoothed the hair 
upon his brow, "this toil had been too much for him." 

Placing himself in such a position as best to shelter his 
brother from the storm, Mark sat awaiting the breaking 
dawn. The hopes that in the active ascent of the moun- 
tain were high in his heart, already began to fail ; exertion 
had called them forth, and now, as he sat silently amid the 
dreary waste of darkness, his spirit fell with every moment. 
One by one the bright visions he had conjured up faded 
away, his head fell heavily on his bosom, and thoughts 
gloomy and dark as the dreary morning crowded on his 
brain. 

As he remained thus deep sunk in sad musings, the gray 
dawn broke over the sea, and gradually a pinkish hue 
stained the sky eastward. The rain, which up to this time 
drifted in heavy masses, ceased to fall; and instead of the 
gusty storm, blowing in fitful blasts, a gentle breeze rolled 
the mists along the valleys, as if taking away the drapery 
of Night at the call of Morning. At first the mountain 
peaks appeared through the dense clouds, and then, by 
degrees, their steep sides, begirt with rock and fissured 
with many a torrent. At length the deep valleys and glens 
began to open to the eye, and the rude cabins of the peas- 
ants, marked out by the thin blue wreath of smoke that 
rose into the air ere it was scattered by the fresh breeze of 
morning. Over the sea the sunlight glittered, tipping the 
glad waves that danced and sported towards the shore, and 
making the white foam upon the breakers look fairer than 
snow itself. Mark looked upon the scene thus suddenly 
changed, and, shaking his brother's arm, he called out, — 

"Awake, Herbert! see what a glorious day is breaking. 
Look, that is Sugarloaf, piercing the white cloud; and 
yonder is Castletown. See how the shore is marked out in 
every jutting point and cliff. I can see the Kenmare River 
as it opens to the sea." 
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Heaven! in whose keeping the destinies of men and king- 
doms lie, look favorably upon our struggle now! Yes, my 
brother, I was right, — a brighter hour is about to shine 
upon our country! Look there, — think of those gallant 
fellows that have left home and country to bring freedom 
across the seas, and say if you will be less warm in the 
cause than the alien and the stranger. How nobly they 
come along! Herbert, be with us, — be of us now! " 

*' Whatever be our ills here," said Herbert, sternly, ''I 
know of no sympathy to bind us to France ; nor would I 
accept a boon at such hands, infidel and blood-stained as 
she is." 

*' Stop, Herbert, let us not here, where we may meet for 
the last time, interchange aught that should darken memory 
hereafter. My course is yonder." 

^^ Farewell, then, Mark; I will not vainly endeavor to 
turn you from your rash project. The reasons that seemed 
cold and valueless in the hour of tranquil thought, have 
few chances of success in the moment of your seeming 
triumph." 

^' Seeming triumph ! " exclaimed Mark, as a slight change 
colored his cheek. " And will you not credit what your 
eyes reveal before you ? Are these visions ? Was that loud 
shot a trick of the imagination ? Oh ! Herbert, if the loyalty 
you boast of have no better foundation than these fancies, 
be with your country; stand by her in the day of her 
peril." 

'* I will do so, Mark, and with no failing spirit either," 
said Herbert, as he turned away, sad and sorrow-struck. 

" You would not betray uh," cried Mark, as he saw his 
brother preparing to descend the mountain. 

" Oil, Mark, you should not have said this." 

And in a torrent of tears he threw himself upon his 
brother's bosom. For some minutes thoy remained close 
locked in each other's arms, and then Her})ert, tearing him- 
self away, claspeil Mark's hand in both of his, and kisseii it 
The last ''Good-bye" broke from each lip together, and 
they parted. 

]\rark remained on the spot where his brother had left him, 
his eyes fixedly directed towards the bay, where already a 
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second ship had arrived, — a large three-decker, with an 
admiral's penuon flying from the mast-head. The first 
burst of wild enthusiasm over, he began to reflect on what 
was next to be done. Of course he should lose no time in 
presenting himself to the officers in command of the expedi- 
tion, and making known to them his name, and the place he 
occupied in the confidence of his countrymen. His great 
doubt was, whether he should not precede this act by meas- 
ures for assembling and rallying the people, who evidently 
would be as much taken by surprise as himself at the sudden 
arrival of the French. 

The embarrassment of the position was great; for, 
although deeply implicated in the danger of the plot, he 
never had enjoyed intimacy or intercourse with its leaders. 
How, then, should he satisfy the French that his position 
was such as entitled him to their confidence? The only 
possible escape to this difficulty was by marshalling around 
him a considerable body of the peasantry, ready and willing 
to join the arms and follow the fortunes of the invaders. 

" They cannot long distrust me with a force of three 
hundred men at my back," exclaimed Mark, aloud, as he 
descended the mountain with rapid strides. " I know every 
road through these valleys, — every place where a stand 
could be made, or an escape effected. We will surprise the 
party of soldiers at Mary M'Kelly's, and there there are arms 
enough for all the peasantry of the country." 

Thus saying, and repeating to himself the names of the 
different farmers whom he remembered as true to the cause, 
and on whose courage and readiness he depended at this 
moment, he hastened on. 

" Holt at the cross-roads promised eighteen, all armed 
with firelocks. M'Sweeny has six sons, and stout fellows 
they are, every man of them ready. Then, there are the 
O'Learys ; but there 's a split amongst them, — confound 
their petty feuds, this is no time to indulge them ; they 
shall come out, and they must, — ah ! hand in hand, too, 
though they have been enemies this twelvemonth. Black 
O'Sullivan numbers nigh eighty, — pikemen every one of 
them. Our French friends may smile at their ragged gar- 
ments, but our enemies will scarce join in the laugh. Car- 
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rignacurra must be occupied, — it is the key of the glen. 
The Lodge we '11 burn to the ground, — but no, we must not 
visit the sin of the servant on the master. Young Travers 
behaved nobly to me. There is a wild time coming, and 
let us, at least, begin our work m a better spirit, for blood- 
shed soon teaches cruelty." 

Now muttering these short and broken sentences, now 
wondering what strength the French force might be — how 
armed — how disposed for the enterprise — what spirit pre- 
vailed among the officers, and what hoi)es of success ani- 
mated the chiefs, — Mark moved along, eager for the hour 
to come when the green flag should be displayed, and the 
war-cry of Ireland ring in her native valleys. 



CHAPTER XLV. 

THE PROGRESS OF TREACUERT. 

Leaving, for the present, Mark O'Donoghue to the duties 
be imposed on himself of rallyiug the people around the 
French standard, we shall turn to the old castle of Carrig- 
uacurra, where life seemed to move on in the same unbroken 
tranquillity. For several days past, Hemsworth, still weak 
from his recent illness, had been a frequent visitor, and 
although professhig that the great object of his solicitude 
was the safety of young O'Donoghue, he found time and 
opportunity to suggest to Kate that a more tender feeling 
influenceil him. 80 artfully had he played his part, and 
so blended were his attentions with traits of deference and 
respect, that, however little she might be disposed to en- 
courage his addresses, the ditliculty of repelling them with- 
out oflFence was great indeed. This delicacy on her part 
was either mistaken by Homswortii, or taken as a ground 
of advantage. All his experiences in life pointed to the 
fact, that success is ever attainable bv him who plavs well 
his game ; that the accidents of fortune, instead of being 
ol)stacles and interruptions, are, in reality, to one of quick 
intelligence, but so many aids and allies. His illness alone 
ha<l disconcerted his plans ; but now, once more well, and 
able to conduct his schemes, he had no fears for the result. 
Tp to this moment, everything promised success. It was 
more than doubtful that the Traverses would ever return to 
Ireland. Frinleriek would be unwilling to visit the neigh- 
lK)rho<Hl where his affections had met so severe a shock. 
The disturbe<l state of the countrv, and the events which 
Hemsworth well knew must soon occur, would in all like- 
lilKKHl deter Sir Marmaduke fn)m anv wish to revisit his 
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!i*o.i i^iupci'ty. This was one step gained. Already he was 
u :)oo^v'<>tfiv>u of a large portion of the Glenflesk estate, of 
^^dicu lie WHS well aware the title was defective, for he had 
: liable 11 a ground of considerable abatement in the ])urchase- 
iuv*iivy to the 0*l>onoghue, that his sou was in reality under 
:(^c Ht the time of sale. Mark's fate was, however, in his 
huadtt, and he bad little fear that the secret was known to 
any other. Nothing, then, remained incomplete to the ac- 
ivniplishment of his wishes, except his views regarding 
Kale. Were she to become his wife, the small remnant 
of the property that pertained to them would fall into his 
hands, and he become the loi*d of the soil. His ambitions 
were higher than this. Through the instrumentality of Lanty 
Lawler, he had made himself master of the conspiracy in 
all its details. He knew the names of the several chiefs, 
the parts assigned them, the places of rendezvous, their 
hopes, their fears, and their difilculties. He was aware of 
the views of France, and had in his possession copies of 
several letters which passed between members of the French 
executive and the leaders of the United party in Ireland. 
Far from communicating this information to the Govern- 
ment, he treasured it as the source of his own future ele- 
vation. From time to time, it is true, he made known cer- 
tain facts regarding individuals whom he either dreaded for 
their power, or suspected that they might themselves prove 
false to their party and betray the plot ; but, save in these 
few instances, he revealed nothing of what he knew, deter- 
mining, at the pro|>er moment, to make this knowledge the 
groundwork of his fortune. 

" Twenty- four hours of rebellion," said he, — " one day 
and night of massacre and l)lood8hed, — will make me a 
peer of the realm. J know well what terror will porva<le the 
land when the first rumor of a French landing gains cur- 
rency. I can picture to myself the affrighted looks of the 
Council; the alarm depicted in every face when the post 
brings the intelligence that a force is on its march towards 
the capital ; and then — then, when I can lay my hand on 
each rebel of them all, and say, this man is a traitor, and 
that a rebel; when I can show where arms are collected 
and ammunition stored ; when I can tell the plan of their 
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operation, their numbers, their organization, and their means, 
— I have but to name the price of my reward." 

Such were the speculations that occupied the slow hours 
of his recovery, and such were the thoughts which engrossed 
tlie first days of his returning health. 

The latest letters he had seen from France announced that 
the expedition would not sail till January, and then, in the 
event of escaping the English force in the Channel, would 
proceed to land fifteen thousand men on the banks of the 
Shannon. The causes which accelerated the sailing of the 
French fleet before the time originally determined on were 
unknown to Hcmsworth, and on the very morning when the 
vessels anchored in Bantry Bay, he was himself a visitor 
beneath the roof of Carrignacurra, where he had passed the 
preceding night, the severity of the weather having de- 
tained him there. He, therefore, knew nothing of what 
had happened, and was calmly deliberating on the progress 
of his own plans, when events were occurring which were 
destined to disconcert and destroy them. 

The family were seated at breakfast, and Hemsworth, 
whose letters had been brought over from the Lodge, was 
reading aloud such portions of news as could interest or 
amuse the 0*Donoghue and Kate, when he was informed 
that Wylie was without, and most anxious to see him for 
a few minutes. There was no communication which, at 
the moment, he deemed could be of much importance, and 
he desired him to wait. Wylie again requested a brief 
inter\'iew, — one minute would be enough ; that his tidings 
were of tlie deepest consequence. 

'*This is his way ever," said Hemsworth, rising from the 
table. " If a tenant has broken down a neighbor's ditch, or 
a heifer is impounded, he always comes with this same press- 
ing urgency ; " and, angry at the interruption, he left the 
room to hear the intelligence. 

'* Still no letter from Archy, Kate," said the O'Donoghue, 
when they were alone; *' once more the post is come, and 
nothing for us. I am growing more and more uneasy about 
Mark. These delays will harass the poor boy, and drive 
him perhaps to some rash step." 

'' Mr. Hemsworth is doing everything, however, in his 
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power," said Kate, far more desirous of oflfering consolation 
to her uncle than satisfied in her own mind as to the state 
of matters. *' He is in constant correspondence with Gov- 
ernment. The only difficulty is, they demand disclosures 
my cousin neither can, nor ought to make. A pardon is no 
grace, when it commutes death for dishonor. This will, I 
hope, be got over soon." 

While she was yet speaking, the door softly opened, and 
Kerry, with a noiseless step, slipped in, and, approaching 
the table unseen and unheard, was beside the 0'Douoghue*s 
chair before he was perceived. 

" Whisht, master dear, — whisht. Miss Kate," said he, 
with a gesture of warning towards the door. "There's 
great news without. The French is landed, — twenty-eight 
ships is down in Ban try Bay. Bony himself is with them. 
I heard it all, as Sam Wylie was telling Hems worth ; I was 
inside the pantry door." 

'* The French landed ! " cried the O'Donoghue, in whom 
amazement overcame all sensation of joy or sorrow. 

'* The French here in Ireland ! " cried Kate, her eyes 
sparkling with enthusiastic delight; but before she could 
add a word, Hems worth re-entered. Whether his efforts 
to seem calm and unmoved were in reality well devised, 
or that, as is more probable, Hemsworth's own preoccupa- 
tion prevented his strict observance of the others, he never 
remarked that the 0*Donoghue and his niece exhibited any 
traits of anxiety or impatience ; while Kerry, after perform- 
ing a variety of very unnecessary acts and attentions about 
the table, at last left the room, with a sigh over his in- 
ability to protract his departure. 

Hemsworth's eye wandered to tlie door to see if it was 
closed before he spoke ; and then leaning forward, said, in 
a low, cautions voice, — 

" I have just heard some news that may prove very im- 
portant. A number of the people have assembled in arms 
in the glen, your son Mark at their head. What their 
precise intentions, or whither they are al>out to direct 
their steps, I know not ; but I see clearly that young Mr. 
O'Donoghue will fatally compromise himself if this rash 
step become known. The Government never could forgive 
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such a proceeding on his part. I need not tell you that 
this daring must be a mere hopeless exploit; such enter- 
prises have but one termination, — the scaffold." 

The old man and his niece exchanged glances, — rapid, 
but full of intelligence. Each seemed to ask the other, 
''Is this man false? Is he suppressing a part of the truth 
at this moment, or is this all invention ? Why has he not 
spoken of the great event, — the arrival of the French ? " 

Kate was the first to venture to sound him, as she 
asked, — 

'* And is the rising some mere sudden ebullition of dis- 
content, or have they concerted any movement with others 
at a distance?" 

" A mere isolated outbreak, — the rash folly of harebrained 
boys, without plan or project." 

"What is to become of poor Mark?" cried the O'Don- 
oghue, all suspicions of treachery forgotten in the anxiety 
of his son's safety. 

'* I have thought of that," said Hemsworth, hastily. 
" The movement must be put down at once. As a magis- 
trate, and in the full confidence of the Government, I have 
no second course open to me, and therefore I have ordered 
up the military from Macroom. There are four troops of 
cavalry and an infantry regiment there. With them in 
front, this ill-disciplined rabble will never dare to advance, 
but soon scatter and disband themselves in the mountains, 
— the leaders only will incur any danger. But, as regards 
your son, you have only to write a few lines to him, and 
despatch them by some tnisty messenger, saying that you 
are aware of what has happened, — know everything, — and, 
without wishing to interfere or thwart his designs, you 
desire to see and speak with him, here, at once. This he 
will not refuse. Once here safe, and within these walls, 
1*11 hasten the pursuit of these foolish country fellows; 
and even should any of them be taken, your son will not 
be of the number. You must take care, however, when 
he is here, that he does not leave this until I return." 

'* And are these brave fellows, misguided though they be, 
to be kidnapped thus, and by our contrivance, too?" said 
Kate, on whom, for the first time, a dread of Hemsworth's 
duplicity was fast breaking. 



112 THE O'DONOGHUE. 

** I did not know Miss O'Donoghue's interest took so wide 
a range, or that lier sympathies were so catholic," said 
Hemsworth, with a smile of double meaning. ^' If she 
would save her cousin, however, she must adopt my plan, or 
at least suggest a better one." 

'' Yes, yes, Kate, Mr. Hemsworth is right," said the 
O'Donoghue, in whom selfishness was always predominant ; 
'* we must contrive to get Mark here, and to keep him when 
we have him." 

"And you may rely upon it. Miss O'Donoghue," said 
Hemsworth, in a whisper, *' that my pursuit of the others 
will not boast of any excessive zeal in the cause of loyalty. 
Such fellows may be suffered to escape, and neither King 
nor Constitution have any ground of complaint for it." 

Kate smiled gratefully in return, and felt angry with 
herself for even a momentary injustice to the honorable 
nature of Hemsworth's motives. 

" Mr. Hemsworth's horse is at the door," said Kerry, at 
the same moment. 

*' It is, then, agreed upon that you will write this letter 
at once," said Hemsworth, leaning over the old man's chair, 
as he whispered the words into his ear. 

The 0*Donoghue nodded an assent. 

" Without knowing that," continued Hemsworth, '' I 

should be uncertain how to proceed. I must not let the 

Government suppose me either ignorant or lukewarm. Lose 

no time, therefore ; send oflf the letter, and leave the rest to 



me. 



" You are not going to ride, I hope," said Kate, as she 
looked out of the window down tlie glen, where already 
the rain was falling in torrents, and the wind blowing a 
perfect hurricane. Hemsworth muttered a few words in a 
low tone, at which Kate colored and walked away. 

'' Nay, Miss O'Donoghue," said he, still whispering, ** I 
am not one of those who make a bargain for esteem ; if I 
cannot win regard, I will never buy it." 

There was a sadness in his words, and an air of self- 
respect about him, as he spoke them, that touched Kate 
far more than ever she had been before by any expression 
of his feelings. When she saw him leave the room, her 
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first thoaght was, '*It is downright meanness to suspect 
him." 

^* Is it not strange, Kate," said the 0*Donoghae, as he 
took her hand in bis, *'he never mentioned the French land- 
ing to US? What can this mean?" 

^ * I believe I can understand it, sir," said Kate, masingly ; 
for already she had settled in her mind that while Hems- 
worth would neglect no measures for the safety of Carrig- 
nacurra, he scrupled to announce tidings which might over- 
whelm them with alarm and terror. ** But let us think of 
the letter; Kerry, I suppose, is the best person to send 
with it." 

'* Yes, Kerry can take it; and as the way does not lead 
past Mary's door, there 's a chance of his delivering it with- 
out a delay of three hours on the road." 

*^ There, sir, will that do?" said Kate, as she handed 
him a paper, on which hastily a few lines were written. 

" Perfectly, — nothing better ; only, my sweet Kate, when 
a note begins ^ My dear son,* it should scarcely be signed 
*' Your own affectionate Kate O'Donoghue.' " 

Kate blushed deeply, as she tore the paper in fragments, 
and without a word reseated herself at the table. 

** I have done better this time," said she, as she folded 
the note and sealed it; while the old man, with an energy 
quite unusual for him, arose and rang the bell for Kerry. 

*' Did I ever think I could have done this? " said Kate to 
herself, as a tear slowly coursed along her cheek and fell 
on the letter ; ^* that I could dare to recall him, when both 
honor and country demand his services? that I could plot 
for life, when all that makes life worth having is in the 
opposite scale?" 

*' You must find out Master Mark, Kerry," said the 
O'Donoghue, "and give him this letter; there's no time 
to be lost about it." 

" Sorra fear; I'll put it into his hand this day." 

**This day!" cried Kate, impatiently. "It must reach 
him within three hours' time. Away at once — the foot of 
Hungry Mountain — the shealing — Bantry Bay — you can- 
not have any difficulty in finding him now." 

Kerry waited not for further bidding, and though not by 
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any means determined to make any unusual exertion, left 
the room with such rapidity as augured well for the future. 

" Well," said Mrs. Branaghan, whose anxiety for news 
had led her to the head of the kitchen stairs, — an excursion 
which, at no previous moment of her life, had she been 
known to take, — "Well, Kerry, what's going on now?" 

*' Faix, then, I 'U tell ye, ma'am," said he, sighing ; " *t is 
myself they 're wanting to kill. Here am I setting out wid 
a letter, and where to, do you think ? The top of Hungry 
Mountain, in the Bay of Bantry, that's the address, — divil 
a lie in it." 

■ 

''And who is it for?" said Mrs. Branaghan, who, affect- 
ing to bestow a critical examination on the document, was 
inspecting the superscription wrong side up. 

'* 'T is for Master Mark; I heard it all outside the door; 
they don't want him to go with the boys, now that the 
French is landed, and we're going to have the country to 
ourselves. 'T is a dhroll day when an O'Donoghue would n't 
have a fight for his fathers' acres." 

'*Bad cess to the weak-hearted, wherever they are!" 
exclaimed Mrs. Branaghan. '' Don't give him the letter, 
Keriy avich ; lie quiet in the glen till evening, and say you 
could n't find him by any manner of means. Do tliat, now, 
and it will be a good sarv'ice to your country this day." 

" I was just thinking that same myself," said Kerry, 
whose resolution wanted little prompting; ''after I cross 
the river, I '11 turn into the Pi'iest's Glen, and never stir 
out till evening." 

With these honest intentions regarding his mission, Kerry 
set out, and if anj^ apology could be made for his breach of 
faith, the storm might plead for him. It had now reached 
its greatest violence; the wind, blowing in short and fre- 
quent gusts, snapped the large branches like mere twigs, 
and covered the road with fragments of timber ; the moun- 
tain rivulets, too, were swollen, and dashed madly down the 
rocky cliffs with a deafening clamor, while the rain, swoop- 
ing past in torrents, concealed the sky, and covered the 
earth with darkness. ^Muttering in no favorable spirit over 
the waywardness of that sex, to whose peculiar interposi- 
tion he ascribed his present excursion, Kerry plodded along, 
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tarning, as he went, a despairing look at the barren and 
bleak prospect around him. To seek for shelter in the glen 
he knew was out of the question, and so he at once deter- 
mined to gain the priest's cottage, where a comfortable turf 
fire and a rasher of bacon were certain to welcome him. 

Dreadful as the weather was, Kerry wondered that he 
met no one on the road. He expected to have seen groups 
of people, and all the signs of that excitement tlie arrival 
of the French might be supposed to call forth; but, on 
the contrary, everything was desolate as usual, not a human 
being appeared, nor could he hear a signal nor a sound 
that betokened a gathering. 

*' I would n't wonder, now, if it was a lie of Sam Wy lie's, 
and the French wasn't here at all," said be to himself; 
*^ 't is often I beerd that Hemsworth oould have the rel^ellion 
break out whenever be liked it., and sorra bit but that may 
be it now, just to pretend the French was here, to get the 
boys out, and let the army at them/' 

Thb refltction of Kerry's wai* scarcely conceived, when it 
was strengthened by a buy who was Cfmm^ from Glengariff 
with a turf car, and who tokl him that the »bip9i wbieb came 
in with the morning's tide had all wfri^ber] anchor, aiv] aailed 
out of the bay before twfrlvc oVk>ck. ar^l that n/^Uxly knew 
anvthini; alx>ut ihem. what ihev were, awl whence from. 
*• We thouzht they were the Frenfrb." ^akJ the U>y, •* till we 
seen them ^ailins away ; hjQt thftn wf: knew it waa n't them, 
and some saiil it n^^ tiji> Klntir'^ *hip* ^rr/mmg in U> goard 
Banlrv." 

•'Awl thrv are con 'iieri^ now : " ^v] Kerrv, 

'• Not one of nnem : Ciii>7 'r> o«;n t/, ^y, aryl ^>at of sight, 
thi:s h«Kir back," 

Kerry betsir^Vti for % ^^iv.rA or ^,wr, wh^hi^ thw inUllw 
gence mi'iht ntA «iuirii* r.un V/ •jira iuwn^warrj ; Yint a .^enond 
th»>ujht. tne prii»Ar > j:.rrf^n*»n* *H>Tni»fi v> hAT<^ that advantage 
and thither iie h^nf. a,a ^r^iy^ a<vr*r'^iiir^j. 



CHAPTER XLVI. 

THE priest's cottage. 

When Mark and Herbert separated on the moantain, each 
took a dififerent path downward. Mark, bent on assembling 
the people at once, and proclaiming the arrival of their 
friends, held his course towards Glengariff and the coast, 
where the fishermen were, to a man, engaged in the plot. 
Herbert, uncertain how to proceed, was yet equally anxious 
to lose no time, but could form no definite resolve what 
course to adopt amid his difficulties. To give notice of the 
French landing, to apprise the magistrates of the approach- 
ing outbreak, was, of course, his duty ; but in doing this, 
might he not be the means of Mark's ruin ? While, on the 
other hand, to conceal his knowledge would be an act of dis- 
loyalty to his sovereign, a forfeiture of the principles he held 
dear, and the source, perhaps, of the most dreadful evils 
to his country. Where, too, should he seek for counsel or 
advice? His father, he well knew, would only regard the 
means of his brother's safety, reckless of all other conse- 
quences ; Kate's opinions, vague and undefined as they were, 
would be in direct opposition to his own ; Hemsworth he 
dared not confide in. What, then, remained? There was 
but one for miles round in whose judgment and honor 
together he had trust; but from him latterly be had kept 
studiously aloof. This was his old tutor, Father Rourke. 
Unwilling to inflict pain upon the old man, and still unable 
to reconcile himself to anything like duplicity in the matter, 
Herbert had avoided the occasion of meeting him, and of 
avowing that change in his religious belief which, although 
secretly working for many a year, had only reached its 
accomplishment when absent from home. He was aware 
how such a disclosure would afiSict his old friend, — how 
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impossible would be the effort to persuade him that such a 
diange had its origin in eonTietion^ and not in schemes of 
worldly ambition ; and to save himself the indignity of de* 
fence from soch an aceosation, and the pain of an interview, 
where the matter should be discussed, he had preferreil leav* 
ing to time and accident the disclosure^ which from his own 
lips would have been a painful sacrifice to both parties. 
These considerations, important enough as they reganleil his 
own happiness, had little weight with him now. The graver 
questions had swallowed up all others, — the safety of the 
country; his brother's fate. It was true the priest's sym- 
pathies would be exclusively with one party ; be would not 
view with Herbert's eye the coming struggle; but still, 
might he not regard with him the results? Might he not, 
and with prescience stronger from his age, anticipate the 
dreadful miseries of a land devastated by civil war? Was it 
not possible that he might judge unfavorably of success, 
and prefer to endure what he regarded as evils rather than 
incur the hoiTors of a rebellion, and the re-enactment of 
penalties it would call down? 

The hopes such calculations suggested were higher, be- 
cause Mark bad himself often avowed that the French 
would only consent to the enterprise on the strict under- 
standing of being seconded by the almost unanimous voice 
of the nation. Their expression was, '* We are ready and 
willing to meet England in arms, provided not one Irish- 
man be in the ranks." iShould Father Rourke, then, either 
from motives of policy or prudence, think unfavorably of 
the scheme, his influence, unbounded over the people, would 
throw a dami>er on the rising, and either deter the French 
from any forward movement, or at least delay it, and 
afford time for the Government to take measures of defence. 
This alone might have its effect on Mark, and perhaps be 
the means of saving him. 

Whether because he caught at this one chance of succor, 
when all around seemed hofH^less, or that the mind fertilizes 
the fields of its own discovery, Herbert grew more confident 
each moment that this plan would prove successful, anrl 
turned with an eager heart t^iwards the valley where the 
priest lived. In his eagerness to press forward, however, 
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be diverged from the path, and at last reached a part of the 
mouutaiu where a tremendous precipice intervened, and 
stopped all farther progress. The storm, increasing every 
minute, made the way slow and perilous, for around tlie 
different peaks the wind swept with a force that carried all 
before it. Vexed at his mistake, he resolved, if possible, 
to discover some new way down the mountain ; but, in the 
endeavor, he only wandered still farther from his course, 
and finally found himself in front of the sea once more. 

The heavy rain and the dense drift shut out for some min- 
utes the view ; but when, at last, he saw the bay, what was 
his surprise to perceive that the French fleet was no longer 
there. He turned his eyes on every side, but the storm- 
lashed water bore no vessel on its surface, and, save some 
fishing craft at anchor in the little nooks and bays of the 
coast, not a mast could be seen. 

Scarcely able to credit the evidence of his senses, he 
knelt down on the cliff, and bent his gaze steadily on the 
bay; and when, at length, reassured and certain that no 
deception existed, he l)egan to doubt whether the whole 
had not been unreal, and that the excitement of his intei 
view with Mark had conjured the images his wishes sug- 
gested. The faint flickering embers of an almost extinguished 
fire on the Smuggler's Rock decided the question, and he 
knew at once that all had actually hapi)ene<l. 

He did not wait long to speculate on the reasons of this 
sudden fiight, — enough for him that the most pressing 
danger was past, and time afforded to rescue Mark from 
peril; and, without a thought ui>on that armament whose 
menace had already filled him with apprehension, he spe<) 
down the mountain in reckless hasto, and never halted 
till he reached the glen beneath. The violence of the 
storm, the beating rain, seemed to excite him to higher 
efforts of strength and endurance, and his courage ap- 
peared to rise as difficulties thickened around him. It 
was late in the day, however, bt^fore he came in sight of 
the priest's cottage, and where, as the gloom was falling, 
a twinkling light now shone. 

It was with a last effort of strength, almost exhauste<i 
liy fatigue and hunger, that Herbert gained the door; this 
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lay, as usaal, wide open, and entering, he fell overcome 
upon a seat. The energy that had sustained him hitherto 
seemed suddenly to have given way, and he lay back 
scarcely conscious and unable to stir. The confusion of 
sense, so general after severe fatigue, prevented him for 
some time from hearing voices in the little parlor beside him ; 
but, after a brief space, he became aware of this vicinity, 
when suddenly the well-known accents of Mark struck upon 
his ear. He was speaking louder than was his wont, and 
evidently with an effort to control his rising temper, while 
the priest, in a low, calm voice, seemed endeavoring to dis- 
suade and turn him from some purpose. 

A brief silence ensued, during which Mark paced the 
room with slow and heavy steps ; then, ceasing suddenly, 
he said, — 

" Why was it, then, that we never heard of these scruples 
before, sir? — why were we not told that unbelieving France 
was no fitting ally for saintly Ireland? But why do I ask? 
Had the whole fleet arrived in safety, — were there not 
thirteen missing vessels, — we should hear less of such 
Christian doubts." 

** You are unjust, Mark," said the priest, calmly. " You 
know me too well and too long to put any faith in your 
reproaches. I refuse to address the people, because I would 
not see them fall, or even conquer, in an unjust cause. Raise 
the banner of the Church — " 

*' The banner of the Church ! " said Mark, with a mocking 
laugh. 

** What does he say? " whispered a third voice, in French, 
as a new speaker mingled in the dialogue. 

" He talks of the banner of the Church ! " said Mark, 
scoffingly. 

" Owi, parhleu^ if he likes it/* replied the Frenchman, 
laughingly ; ^^ it smacks somewhat of the Middle Ages. Bui 
the old proverb is right, *A bad etiquette never spoiled good 
wine.' " 

*Ms it then in full canonicals, and with the smoke of 
censers, we are to march against the Saxon ? " said Mftrk, 
with a taunting sneer. 

*' Hear me out, Mark," interrupted the priest. *** 
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say that we were yet prepared even for tbb ; there is much 
to be done, — far more, indeed, than you wot of. Every 
expedition insufficiently planned and badly supported must 
be a failure; every failure retards the accomplishment of 
our ho|)e6 ; such must this enterprise be, if now — " 

**Now, or never!" interposed Mark, as he struck the 
table violently with his clinched hand ; ^^ now, or never, — 
for me, at least. Ypu have shown me to these P^enchmeu 
as a fool, or worse, — one with influence, and yet without a 
man to back me ; with courage, and you tell me to desert 
them ; with the confidence of my countrj^meu, and I conic 
alone, unaccompanied, unaccredited, to tell my own tale 
amongst them. What other, indignities have you in store 
for me, or in what other light am I next to figure ? But for 
that, and perhaps you would dare to go farther, and say I 
am not an O'Donoghue ; " and in his passion Mark tore 
open a pocket-book, and held before the old man's eyes the 
certificate of his baptism, written in the priest's hand. 
** Tea, you have forced me to speak of what I ever meant 
to have buried in my own heart. There it is, read it, and 
bethink yon how it becomes him who helped to rob me of 
my inheritance to despoil me of my honor also." 

^^ You must unsay these words, sir," said the priest, in 
an accent as stern and commanding as Mark's own. *^ I 
was never a party to any fraud, nor was I in this country 
when your father sold his estates." 

"I care not how it happened," cried Mark, passionately. 
'* When my own father could do this thing, it matters little 
to me who were his accomplices ; " and he tore the paper in 
fragments, and scattered them over the floor. ^^ Another 
and a very dififerent cause brought me here. The French 
fleet has arrived." 

The priest here muttered something in a low tone, to which 
Mark quietly replied, — 

" And if the}' have, it is because their anchors were drag- 
^i^Sf you would not have the vessels go ashore on the 
rocks : the next tide they '11 stand up the bay aj^ain. The 
people that should have been ready to welcome them hold 
back. The whole country round is become suddenly craven ; 
of the hundreds that rallied round me a month since, seven- 
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teeo sppeaivd t*»^ mandog^ Mod they were wretches more 
eager for pfllage timi tht field of honorable warfare. It is 
oome, tbea, to thk : joa eitlier oome at once to harangue the 
people and r«aO tbem to their sworn all^iance, or the expe* 
dition goes oo withoat yoa, — go (m it shall." 

Here be turned shaq>iT roand, and said a few words in 
French, to whicb the person addressed replied, — 

*^ Certainlj ; the French Republic does not send a force 
like this for the benefit of a sea voyage." 

*'*' Desert the cause, then," continued Mark, in a tone of 
denunciation, ** desert os, and, by G — d, your fate will be 
worse than that of oar more open enemies. To-night the 
force will land ; to-morrow we march all day, — ay, and all 
night, too : the blazii^ chapels shall light the way ! " 

*'Take care, rash boy, take care; the vengeance of out- 
raged Heaven is more terrible than you think of. What- 
ever be the crime and guflt of others, remember that you 
are an Irishman ; that what the alien may do in recklessness, 
is sacrilege in him who b the son of the soil." 

** Save me, then, from this guOt, — save me from myself," 
cried Mark, in an accent of tender emotion. ** I cannot 
desert this cause, and oh ! do not make it one of dishonor 
to me." 

The old man seemed overcome by this sudden appeal to 
bis affections, and made no reply, and the deep breathing 
of Mark, as his chest heaved in strong emotion, was the 
only sound in the stiUness. Herbert, who had hitherto 
listened with that vague half consciousness of reality ex- 
cessive fatigue inflicts, became suddenly aware that the 
eventful moment was come, when, should the priest falter 
or hesitate, Mark might succeed in his request, and all 
hope of rescuing him be lost forever. With the enerjry of 
a desperate resolve he sprang forward, and entered the 
room just as the priest was about to reply. 

** No, father, no," cried he, wildly ; ^* be Ann, he res^lnt^ 
if this unhappy land is to be the scene of bloodshed, let .w 
her sons be found in opposing ranks." 

*'Thi8 from you, Herbert! " said Mark. reproiu»hf.>n- »-, 
he fixed a cold, stern gaze upon his brother. 

" And why not from him? " said the priest, hamily - Ui 
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he not an Irishman in heart and spirit? Is not the land as 
dear to him as to us? " 

'* I give you joy upon the alliance, father," said Mark, 
with a scornful laugh. '' Herbert is a Protestant." 

** What! — did I hear aright?" said the old man, as, with 
a face pale as death, he tottered forwards, and caught the 
youth by either arm. " Is this true, Herbert? Tell me, 
boy, this instant, that it is not so." 

^<It is true, sir, most true; and if I have hitherto spared 
you the pain it might occasion you, believe me it was not 
from any shame the avowal might cost 7/te." 

The priest staggered back, and fell heavily into a chair ; 
a livid hue spread itself over his features, and his eyes grew 
glassy and lustreless. 

" \Ve may well be wretchetl and miserable," exclaimed 
he, with a faint sigh. " When false to Heaven, who is to 
wonder that we are traitors to each other?" 

The French officer — for such he was — muttered some 
words into Mark's ear, who replied, — 

*' I cannot blame you for feeling impatient. This is no 
time for fooling. Now for the glen. Farewell, father. 
Herbert, we '11 meet again soon ; " and, without waiting to 
hear more, he hastened from the room with his companion. 

Herbert stood for a second or two undecided. He wished 
to say something, yet knew not what, or how. At last, ap- 
proaching the old man's chair, he said, — 

''There is yet time to avert the danger. The people are 
irresolute, — many actually averse to the rising. My brother 
will fall by his rashness." 

''Better to do so than survive in dishonor," said the 
priest, snatching rudely away his hand from Herbert's 
grasp. "Leave me, young man, — go; this is a poor 
and an humble roof, but never till now has it sheltered 
the apostate." 

" I never thought I should hear these words here," said 
Herbert, mildly, " but I cannot part with you in anger." 

" There was a time when j'ou never left me without my 
blessing, Herbert," said the priest, his eyes swimming in 
tears as he spoke ; " kneel now, my child." 

Herbert knelt at the priest's feet, when, placing his hand 
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on the yonng man's head, be muttered a fervent prayer over 
him, saying, as he concluded, — 

" And may He who knows all hearts, direct and guide 
yours, and bring you back from your wanderings, if you 
have strayed from truth." 

He kissed the young man*s forehead, and then, covering 
his eyes w^ith his hands, sat lost in his own sorrowful 
thoughts. 

At this moment Herbert heard his name whispered by 
a voice without : he stole silently from the room, and, on 
reaching the little porch, found Kerry 0*Leary, who, wet 
through and wearied, had reached the cottage, after several 
hours' endeavor to cross the watercourses, swollen into 
torrents by the rain. 

** A letter from Carrignacurra, sir," said Kerry; for, 
heartily sick of his excursion, he adopted the expedient 
of pretending to mistake to which brother the letter was ad- 
dressed, and thus at once terminate his unpleasant mission. 

The note began, '* My dear son," and, without the men- 
tion of a name, simply entreated his immediate return home. 
Thither Herbert felt both duty and inclination called him, 
and, without a moment's delay, left the cottage, and, accom- 
panied by Kerry, set out for Carrignacurra. 

The night was dark and starless as they plodded onward, 
and as the rain ceased, the wind grew stronger, while for 
miles inland the roaring of the sea could be heard like deep, 
continuous thunder. Herbert, too much occupied with his 
own thoughts, seldom spoke, nor did Kerry, exhausted as he 
felt himself, often break silence as they went. As they 
drew near the castle, however, a figure crossed the road, 
and, advancing towards them, said, — 

" Good night." 

"Who could that be, Kerry?" said Herbert, as the 
stranger passed on. 

" I know the voice well," said Kerry, " though he thought 
to disguise it. That *s Sam Wylie, and it 's not for anything 
good he 's here." 

Scarcely were the words spoken, when four fellows sprang 
down upon and seized them. 

*' This is our man," said one of the party, as he held 
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IhriUal by the collar, with a grasp there was no resisting; 
**t>m Hccure the other also.*' 

Hiii'lhurt's resistance was vain, although spiritedly made, 
iukIi stifling his cries for aid, they carried him along for 
«i4>iuo little distance to a spot where a chaise was standing 
witli four mounted dragoons on either side. Into this he 
was forced, and, seated between two men in plain clothes, 
the word was given to start. 

^^ You know your orders if a rescue be attempted," said a 
voice Herbert at once knew to be Hemsworth*s. 

The answer was lost in the noise of the wheels; for 
already the horses were away at the top of their speed, 
giving the escort all they could do to keep up beside 
them. 



CHAPTER XLVn. 

THE DAT OF RECKONINO. 

Never had the O'Donoghue and Kate passed a day of more 
painfal anxiety, walking from window to window, whenever 
a view of the glen might be obtained, or listening to catch 
among the sounds of the storm for something that shoaid 
announce Mark's return ; their fears increased as the hours 
stole by, and yet no sign of his coming appeared. 

The old castle shook to its very foundations as the terrific 
gale tore along the glen, and the occasional crash of some 
old fragment of masonry would be heard high above the 
roaring wind, — while in the road beneath were scattered 
branches of trees, slates, and tiles, all evidencing the violence 
of the hurricane. Under shelter of the great rock a shivering 
flock of mountain sheep were gathered, with here and there 
amidst them a heifer or a wild pony, all differences of habit 
merged m the common instinct of safety. Within doors 
everything looked sad and gloomy; the kitchen, where 
several country people, returning from the market, had 
assembled, waiting in the vain hope of a favorable moment 
to proceed homeward, did not present any of its ordinary 
signs of gayety. There was no pleasant sound of happy 
voices; no laughter, no indulgence in the hundred little 
narratives of personal adventure by which the peasant can 
beguile the weary time. They all sat around the turf fire, 
either silent, or conversing in low, cautious whispers, while 
Mrs. Branaghan herself smoked her pipe in a state of moody 
dignity that added its shade of awe to the solemnity of the 
scene. 

It was a strange feature of the converse, nor would it 
be worth mentioning here, save as typifying the wonderful 
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caution and reserve of the people In times of difficulty, but 
no one spoke of the ^' rising/' nor did any allude, except 
distantly, to the important military preparations going for- 
ward at Macroom. The fear of treachery was at the 
moment universal ; the dread that informers were scattered 
widely through the land prevailed everywhere, and the ap- 
pearance of a stranger, or of a man from a distant part 
of the country, was always enough to silence all free and 
confidential intercourse. So it was now, — none spoke of 
anything but the dreadful storm ; the injury it might do the 
country; how the floods would carry away a bridge here, 
or a mill there; what roads would be impassable; what 
rivers would no longer be fordable; some had not yet 
drawn home their turf from the bog, and were now in despair 
of ever reaching it; another had left his hay in a low 
callow, and never expected to see it again ; while a few, 
whose speculations took a wider field, ventured to expatiate 
on the terrible consequences of the gale at sea, — a topic 
which, when suggested, led to many a sorrowful tale of ship- 
wreck on the coast. 

It was while they were thus, in low and muttering voices, 
talking over these sad themes, that Kate, unable any longer 
to endure the suspense of silent watching, descended the 
stairs and entered the kitchen, to try and learn there some 
tidings of events. The people stood up respectfully as she 
came forward, and while each made his or her humble 
obeisance, a muttered sound ran through them, in Irish, of 
wonder and astonishment at her grace and beauty; for, 
whatever be the privations of the Irish peasant, however 
poor and humble his lot in life, two faculties pertain to him 
like instincts, — a relish for drollery, and an admiration for 
beauty; these are claims that ever find acknowledgment 
from him, and, in his enjoyment of either, he can forget 
himself and all the miseries of his condition. The men 
gazed on her as something more than mortal ; the character 
of her features, heightened by costume strange to their eyes, 
seemed to astonish almost as much as it captivated them, — 
while the women, with more critical discernment, examined 
her more composedly, but perhaps with not less admiration ; 
Mrs. Branaghan, at the same time, throwing a proud glance 
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around, as though to 8ay, "You didn't think to see the 
likes of that in these parts." 

Kate happened on this occasion to look more than usually 
handsome. AVith a coquetry it is not necessary to explain, 
she had dressed herself most becomingly, and in that style 
which distinctly marks a Frenchwoman. The only time in 
his life Mark had ever remarked her costume was when she 
wore this dress, and she had not forgotten the criticism. 

" I did n't mean to disturb you," said Kate, with her slightly 
foreign accent; '*pray sit down again. Well, then, I must 
leave you, if you won't. Every one lets me have my own 
way, — is it not true, Mrs. Branaghan ? " 

Mrs. Branaghan's reply was quite lost in the general chorus 
of the others, as she said, — 

"And why wouldn't you, God bless you for a raal 
beauty ! " while a powerful-looking fellow, with dark beard 
and whiskers, struck his stick violently against the ground, 
and cried out in his enthusiasm, — 

"Let me see the man that would say agin it, — that's 
all." 

Kate smiled at the speaker, not at all ungrateful for such 
rude chivalry, and went on : "I wanted to know if you 
have any news from the town, — was there any stir among 
the troops, or anything extraordinary going forward there ? " 

Each looked at the other as if unwilling to take the reply 
upon himself, when at last an old man, with a head as white 
as snow, answered, — 

"' Yes, my lady, the soldiers is all under arms since nine 
o'clock ; then came news that the French was in the bay, and 
the army was sent for to Cork." 

" No, 't is Limerick I heerd say," cried another. 

"Limerick, indeed! sorra bit; 'tis from Dublin they're 
comiu', wid cannons. But it's no use, for the French is 
sailed off again as quick as they come." 

*'The French fleet gone! — left the bay! Surely you 
must mistake," said Kate, eagerly. 

" Faix, I won't be sure, my lady; but here's Tom 
McCarthy seen them going away, a little after twelve 
o'clock." 

The man thus appealed to seemed in no wise satisfied 
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with tlie allunion U> him, ami thn»w a qairk, (Iwtnmtful 
kMik mnMiiHl, an tb«Nifch far frt>iii f tiling n»iit4*iit with thr 
party U*f(>rv w|M»in hv iiliould eiplaiii, — a f«*i*linf( tliat 
incrvaiMHl cooaklfraMy, an evvry ryv waa now turuvd towanln 
him. 

Kate, with a reailv tact that ii(*ver fatl«*«l hrr, aaw In* 
dilBrulty, aii«l appniachiiig cUmm* to whvrt* ht* MimhI, Haiti, in 
a voice only audible l»y hiniaelf, — 

**Tell me what vou aaw in the liay« — do not have anv 

ttMT of mr," 

ll'Carthy, who waa dresae<l in the coame Mue Ja^'krt f>f 
a llaherman, |MiiiiHn*iM*«l tlmt Hlmrp iiitrllip'iMv ii<» uftrn 
fooml amonf{ those of hiH calling;, and m*i*iiittl at oiuv t«i 
have hia mind relie%'t*il by thiit mark of <H>iifnlfmv. 

** I waa in the Uiat, my laily/* iwid he, ** that nvwftl 
itmtter Mark imt to the Frt*neh fri^ati*, anfl waite«l fur him 
aknigMide to hrin^ him Imek. lie wait more than an hi*ur 
on Uianl talking; with the olUoem, iM>metime<« di>wn in the 
cabin, and m«>re tiiiii*ii u|> on the fjiiarU^rnlrrk where tlM*rr 
waa a flercv-lo< iking man, with a blue unifcirm, lyini; on a 
white fikin, a white lN»ar, Maater Mark t'Mild me it waa. 
Tlie f>in<*er waa wounfle<l in tlie U^ bi*f<in* he h*ft Franrr, 
and thi* f*ra vnvat^e maile it !>nd airnin : but, fi^r nil that. Ii<- 

m 

lantflii*4l Aiid Jokfl iiwny lik«* tli«* oiliiTi»." 

'•And lliry mrrr Iniiifhiiii;. llirn, an<l in i:***M\ «|.iriTr»''" 
aai<l K.itf. 

•• *T in thai v«»u niav rail it. I nrvrr h»'«-nl -mli i>l« .i<».iiit 
frentli'inrh iH-fon*; ati«l tlir »»:iilorH, tiN», nm- jn-^t tin* ■ia:rit", 
— iMirra bit wiHild Hnrvi* tlirni but ttmkiii;; ii- drink a UittU* 
of nim apii-^v. for lurk, I Miin^ifM*. iK-vil .1 ••nc liatl a *i<r 
niwful fiut* Oil him but .Ma^ttT .Mark. iili:iti\ir wn^ tltr 
matter mtli him. Hi* wmiM n*t rat nnxtliiiii; iitlii-r. .iikI 
the oidy ula<*«« of wine he drank yoii M think it wa<» |Hii««>n. 
the fa«v hr niadi* at it, — tw^tv h\ tiikm In* fluii;! ihf ;:I.t*i» 
overliiiard »hrn h«* (liitf«li«il it. And ti» In* miri' thr Fn-nrh 
men wiTe n't in fault. they trrat«il him like a brnilirr. 
One witiild U' ohakin:; haii«lH wid him; aiiothtT mid hi4 arm 
round hi^ r*}H'uld«T4, and — '* lien* T«*in blu!«ht-il ami 
Ntamni«*ri*i|. an«l at la«*t Hti»p|>«*<1 d«'a<l -ih'irt. 

** Wfll. p> on ; what were y<Ki g<»in); t«» nay? " 
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*' Faix, I'm ashamed, then; but 'tis true enough, — 
saving your presence, I saw two of them kiss him." 

Kate could not help laughing at Tom's astonishment at 
this specimen of French greeting ; while for the first time, 
perhaps, did the feeling of the peasant occur to herself, and 
the practice she had oft^n witnessed abroad without remark, 
became suddenly repugnant to her delicacy. 

"And did Master Mark come back alone?" asked she, 
after a minute's hesitation. 

" No, my lady ; there was a little dark man with gould 
epaulets, and a sword on him, that came too. I heerd them 
call him Mr. Morris ; but eorra word of English or Irish 
he had." 

" And where did they land, and which way did they take 
afterwards ? " 

" I put them ashore at Glengariff, and they had horses 
there to take them up the country. I heerd they were going 
fii-st to Father Rourke's, in the glen." 

*'And then, after that?" 

*' Sorra a one of me knows. I never set eyes on them 
since. 1 was trying to get a warp out for one of the French 
ships, for the anchors was dragging. They came to the 
wrong side of the island, and got into the north channel, 
and that was the reason they had to cut their cables and 
stand out to sea till the gale is over ; but there 's not much 
chance of that for some time." 

Kate did not speak for several minutes, and at length 
said, — 

" The people, — tell me of them. Were they in great 
numbers along the coast? Were there a great many of them 
with Mr. Mark when he came down to the shore? " 

"I'll tell you no lie, my lady; there was not. There 
was some boys from Castletown and down thereabouts; 
but the O'Learys and the SuUivans, the M'Caithys — my 
own people — and the Neals was n't there ; and sure enough 
it was no wonder if Master Mark was angry, when he looked 
about and saw the fellows was following him. ' Be ofip,' 
says he ; ' away wid ye ; 't is for pillage and robbery the 
likes of ye comes down here. If the men that should have 
heart and courage in the cause won't come forward, I *11 

VOL II. — 9 
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never ht*mtl riiniatm like yt»u to replart* them.' Them *« the 
wonlM Im* mihI. ami hanl wohIm thev were.** 

•* l\n>T fellow ! ** hiihI Kate, an iihe wi|NMl away n t«'ar frt>tii 

her eve, *Mi<Mie ataiid hv him, ii«it one. AimI «ihv h thn 

• • • 

the cane?*' anke^l nht*, eagerly; ** have the |mi»|»I«« ^mwn 
faint-heartiNl? Are iln^n* c*owanU aiiioii^nt thiMn'''* 

**Tlu*re'M an Inul," Hai«l M'Carthy, in a low, caiituMu 
whb|N*r, — *Mhere *ii traitor* that wotiM rather eani I»1ihhI- 

money than li%'e honeMtIv ; thrrr *n manv a finv ani«»ii;; tlinn 

• • • 

•cbemin)( to eateh Manter Murk himiH*lf, ami hr *n hj<-k v 
if he eHra|N*ii nt laitt.** 

**Ther(*'ii hor!«4*ii now nnniii^ np the roa<l, atnl fa<«t 
they're ctMnin^ t<i«s** Mai«l tine of tht* cMuntry |MMt|il«'; ah*! 
the qui<*k elatt«*riii)( of a gallop c«»ul<l \>e hfanl al«>ii^ th«* 
plaahy mad. 

Katr'n ht*art lN*nt almotit amiililv, and hIh* lioundi*il fr<im 
the a|M>t, and up the Maim. The mtim* of tin* approa«*hiii<^ 
horMii (*ame nearer, ami at lant i«top|N*«l lN*f<>n* tin* il«Mir. 

** It in him it ii .Mark," iiaid iihi* to hi*rtH*lf, in an it*- 
alaay of ilrliifht ; and with tri*ml»lin); flntfiTii witliilrrw thr 
heavy ImiIi, and undid the ehaiii. whihs with an efTitrt of 
atrenirth the i*mt*rt;enry alone eonfi*rnil, nhe thrt*w wiiK* th<' 
maattivi* d<Mir, HaH|Mi| nnd frnnii'il mth tr<in. 

••(Ml, how I h:i\r H.*it«'hi*4l f«»r voii." rxilftirnrd *hi'. n* -i 
fljruri*. di^Mioiiiitin;! h.i^tily, n«ivaii«^*«i t<»i«.'ird«« h«r. aikI tl.t 
aamt* inHt.int tin* voiiv r«*v«*ali*<l lliin^wtkith. ah in- «:ii.| 

••If I **ouli| think Ihw i:n-«'tini: h«ti' iii<lii'l im m^t f-r 
me, .Minn O'|)oiio^|iut% I iih«*iild mil thii« ni>»tiiint tht !.:i|- 
pient of my life." 

•* I thought it wart niv «*«iU'«ifi/* «ait| K.it«*, n**. »!rn>-t 
fahitinj;. ithe fidl linrk into a ^f at ; ** l»iit \oii m.-iv h.-\\« 
tktintfii of him, — ran y<Hi ti*ll if hr in *:ifi-'" 

*' I t'XiM'et*'*! to h.iv«» hi'.inl thi< iiit«'lli;:«*ni*i' fr«»'ii v..'i." 
aanl ht*. a**, r«*<^iv«*rini; fr«>iii tht* rhairriii <if tii« •li«:i|>|N.nit- 
ment, he rrrtunuil hi>« li.ihitnal flrfvrnirt* of tiMi«-. ** ti.i4 \m 
not n'turiiftlr " 

•• Ni>. wr haw not »M'rn him, n«ir h,*** tlio nM**«ii;:«r \*\ 
come bark. HrrU'rt al«M» i^* aH»y. and wr an- lim" alffit*.'" 

A* Hi'inrtworth <»fTiTi-«l Iht hi** arm ti» rrtiirn t«i tin* dra«- 
ini2-r«Mini. he end^avon'tl to n*a«'«iiri' lirr on lUt* m^*rv **f 
Mark's aafety, while he hintetl that the Frviieh. «hi> that 
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momiDg had entered Bantrj Bay with eleven Teasels^ jat- 
prepared for the active reception his measures had prO" 
vided, had set sail again, either to await the remainder 
of the fleet, or perhaps return to France. ** I would not 
wish to throw blame on those whose misfortune is already 
heavy, but I must tell you, Miss O'Donc^huCj that every 
step of this business has been marked by duplicity and cow- 
ardice. I, of course, need not say that In either of these 
your friends stand guiltless; but your cousin has been a 
dupe throughout, — the dupe of every one who thought it 
worth his while to trick and deceive him : he believed him- 
self in the confidence of the leaders of the expedition, — 
they actually never heard of his name ; he thought himself 
in a position of trust and influence, — he is not recognized 
by any ; unnoticed by his own party, and unacknowledged 
by the French, his only notoriety will be the equivocal one 
of martyrdom." 

Every word of this speech, uttered in a voice of sad, 
regretful meaning, as though the speaker were sorrowing 
over the mistaken opinions of a dear friend, cut deeply 
into Kate's heart; she knew not well, at the instant, whether 
she should not better have faced actual danger for her 
cousin than have seen him thus deceived and played u\Htn. 
Hems worth saw the effect his words ha^l creaUffl, and 
went on : — 

''Would that the danger rested here, and that \hp ff%tf 
of one rash but high spirite<l boy was all that hiinj^ on th^ 
crisis." As he spoke, he threw a canti/^>n« UK>k aroTirKl t\tP 
roomy apartment to see that they were, indeerl, jilone, 

"Great Heaven ! there is not snrelv worsie than thU in nU^Pt 
for us." cried Kate, in a voi<*e of heart-ren^Jins^ ^ffWr-iU^. 

''There is far worse. Miss r/r>'>n^>^hne ; the rnin fh^t. 
threatens is that of a whole hof»e, — a nohl<» f^n^] h/'»n^»f ^d 
name. Yoar anrle w, nnhappilv. rv> <trjiri<3rer fo fYtP^^ 
misehieToa<) mtentions. I wa8 ^low fr> p»>t f^ith in fh^ 



*' It M faL^**. — r know it is f.ilse.*' ^id Kaf^. j>f»«mioni%t/*l7. 
** My poor dear anele, orenrheimed trith mjiny <*f»l^mit;es<, 
had borne ip patiently ind noKlv : -»»u ''/ iny r>i?'*J/*ir/'*^i''»n 
in *^henie^ of iantrer or •»nferi>ri«e he i« in^aofiole : fhink 
of his i;re — aiB inrtmitv " 
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" I am aware cf both, tooi^ lady, but I am •Iso aware 
tint for ytare past his peramiair difficnltie have been sncb 
that he would h««itali^ al oothii^ which sboald promise the 
chance of extrication. Uanv hare imagined. Ute him. that 
evea a temporair triumph over Et^land wookl lead to some 
Dew aettlemenl between the two eoantriea. — concessions of 
one kind or other, laws revoked and repealed, and confis- 
cations withdrawn; nor were the especlatioiis. perhaps, 
altogether anfounded. Little has ever been accorded to 
Ireland aa a grace, — much has beeu obtained bv her l<y 
menace." 

"He never calculated on such an issue to the stru2ele. 
sir; dejfend a[xm it, no anworthv prospect of personal 
gain ever induced an O'Donogfaue to adopt a cause like 
this. You have convinced me, now, that be is unconnected 
with (hie plot." 

"I sincerely wish my own conviclions could follow vours, 
madam; but it is an ungrateful office I have undertaken. 
Would to Heaven I knew bow to disclian/p it inorp filtir 
To U- i^laiij, yii-= U'I»..(r..::i,ii.'. (t,^- tialiii,' .■:' Inuli Ir.'a 
whic-b will involve the conliHcaliou of your umle'^ estate, 
will, if measures be not speedily taken, rot' vuu uf your ^ 
fortune; to prevent this — " 

"Stay, sir, I may save you some trouble ■ 

tiave no fortune, nor any cliiira upon q 

"Pardon me, young laily, but 1* 
position has made me acjtuiintMl 
with yur family; your clnim i-.tlenda I 
able and a very valuable [mu] 

"Once more, sir, I mast inlri 

"If I dare contradict you, 1 » 

">'ay, nay, i" " 
and (inrlly from i 
right yoii Iiave lO p 
you s[K-iik of U n 
to accept it t 
the thousand Lb J 




■^'>-. 
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— UTiif, ftgnwfc n. oBesQm id* en soci ^ sc^^ier: 4Uii: 

Bemiswiirai ToaHH. ^ ^bs* iiidirit&iicL. 
-"1* liiHfc. iBo.- JBiliT «ij r * -A&k fifiia?vDnL -wik, * nj^ 

p.- «P^tmiw r il! Ji IJbse9IU<aL XL JUT flJMEpligj II ;,.TitPTu 

— V~itfC 1iM^ii« > til&. (T Mnm^ fMZBfir F HtSL' X^A. QXK: X» 

"iffut wiirL im;%. J^Jdr I'lwiJ^niMv ' *iit fiensflworti. 

**U<rr 3 JMtf;^ -fdifc Hut taUtfifiT IT DPJItSr^ IBMUSi tt£SJ*J AM. 

as \--n^ vjHiim: jiiiiftit*r wijit it tsii^. 

"1 «i«^ hilL* iiiitt Hems^wijrii^ Tuiiid*;^. mil ic>> r tmuL- 
iftr a^'.iBl. "Tiiii^ vrit^ 111!: nifiuej liac iitai ^if Zlrsii^'iL 

vie*"*- Tjii liiT* -*ii»*j*A-^'*r**i *:• iac zi^ i«*iir"'»* •»:' ht f c* 

duke TriVcTS bAS w.zi>ir%wz, i;s is£*^<!T fr -i: z:»f i*; iiir?." 
have pAUi<ii ;«> tz?^:;::* "^tftrt '^^is :^«r 7rc«er"r :r-.:jL w:x'C 
be his nrnh>ve*i aae. — i»w r:: :>:•:: ."^f :: ▼"::^ i.:i: :j.^* :i*jL5:<r 
or me. This wii* j»:»ar ancie's vi^ini:. I lAve :: ,i-vwr ii* 
own haoil. XDi*i the letter aui'ir^^ee^i to v»^'.:rse'.f/* 

-And vcHi djired, sir, to brwik the s^^al of mv letter! * 
"I did more, mA«iam. — I sent & c^^py of it to tho Stvtt^ 
tary of State« whose warrant I p*>?*es«i. The younc ortUM^U 
of the Home Ollioe wilU doubtless, thank me for tho :\n\ust> 
ment I have affonled them in its contents. The matoh 
making talents of Sir Archy, and his niece's fascinattouik 
have, however, failed for once. The Guardsman m^um (u 
have got over his short-lived paasioik** 
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**StAn«l 1i:i('k, r«ir, and Irt rn«» pUH<«.'* 

**C>iif iiii>iii«'iit tiMtrr, iii:i«lttiii. If I tinvi* hiifT«'ri'<l -lo!!!!* 
inJurii'M fr«»tii \**\it fumilv, I hiivr iit Imnt mu* «lil>t cf 
gratitu'lr t«» n4*kii«»uliii::i*. lint f<ir v«>iir ivA»\ Muttin U\ 
yiHir (»«ii h:iii«K I hlioulil hrurrrly li:i\r r*i)<*«*i'i*«liil in < :i|i> 
turiiiu u i«-U-l, h1i«is«* ti«*u.'«i»ii Hill n^t I'tn*^ amuit i!« 
iM'naltv; l*iJt for \t*nr :il>l«* af«hiritanr«\ \i<iir r*iiitin mi'^iii 
liavi* r?*i':i|N*i|. Iii«li-i*il, it may Ih* H<»rtli hIhU- t«i iiif<«riii 
y<Mi that Sir Arrlii)>al<l lia«l ^imhI |iit|N<« <if <iY<iaiiiiii<^ I.m 
|Minli>ii* — m rirt'iiiiiHtaiirr mliirli uill, (li>iiliiii --. U- ^.i:!**. 
fartorv t<i tla* niir\i\ini; in«'tnlNT*« of Ih^ f:iiiiil\." 

**Mv (*<*ii^Mi .Muik laki-n! " <ti«i1 Kali*, a** ■*iii- i I:i-*im'I t.i r 
liaii«U til nthiT *»i<li' «>f liiT lirail iii a liuiMW-in nf :i;j>>ii>. 

**Takrn, ntpl «>ii Iiih nav !•» 1)uI<1mi mult i u iiii!it:irv 
eMnirt. t hi W i-iliii'ttlav h«* will Ik* tiir«l l>\ < <>iiii-it..iiii.i!. 

I 1m>|m* aii«l trii-t Mil Tliiirr*'lay — . Kut. |miIi:i|i-. k »••(.,•! 
lie «Tnrl t«» !«-ll v«iii tif Tliiir^lav'ft |«i«n"«»i1iii;:'.." 

Katr r«*«'li-<l. aiii| riplraVouf 1 t«» huiiimiiI lH-r-*4-lf l-\ a rli:iir . 
liUt A ^ll'klll"^« llkv ii«*atll «'i-i|it nvii liil. ami. Hilti :i faitil. 
IciW r»l;^h, xlir ^ahk llfi'lr^t «iii tin- |1>mi|. At tli< i.tii.t- 
iiiHtaiit ttit- (I'Mir wan l*iirnl «*|h'|i |iy a tii-!iii-tiil*»ii^ i tli'it. ati 1 
llt*inHfiiii(li ■*i-iit fttrmanl intii tlit* riMun. ft w:i^ M.-irk, 
Nlila**!!*'*! :iii'l •!! i|>|iiti:j. hit frirr f1ii-li«<1 uilli \i>>lii.t • \t • • 
ti«ili. Ili.tt iiiliii'l. With iMic L:!:ili<'i :i; 11* 'i.-^^-r* .. .• t 
an^tliiT :it l:ii f:iliitMiL' f<>riii iMf<i|«- i.i:ii. In -«•':• i ! ■ 
<llVll)«- :ill. 

*M )in -iiv of fi t-k'Hiiii:: i-» «*«»rni* a! l:i"*. "ir." -i:l !;. . i-j 

II !«•«. ti|..iiiH I \>iti-« . "it hat Ihiii •<< 'Mki «« !i:(t T.i> :\, 

"If \'"i havi- aiiv (htiiii **u int-. Mi H | JiUL-jfim ." • i , 1 
lli'intMiir Ih. ui!h :( f«»rii-<l rrilrniMo^. "I :i'ii r«.i>i\. iS a 
|in»|N-r tiriif aii'l |»l:i«*i*, !«• m;Y« r \«»ii • \i rv •.iT i-fni !i'-ii.'* 

"Thai Iriit- aii«l plarf |t ht n-. -[•."••iil \f:i»k. .i- hi'", 
out till' -l!^*!i;i-! tii^n i.f |.:f«-|.i|i. Ill |...l:..i Ihi •l«*i:. nil I 
«ln'W a In :i\ V !:i*'!»- :ii ?.•-■. i!. *MI«rt. ill f i- T'-'Mi, fr»«:ii 
whi< h l-'*h "f u- -!i.i!l ii»\ii %*ali\ f«iith .i':\« 

•• I akt tail. *ir. « hal \i»ii #]•• . | mm ar -i i .1, " *.iil ||i fi,-*- 
Wiirth. !i« III- tli:i M :i •{link j!aiHi- :ii*>i.ii>l. t<* ■*•« if ai.\ 
||iHh» I'f t «•• .i|M- «.!iitii!.l |ifi -• III i!*« If, 

*' Aii*i <•'• aiii I." f«-ii«l Malk. i'«Hi|l\. %ih4i titill hiitii^l lilui- 
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self in removing every object from the middle of the room, 
while, gently lifting Kate, he laid her, still unconscious as 
she was, upon a sofa. ** We have neither of us much time 
to throw away, I fancy," said he, with a bitter laugh. 
"Choose your place, now, sir, and fire when you please, — 
mine is yonder! " and, as he spoke, he turned half round to 
walk towards the spot indicated. With the quickness of 
lightning. Hems worth seized the moment, and, drawing a 
pistol from his bosom, aimed and fired. The ball grazed 
Mark's shoulder, and made him stagger forwards; but in a 
moment he recovered himself. The casualty saved him, 
for, while falling, a second bullet whizzed after the first 
With a cry of vengeance that made the old walls ring 
again, Mark sprang at him. It was the deadly leap of a 
tiger on his prey. The impulse was such that, as he 
caught him in his arms, both rolled over together on the 
floor. The struggle was but brief. Mark, superior in 
youth, stiength, and activity, soon got him under, and, 
with his knee upon his chest, pinioned him down to the 
ground. There was a pause, the only sounds being the 
quick-drawn breathings of both, as, with looks of hate, 
they gazed at each other. While with one hand he grasped 
Hemsworth by the throat, with the other he felt for his 
pistol. Slowly he drew forth the weapon, and cocked it; 
then, laying the cold muzzle upon the other's forehead, he 
pressed the trigger; the cock snapped, but the priming 
burned. He flung the weapon from him in passion, and 
drew another; but, ere he could adjust it, Hemsworth 
ceased to breathe. A cold, livid color spread over his 
features, and a clammy sweat bedewed his forehead, — he 
^ad fainted. 

Mark dropped the uplifted weapon as he muttered, "It 
was a fitting fate, — the death of a coward." Then, stand- 
ing up, he approached the window that overlooked the road, 
and threw it wide open. The storm still blew with all its 
force, and in a second extinguished the lights in the room, 
leaving all in darkness. With cautious steps Mark moved 
towards where the body lay, and, lifting it in his powerful 
arms, carried it towards the window; with one vigorous 
effort he hurled the lifeless form from him, and the heavy 
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mass was heard as it fell crashing among the brushwood 
that covered the precipice. 

Mark gazed for a few seconds into the black abyss 
beneath, and then withdrawing, he closed the window and 
barred it. By the aid of his pistol, he struck a light and 
relighted the candles, and then appi-oached the sofa where 
Kate lay. 

'*Have I been ill, Mark?" said she, as she touched his 
hand, — ** have I been ill, and dreaming a horrid dream ? I 
thought Hemsworth was here, and that — that — But he 
was here — I know it now — you met him here. Oh, Mark ! 
dearest Mark ! what has happened — where is he ? " 

Mark pointed to the window, but never spoke. 

**Is he killed, — did you kill him?" cried she, as her 
eyes grew wild with the expression of terror. ** Oh, merci- 
ful Heaven ! who has visited us so heavily, why will reason 
remain when madness would be mercy! You have killed 
him ! " 

"He did not die by my hand, though he well deserved to 
have done so," said Mark, sternly; ^^but ai*e our hours to 
be so many now, that we can waste them on such a theme ? 
The French are in the bay, — at least a portion of the fleet. 
Sixteen vessels, nine of which are ships of the line, are 
holding by their anchors beneath our cliffs; twenty more 
are at sea, or wrecked, or captured by the English: for 
who can tell the extent of our disasters? All is against 
us; but against all we might succeed if we had not traitors 






amongst us. 

"The Government is aware of the plot, Mark; knows 
every man engaged in it, and is fully prepared to meet your 
advance." 

'*Such is the inimor; but there's no truth in it. The 
people hold back, and give this as the excuse for their 
cowardice. The priests will not harangue them, and the 
panic spreads every moment wider, of treachery and 
betrayal. Lanty Lawler, the fellow who should have sup- 
plied horses for the artillery, is an informer; so are half 
the others. There 's nothing for it but a bold plunge, — 
sr>inething to put every neek in the halter, and then will 
come the spirit to meet all dilliculties. So thinks Tone, 
and he 's a noble-hearted fellow, and ready for any peril." 
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A loud knocking at the door of the tower now broke in 
upon the convei'se, and Kerry O'Leary called aloud, — 

*'Open the door, Master Mark; be quick, the soldiers is 
comin'." 

Mark speedily withdrew the heavy table from its place 
across the door, and opened it. Kerry, his clothes reduced 
to rags, and his face and hands bleeding, stood before 
him, terror in every feature. "They took me prisoner at 
the gate there, but I contrived to slip away, and took to the 
mountain, and a fine chase they gave me for the last hour." 

'*But the soldiers, — where are they, and in what place?" 

''There 's two troops of horse about a mile below Mary's 
in the glen, waiting for Hems worth's orders to advance." 

"Go on," said Mark, with a stern smile; "they're not 
likely to move for some time." 

"I do not know that, then," said Kerry, "for I saw 
Hemsworth pass up the road, with two men holding him on 
his horse. He seemed to have got a bad fall, for the blood 
was running down his face, and his cheeks was as pale as a 
corpse." 

"You saw Hemsworth, and he was living! " 

" Faix he was, and no doubt of it ; there never was the 
man in these parts could curse and sw^ear the way he does, 
barrin' himself, and I heerd him blasphaming away as he 
went along what he would n't do down here." 

''Oh, fly, Mark; don't lose a second, for Heaven's 
sake — " 

"And leave you here to the mercy of this scoundrel and 
his bloodhounds! " 

" No, no ; we are safe here ; he dare not wreak his ven- 
geance on us; but you are his greatest enemy." 

'"Tis thrue she 's sayin'," cried Kerry, eagerly. "I 
heerd Hemsworth say to Sam Wylie that Captain Travers 
is up at Macroom with his regiment, and was coming down 
to guard the castle here ; but that there was plenty of time 
to take you before be came, and there was a tree standing 
to hang you, besides." 

"I leave you, then, in safe keeping," said Mark, with a 
touch of sarcasm in his voice; "one word of good-bye to 
my father, and I am gone." 
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It wan luiiiiv tnniiHMitii In^fore Ur* ()*l>«>ii<i^hue c«>uI(1 rmtly 
from Uh* (lii*|i HtU|N>r ^riof and aiixivty iii<1ik*«i1, aiiil nvtnf' 
Dise Mark aM ht* U*aii«*(l ovt*r liia cliair. aii«l Uu*ti, an )h* filt 
bla liautla ami (*lut(*tit*il Win ariiia, Im* at't'iiiol «-ii(lt'a\i>iiii^ t«» 
prniuaile hiiiinflf that it maa iiui aoiiie iianning tlu'aiii hi* 
lalM»rt*«l uii*U*r. 

**Tlie |iiintuit ih Vnt lM»t« fatlu*r,'* naiil SJnrk, aftn two m 
three i:ff(»rta Ut anmne liia iiiiiMl to iilmt iiuh p>iiiu f(*r«iaril, 
**Aiiil I i.-iuitt Ik* oflf. llriiiHWortli liaii a i»tri»ti^ |tiirtv In tlir 
gleu; hut ffar iiotlitii):. In* cauii(»t iii«iU*nt \iiii. antl, Ik'ukIi-ik, 
bia tiiiu* in lirivf now." 

**An(l will }-oii Iravt* nus Mark, -rfi ill ,v«»ti «l«fivrt nii\ 
DOW?" »%u\ tliv ohl man, wttli all tin* •irlti<«linrf«ri of ai:i-, U*t- 
getting; rvt'rythini; i»a\t* liin (»hii ff«lini:n. 

**Nut if vtMi Hii«li im* to n*main; if \«>ii tLiiik tlirn* m 
more honor in mv U'lnc tukcn iirifHintT umlrr v«iur «iNn 

» M m 

nM»f, I 'm jm*t an Htlhnir.*' 

**01i, no, uiirlr," rrirtl Katt*, runliinu forwnnl. *'«lo ma 
keep hini. Su\ uimuMiu*. ami h|tf«*«ltly ; thr «lia^iMiiiii art* 
a«l%*am*iii^ alri*»<ly. " 

**TlM*r«* |2o«H a r*liot! that wan a raniion, * rinil Mark, in 
ecalmav, ai« Im* lifl«'«l hm haml Ui ratdi th«' imiiiihI. **Aii- 
«>thvr! aiiotlH'r! thfv 'n- 1:iimIiiii;, — tlirv 'ii* i'«*iiiini;. V«ui 'ii 

• • 

MV iii«* a:::iiii l*ir*ii«- <l:i> I'li-iik, fntlii-r," mipI Im-, riiil>ra« imj 

ft 

tht* t»|i| man t«'iMU'il\, \%liii<' Uv ttiMii«t U* l>ii| Kati- »«lt«ii. 
Sill' Ht«H**l Hitli hii tiamU )*i'fi*r«' lit i i-m ••, Im i Ui<mi||) hi:i\- 
ili|; \|oli-iilly. Matk l:a/«-«l at h« i f«*r a iiitMiiint. ainl. 
|»ri*?i>«Ur^ llln ll|i** til h« I rltii-k, lllililx Mhl**|Kli«l nin* H«>r*t, 

ami wa«% ^oih-. 

llviiinHtirtli'^ h«>iHi-, wlinli Krrrx lia*! f«*iiii<l m ih«- tttaMr, 
ato*Hl ri-a<lv nHaitini; Maik. aiitl uithiuii a iii«iiii« nt'i {••i** *>f 

m 

tiliir Im* oinaiii: «ih th** niiiiiiar** hai k. aitil <t:i">li«-^l «i<iiKti tin- 
r«»at| at full n|Mi<l. .Mi-aiiulnir iIm* (••ikI tiiiiL' **t <:itiii<ii 
CN>iitiiiu«><l at ihttrxa!** t<*uatiU tth- hay. aii«l iifti- than *»i.^ 
riN'krt wan rtti-ii t*> itmtw itn l<iijht i:i:ir(' tlipxijli thi* Mat k- 
neiM of thf iiii^lit. 

•"TlitV *!•' laii'liic J»t la*l," rtJi'l Mark. :i«« i\ir\ r«|-'rt 
art hin iM-ait lii'iiiiilui;; w i.ii t.i;:t-i i»*'\**\ aii«l fniuafl ht r^»ii 
through thr florin. 



CHAPTER XLVin. 

THE GLEN AMD THE BAT. 

Kerrt O'Leary's intelligeace was correct in every par- 
ticular. Hemsworth was uot only living, but, save some 
burises and a cut upon his forehead, was little the worse 
for his adventure. The brushwood had caught him in his 
descent, and broken the fall ; and although the height was 
considerable, when he reached the ground he was merely 
stunned, and not seriously injured. After a little time he 
was able to walk, and had succeeded in advancing about 
half a mile up the glen when he was met by Wylie and a 
party of his followers, i*eturning after escorting the chaise 
some miles on the road. 

Neither our space nor our inclination permit us to dwell 
on the scene that followed, where Hemsworth, outwitted 
and duped as he belie veil himself, gave way to the most 
violent passion, accusing every one in turn of treachery, 
and vowing a deep and bloody vengeance on the whole house 
of O'Donoghue. 

Seated on Wylie's horse, and supported on each side by 
two men, — for at first his weakness increased as he found 
himself in the saddle, — he went along at a foot's pace. He 
would not listen to Wylie's proposal of returning to the 
Lodge, but constantly calleii out, "To Keim-an-eigh as fast 
as possible; to tlie dragoons! " And at last passion had so 
far supplied enerjzy tliat he was able to press on faster; 
when suddenly a twinkling light through the gloom apprised 
him that he was near the little wayside inn. 

'*Get me some wine, Wylie, and be quick! " cried he, as 
they reached tlie door. 

" You had better get off and rest a few moments, sir," 
said the other. 
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**Rf«t! — I 'II Dt*ver renU*' Blmiitnl his with nii iiifuiii«»urt 
Ofttht '*till I iMi» that fvUow wmviii^ fnmi th«* ({allowii! Ntuiit* 
vtiue thirt iimtAiit! " 

To thr Umi\ iiuintiioiiM of Wvlie tin aiihwit wan n*tiirn«*«l, 
ami tb«* li^ht that ahoue m> bri^^htlv a iiu»im*iit U'fiiri* wan 
DOW <*xtiii(;uiiih«*«l. 

**Iirt*ak oiN*ii the (l4M>r! II — t v«mi! what (!•» v«ki «1i'Iii\ 
alMNit? " ah«»ut4Hl 1 1 film worth* **Thi*rv an* imhik* rrU I 
tricka at work ht*rt*." 

At tilt* Miiiu* iimtaiit th«* li^ht ri*a|i|N'arf<l, niiil M:tr\ « 
voice waa hvanl fn»in within. 

**\VlH>'a that, at this hour c»f tht* iii^ht, inukiiiu f«iirh » 
Doiae?" 

**0|N*ii the 4lt4>r, ami Ih* (l--^! in you! *' cri***! liniifivinrlli, 
wKio, liavin^ ^ot o(T hiH hi»nii% naa now vmlru\«>riii>; with 
bia f«Mil to font* thi* htnui^ <|i»or. 

**It will takt* a U'tter iiiau than you to ntave that |>aiii I 
in«^ aai«l Mary« who, although r«*i*o>;iii4:iii^ tiir vi>i«-r, 
affectrti not to know tlu* H|K'ak«*r. Aii«l hh«* iiai«l truly, thi- 
cloor ou(*t* uitttli* part of tlu* ru«liU*r of au liitliaiiian, ai.l 
waa atnm^ oak U'ltol with in»ii. 

**Rut a li^ht in tin* thatch! Snap your piotol, \V\lir. 
anci iM*t tin* ti» it!" rri«*«l lli*ini«ii<irth. r»n\:ii:«'l\: (**i :iii\ 
o|»|MiHitt«>ii ti» him .It thir« iiHUiinit cilltil (**t\li nli ii.« 
maliiziiity of hir« nntun*. 

'M)h. i-* it v«»ii. ('.i|»i:uiiy ** H!ii«l M:»rv, \^\\\i :\ v.»i«« ••' 
well-afTi-i't*"*! n*««|MTt ; *'l!ir l,*»nl p:inl«»ii im- f"r ki«|»iii.' \- * 
CHIt in tin- rii|«r ** Ai»»l nith that *h«' i»|hm.<'«I IIi»- «l«*»r. :i:. i 
with m:itiv a l<>w oiurt«'^v, »*nhit«*«l h<-r 'jut-t. 

Kii«l«-Iy pii**ltiti;; h«T nf*i«h*. aihI tiiutt* rtnj nn **a\U. II« 'i.-- 
worth «*titrri*4l tht* r:il>iii. fM||ow«i| l>v tlif ntht i-.. 

•'Why «»•* th«* li;:hl put <»iil/' ^;ti<l h«*. *'wli»ii \«»«i li«:i:'l 
ua kn«H-kin'j nt tlu* il«Mir?" 

•• I «h«l n«»l hf.nr th«* kii«*<kin«j/* »*ai<l M:iiy. * I «:i-» n. 
the littl" r«"»iii lhfr«\ aii«l u''»i»' ti» U««l. VUv - lii.t* U' j --I 
tome! "iiiM'r the i*«iMi»r!* hit«* Imt**, !!m* iM-nriii^ i- kii««k«l 
out «»f tii«'. - till* lit • i ir . till 1 tlu* hall vrAj.: Ill:: tlnvni-i.t "U 

m m 

with* from iifniiir till ni^ht! .Vn«l ii>>m th:it iln \ .ir- 
jsone, ~ th.ink<* to y»Mir liiHior, that ortl*rtt| tIm r-i :»»:i\ T»«» 
«lavii a^o up to tlu* I>kI^«*, - I i|«» U* thmkiit;: tli« v an- ti« r«* 
atill.- 
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''Bring us some wine," said Hemsworth, ''and the best 
in your house. You need not spare the tap to-night, for 
it 's the last you will ever draw beneath this roof. There — 
don't look surprised and innocent — you know well what I 
mean. This is a rebel den, but I will leave it a heap of 
ashes before I quit the spot" 

"Y'ou *11 not bum my little place down, Captain?" said 
Mary, with a look in which a shrewd obsei*ver might have 
read a very diflferent expression than that of fear. '* You Ml 
not take away the means I have of earning my bread ? " 

'* Bring the wine, woman; and, if you don't wish to wait 
for the bonfire, be off with you up the glen. I Ml leave a 
mark on this spot as a good warning to traitora. People 
shall talk of it hereafter, and point to it as the place where 
rebellion met its first lesson." 

'* And who dares to say that there was any treason in this 
house." 

"If my oath," said Wylie, "won't satisfy you, Mrs. 
M'Kelly — " 

"Yours! " interrupted Mary, — "yours! — a transported 
felon's oath!" 

"What do yoji think of 3'our old sweetheart, Lanty 
Lawler?" said Hemsworth, as he drank off goblet after 
goblet of the strong wine. "Wouldn't you think twice 
about refusing him now, if you knew the price it was to 
coot you?" 

'*! would rather see my bones as black as his own 
traitor's heart," cried Mary, with flashing eyes, '*than I 
would take a villain like that! There, Captain, there 's the 
best of the cellar, and there 's the house for you ; and 
there," said she, throwing herself on her knees, '*and 
there 's the curse of the lone woman that you turn out this 
night upon the road, without a roof to shelter her, and may 
it light on you now, and follow you hereafter!" 

"Clear your throat, and cool it, after your hot wishes," 
said Hemsworth, with a brutal laugh; for in this ebullition 
of the woman's passion was the first moment of his 
enjoyment 

With a gesture of menace, and a denunciation uttered in 
Irish, with all the energy the native language possesses, 
Mary turned into the road, and left her home forever. 
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fiiiii M:irk :iii«1 lifrlr-*** InmIji-s. uittjuut :t truil wliicli hl.oi;;! 
(liiitiiii:iii?<h <iii«' fioiii iIh- i'lUn. 

lll<»UI)I:iili'« tlu* I'flioiii;; httiiihl?* «i«ltl l>:trk III rt-i|iiiil •!« •! |>«.i.« 
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"The dragoons there! — what treachery is this?" 

"I sav tlieiii comiu^ rouud the head uf Ihe lake this 
cveoingt and 1 thought it was after me tbej were coming; 
bnt they never turned off the road, but weut ou to the gap 
of the glen, aud there they are now, waiting, I sujipose, for 
the French to go." 

"The French are not going, fool; they are landing! 
Don't you hear the guus — there! aud there again! There 
is but one way now, but a bold heart needs no more. Let 
go the bridle, Terry." 

"I can't — I won't let go. 'T is cut to pieces you '11 be. 
I seen tbein looking at their swords a while ago. Och, 
don't twist my hand that way!" 

•'Leave me free! There is no ench armor of proof as 
recklessness I " 

As be spake, he reined in his horse, and, dashing the 
spurs into his flanks, sprang beyond Terry, and the next 
moment was out of sight. A very few minutes showed that 
Terry was but too accurate. Around a blazing fire beneath 
tbe rock a party of dragoons were dismouuted, vaiuly seek- 
ing to dry their soaked clothes, while in front two mounted 
men could be seen witli their carbines unslung, ready for 
action. 

A bold dash to force his way through was the only chance 
remaining. To depend ou bis horse's speed, and bis own 
dexterous hand to jiuidc hitu. was all his hope. lie 
resolved, therefore, neither to draw 8w<)rd nor pistol, but 
attempt to pass by sheer horsemanship. Few men were 
either better suited for a venture ao dorinsr, or better 
equipped at the moment. The animal he rtnh' was a |)ower- 
ful thorongb-breil, trained and managed to perfi'Ction. 

Without the slighte!>t noise Mark dismouiitinl. and nn- 
girthing hia saddle, readjusted and fastened it fnrtluT back. 
He then looked carefully to his bridle, to see nil was safe 
there, and loosened the curb, to give tbe horac free piny of 
bi> bead. This done, and with his cap presse<l llniily down 
npoD bis brow, be sprang into his saddle once morp. 

Tba biigbt blase enabled him to see the party in front, 
Hid, wbile be UmMlf ncsped all obMiration, to device his 
plana at It^isnre. He adruieed, tU..-:!;:,. -j: :i .li.w walk, 
a. — U 




146 TIIK 0'lN>N0GIirK. 

kei*|iin^ the lii»rm'*ii fret in tlir (li*i*|) t:ri>iiii<l, wlirrr n<» iioiiM' 
wan iiiu«l«*. Ill' (*iiiiiiti*«l m'Vfii ti^iirtrt ;in»iiiii| tli«* lirr. ninl 
two ai4 lU'iitiiirU, iiinl Hiir«|H*('t«tl lit (ihn* tliat tlir %iti*»U* partv 
wiM littt (liiTi*. Still lUvrv HUM iKi iitliiT rhaiiiv. 'In 
atteiii|it till* iiiiiiintaiii w«mi|i| ilduv him u «l:iv itt liaMt, aii<l 
a day IK »w wuh a lift'tiim*. ( r«'«*piii:: iii»iM'li*-«-*lv ii>rwar<l, 
lie <*aiii(* Hitliiii a fi*w y»nU nf th«* <iiit|M»iftN, ami miil<l ilin- 
tinrtlv lit-ar tin* vntcH'i* aM tlirv talkr^l t«»u'**lli«'r. lie hulti-«l 
ftir a Htriiiiil i»r two, ami liM»k«-«l liack «1<ihii tin- izU-u. It 
waa an itiv«iliiiitarv artiMii, fur «'\i-ii li:i>l all imt U-i n <I.irL 
antiinil him, hii* lii»iii«*, ti> hIii«'Ii lu* Mi?«hi'<l t<> l^i^l a la**t 
atlii'U, VI aH «iiit of ni^ht. 

A raiimm-Hhnt raii;^ iMit at th«* lll^tallt, :ii)«l. t:ikiiii; it f«tr 
a ai^tiaU Mark ri'iiii-<l in lii** h<ii<ii* ^li:ir)i!v, aii>l lin-n. 'Ui-!!- 
iiig th«* Kpiirrt to hit i»iili'!4, mailr him |ilun.:i- inailiv f>rMa:it, 
and, Hith thf IniuihI, Mv*\ tliroiinh tin- -)iai*<* hiinri'ii ii.«- 
two iM'iitiiii'U. «*arh i»f whi»iii |iri"i«iitr«l. hut fi-antl tt» (in . 
Ii*at III' !«hMu|i| iiijiin* hi** «*«>mrailt'. 

^*('iiiii«* oil —follow iiir! " ffiitl Mark, waxinu' hi<* liami 
aa if run iiira:^! 111! oIIhT'* on; aihl tin* ai'li>iii turiicl ixiry 
ItMik iloHii Ihi* ;:li>ii in tin- «liri*<'tiiiii finiii \\Iiiim*i' In- i-nriif. 
ami whi'iifi* iiiiw i*»m«* a %iiM, shrill vvll, th«* tu**»^i ••ux.-i;;** 
ami npiialhii;.'. 

"Fin ' ■!■•« II w itli l.!M, * - l*r« ' " *J)..i;*f -i flu -. .!.i I. • - ? I 
*iin* aii"tlH r :i- XIuh. !• \^,:uj I'.ii i.;i hi* I:--? -• '- !r. ii.t . i -it 
on; ari'i t!i- ^il!-* wl.i-tltil .jiiji i». :i'-.\i- :iii.| :ir.^ii ■!. * .* 
Iliit fiH- -Visik hi'ii. •■ \f!.T fi;-n. .Ink. •'••' I 

rrii'«l i»in ''f tfif -til? j'n !-. wli', i.iT't;\ii J ?! ii \I.if'% « ■ ■• 
not f'>!!"Mfl. tmiifi III- h.?-. t-. ''i.- piif.!, •. ) -.t :ir •■■• 
Vrll. « i! li-r lli:i?i llu- !'t-t. -imi -•. -1 l.i:'-. nr 1 Ii !• i* i ;i ^ ..;. . 
MTrainm.:. ** IIjI- »:iv, '■•••.-. •! - w .\. «i I .\. ::• i 
Imti'*" anil 'I'trTx, i%:i\iiij t. •« • i;-. '■■ iri.|t.| !-rwirl. :i' I 
ra I It'll mi! i!:ii t:i-irij!\ f'-r i-ll • : ^ !■ ■ » •!• .-n. In i:i ii -' i- '. 
tin* wli"If attiiiliiifi w:i-t tiirii«l *>* Tl.i f. i:?. w',-;. \\\'.u ? . 
Htn*ki* t.f :i *;il.'i' I- Mir I'l ! I V M .1- -!ti 'i !n .1 rjj.. .|j 1 1 • ^T- 'i* -1. 
Mcv-tlih:^ airl *fii-t Ii **. 

*' It !■• oiil V \\i:\\ I ijr-"! ■! f-"'l « •■ »:*• i| ?■ • ■•i i :i» \| »• • — •".. 
aNuit llif )<:irr:if-k l"»*« -. - »'l •■» •■ "f J! • I' « ■— ■' -. i* ' • 

hi*M a |ii f Iijl.tt 1 w.. -I t.i *i.|i- I.:-. ? i. . . '■.i- i !;•■ 

iithrr ri-lii'W «*aiiit<>t ha\«' lia>l tii(i< !i iii-ir*- !»• :i»i . *•*. !•• %«••.! I 
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never have tried to ride through a squadron of horse. But 
there ! — he 's down now ! Did you hear that crash ? — that 
was a horse that fell/' 

So it was ; Mark had but passed the first party to fall on 
a much more formidable body farther on, and his horse, 
twice wounded, was at last struck in the shoulder, and fell 
headlong to the ground, pinioning the rider beneath him. 
With a dexterity that seemed magical, Mark disengaged 
himself from the wounded animal, and, drawing his pistols, 
prepared to sell his life dearly. 

^*You are a prisoner, sir," called out the sergeant, as 
with fearless step he marched towards him. 

*^ Another pace nearer, and I *11 send a bullet through 
you," said Mark; "you may have my corpse for your booty, 
but you'll never lay hands on me living." 

" Don't fire, don't fire, men! " cried a voice, as the oflScer 
rode up at the speed of his horse, and then, throwing him- 
self from the saddle, commanded the men to fall back. 
With looks of astonishment, and even of anger, the 
dragoons retired, while the captain, sheathing his sword, 
appi-oached Mark. 

"Thank Heaven, Mr. O'Donoghue, you have not fired at 
my men." 

*'Am I your prisoner, Captain Travers?" said Mark, 
replacinjj his weapon. 

**No, far from it; it was to sei-ve you I accepted the 
command of this party. I knew of the plot by which you 
were threatened. Hems worth — " 

**IIe is gone to his reckoning now," said Mark, who 
never gave credit to Kerry's story. 

**Not dead, — you do not mean that? " 

**P3ven so, sir, but not as I see you suspect." 

**No matter now," cried Travers, wildly; for a thousand 
dreadful ft'ars came crowding on his mind. "You must 
e8ca|)e at onoo; this will be worse than the charge of treason 
itself. Was there any witness to his death?" 

**Nono," said Mark, for he remembered that Kate was 
still faint in«^ during the struggle he believed fatal. 

"You must escape at once," repeated Travers, for with- 
out directly attributing guilt to Mark, he feared the conse- 
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quence of this dreadful event. "Keep in the monntain for 
some little time, aud when this mad enterprise has blown 
over — " 

"The country then will be in other hands," interrupted 
Mark ; " ay, sir, you may look and feel incredulous, but the 
time is, perhaps, not distant when I may be able to return 
your present courtesy. The French are landing — " 

"They are putting out to sea, — flying — not advancing," 
said Travers, proudly. 

"No, no, you mistake them," said Mark, with a smile of 
incredulity. "I heard the guns not a quarter of an hour 
since : would I had never left them ! " 

" There, take my horse, mount quickly, and make for the 
bay, and turn him loose on the shore. Reach the fleet 
if you can, — in any case, escape; there is no time to 
lose." 

**And you, — how are you to account for this?" said 
Mark. '*Will your loyalty stand so severe a trial as that 
of having assisted a rebel's escape?" 

"Leave me to meet my difficulties my own way; turn your 
thoughts to your own, — Heaven knows they are enough." 

The tone he spoke in appealed to Mark's feelings more 
stronizly than all he said before, and grasping Travers's 
hand, lie said, — 

**()li, if I had ])ut had your friendship once, how differ- 
ent I might he this day; and my father too, — what is to 
become of him? '* 

" Spare him at least the sorrow of seeing his son arraigned 
on a C'harirt' <>f treason, if not of worse." 

Fortniiati'ly Mark heard not the last few words, which 
rather fell from Travers inadvertently, and were uttered in 
a low voice. 

**riiere! " cried Mark, as the loud report of several guns 
peale<l forth, '*tliev have landed; they will soon be here." 

As \iv spoke, a mounted dragoon rode up to Travers, and 
wliisperetl a few words in his ear. Frederick motioned the 
in:m to ftill ]>:u'k. and then, approaching Mark, said, — 

*M WM-^ c(»rrect, sir, — the French fleet is under weigh; 
the t'XjMilition is al)andoned. Away, then, before your 
rhnnce i«^ lost; down to the bay, and get on board. You 
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will at least find a path where there is glory as well as 
peril; there, — away." 

'*They can not have done this," cried Mark, in an agony 
of passion; ^Hhey would not desert the cause they have 
fostered, and leave us to our fate here." 

Mark vaulted on Traverses horse as he said this, all feel- 
ing for his own safety merged in his anxiety for the issue 
of the plot 

"Treachery we have had enough of; we may be well 
spared the curse of cowardice. Good-bye; farewell. Few, 
either friends or foes, have done me the services that you 
have. If we are to meet again, Travers — " 

" Farewell — farewell ! " cried Travers ; " we shall never 
meet as enemies." And he hastened from the spot, while 
Mark, bending forward in the saddle, pressed the spurs to 
his horse, and started. 

With the speed of one who cares for nothing less than 
his own safety, Mark ui*ged his horse onward, and, desert- 
ing the ordinary road, he directed his course to the shore 
along the base of the mountain, — a rough and dangerous 
path, beset with obstacles, and frequently on the very edge 
of the cliff. At last he reached the bay, over which the 
dark storm was raging in all its violence; the wind, blow- 
ing with short and sudden gusts, sent the great waves thun- 
dering against the rocks, and with fearful roar through the 
caves and crevices of the coast. Riding madly on till the 
white foam dashed over him, he turned on every side, 
expecting to see the boats of the fleet making for the land; 
but all was dreary and desolate. He shouted aloud, but 
his voice was drowned in the uproar of the elements; and 
then, but not till then, came over him the afflicting di*ead 
of desertion. The vivid lightning shot to and fro over the 
bleak expanse of sea, but not a sail was there, — all, all 
were gone. 

There was a projecting promontory of rock which, run- 
ning out to a considerable distance in the bay, shut out all 
view l>eyond it. The last hope he cherished was, that they 
mi<zht have sought shelter in the bay beneath this, and, 
plunging into the boiling surf, he urged his horse forward; 
now madly rearing as the strong sea struck him, now buffet- 
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ing the whtto wavea with vigonmii clii*Ht, the n«»|i|i* lirant 
bravi*«i tht* i«tonii-laj«hi*<l wnttT, bihI lM>n* hini« att^'riiBtrtv 
bouiiiliii^ aii«l Hwiiiiiiiiti)2, an tin* ti«li* a«lvaii(*«nl or n'<^«il«'«l. 

The Htrti^fulr, with all itn |NTil U> life, l»n»ii^hl liark iIm* 
failing C'«»iiru^e t«> Mark'n heart, ami he eheeri*«| hin ImnM* 
with a cry of triuiii|»haiit delight aa eaeh grt*At wave |iaftM<l 
ovrr them, and htill thev went on umlninitol. It wan a 
abort hut ilei»|n-iate aehievenient to ri»iini| the |M»int i»f the 
proniont4»ry, ^heiv the iM*a lH*at mith nilouhleil fury; Imt 
tlie aaine daring intn*|»i«lity i»«*«*nie«l ti» animate Nith h'>t!^t' 
•od rider, and, after a m«>ment of exln'me danger, U»t!i 
gaini*«l the U-ueh in »»ufety. At the very itame inntant that 
Ibc animal timeheil tin* ittiand, a quirk Ilaf«li l»n>ke i>\er iIh- 
a«*a, and then eanie the thiinderinu re|Mirt of a ranii*>it. 
Thia wan answered l*v another farther out to Hrn, aiHl thiMi 
m blue li^ht liurr*t foith on high. aiHl thn*w it?* lurid ginrr 
ovrr the t«|inrH an^l eanvan of a larye iilii|r every ro|N* ami 
bl<N*k, evi*ry mtin and every gun« were dii*|ilayi*«i in the 
a|M*etral liisht. It mar* a trrnnd, but Htill an a|»|mllinir niifht. 
to a4>e the hut;e mar*** lalNuin^ in the iu*a, and then thf ni*\i 
moment U* ntrain the eve<« throii^h the Mark eani»|>v i*f 
chHKl that ('loHi«l around her; for a<» it maM, aa th«- li;jlit 
went 4»ui, no trar** <>f th«* v«*(«>»«'| renisiiiifd. n^r wa. thi rr 
auuht tit ni:iik tJH* -|Hi! ••hr liUil iN*riitiiii| 

From tiiiif to tiriif thi* tla^h niit] the ri'|Mi"t of n l"<' 
would fallow wlnri' ••••nil' **liip ■•tiuii'jii-'l with tli«- rit'jiti;; -• i 
hut to Mark all «a* ni\«Ti-*\. |fi kii«-» ii<«t nti.it it u :.- * 
p(»ft«-tid. iiii'l ii4*it:itid lM-1u*tn !i«<|M' and ih — pur. witt! -• 
th«'j«i> Mii'fhl |'r*>\«' tl.i* |ir« i>aiat i'ln-* f>*r di*** int-arkinj. ••• *»..• 
Ia«»t ••i;:iial l»ifi»r«* -njlin.:. 

In i!h- !••« Iiiit of a t;-!i« rinnn. iH»t far fni'ii win-- In wa*. 
a liirht otill t^itikltil. aiiil tliitliiT III' }ia»Ttn*<l. h 'i]'>ii/i'l 
to till- nian uli«> )i:id r>'M«-i! Iiiin on )M.;ir<l of tin fn.- i*t . m i 
with i%)i*>iii K:itt !i:i<l •>|Mik*n in tin* kit«|ifn. .\« .M:t s 
n*ai*lird ihi' d***'!. h»- It" :ird tli«' ••t.imd **( ••fN* t i' i-.i- i * !:i"k- 
in^ in a !••«. h ilf--»ij |'Ti"«^« d tt«ii»'. I'n-I.inj "t- ri ! f 1 -•*. 
he ent«'ri*d» and f'-Miid a^»"iit a d«»/t n t;-l'«»T"i : *•.»!.:'/ 
ovrr th«* liftli'H-* U-tv I'f a nnn in a It* n«!i 'ii ' ■ 

'•Who 14 tliif«'r — what l».i- hapjH rii .1 ? ** -.i. i Mi'k. 
hiiniidlv. 
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"It 's one of the French officers, sir," said Tom M*Carthy ; 
"he came ashore with us this morning, and to-night, when 
it came on to blow, and he saw the signals to sail, he 
insisted on going on board again, and we did our best for 
him. We twice put out, and twice were sent back again ; 
but the last time we tried the craft was upset, and the poor 
fellow could not swim, and we never saw him more till we 
found his body on the strand, about an hour ago.*' 

Mark held the light beside the pale features, and saw 
that he was a youth of not more than eighteen years. 
There was no distortion whatever, and the features were 
calm and tranquil, as if in sleep. 

"Let us lay him in the earth, boys," said Mark, as his 
voice trembled with emotion ; *^ it is the least we can do to 
let him sleep in the land he came to save." 

The men lifted the body without a word, and, preceded 
by Mark, who carried a lantern, issued from the hut. A 
few paces brought them to a little grassy mound, where the 
cliff, descending between the rocks, pi^eserved its rich 
verdure untrodden and untouched. 

"Here, this will do, boys," said Mark; "this rock will 
mark the spot." 

The work was soon over, and, as the last turf was laid 
over him, a deafening peal of artillery thundered over the 
sea, and suddenly lights shone here and there through the 
dark atmosphere. 

"He has had a soldier's burial," said Mark; '* may his 
rest be tranquil. And now," — and his voice OHsumed a 
firm and determined tone at the moment, — "ami now, who 
will put me on board of any ship in that fleet? I have 
neither gold to offer, nor silver to bril>e you. I am |HK)r 
and powerless; but if the broad lands that were once our own 
were mine now, I *d give them all for that one service." 

"No boat could live ten minutes in that surf. There 's a 
sea running there would swamp a schooner," said an old 
man with white hair. 

**We'd never get outside the breakers yonder," said 
another. 

" I think we *ve had enough of it for one night," muttered 
a third, with a sidelong glance towards the recent grave. 
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"And you," said Mark, turning fixedly round to Tom 
McCarthy, "what words of comfort have you for me?" 

" Faix, that I 'm ready and willin' to go with you, divil 
may care who the other is," said the stout-hearted fellow. 
"I seen the day you jumped into a boat yourself to take 
the crew ofif a wreck below the point there, and I took an 
oath that night I 'd never see you wanting for two hands 
at an oar as long as I could pull one. The waves that 
is n't too high for you is not a bit too big for me either." 

"Well done, Tom," said a powerful-looking young fellow 
beside him, " and I '11 be the bow oar for you, an you *11 
take me." 

"And here 's two more of us," said another, as he held 
a comrade by the hand, " that will never see his honor at 
a loss, no matter how it blows." 

The doubt and hesitation which prevailed but a moment 
before were at once changed for confidence and resolution, 
and eight men now hurried to the beach to launch the boat, 
and make ready for the enterprise. 

"If we could only see a flash, or hear a shot now, we 'd 
know which way to bear down," said Tom, as he stood on 
the shore, with his eyes turned seaward. 

" There — there goes one ! " cried Mark, as a red flame 
shot forth and glittered for a second over the dark water. 

"There 's the frigate, — she 's holding on still by her 
anchors." 

"I knew they would not desert us, boys," cried Mark, 
with wild enthusiasm, for hope gained on him every moment 
as peril increased. 

"Now for it, and altogether!" said Tom, as he bent 
forwai-d against the whistling storm, and the craft, as if 
instinct with life, bounded over the wave, and cleft her way 
through the boiling surf, while the hardy fishermen 8traine<l 
every nerve, and toiled with all their energy. Mark, kneel- 
ing in the bow, his eyes strained to catch any signal, 
seemed perfectly delirious in the transport of bis joy. 

"Luff her — luff her — here comes a large wave! Nobly 
done, lads! — how she mounts the sea! — here *8 another." 
But tlic warning was this time too late, for the wave broke 
over the boat, and fell in torrents over the crew. With 
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redoubled vigor the stout fellows bent to their work, and 
ouce more the boat sped on her couree, while Mark cheered 
them with a about beard even above the storm, and, with 
a deep, mellow voice, chanted out the rude verses of a 
song: — 

" The SihcnuaD luves the rippled Btream, 

And the lover the moonligbt aea; 

But the darkeniag squall, 

Aud the wa-bird'i call, 

Ate dearer far Ut me. 

" To aee oa the white and crested vara 
Tbe Btormj petrel float, 
Aod theD to took back 
On the uonny track 
That glitters behind oar boat ) " 

"Avast, there. Master Mark; there 's wind enough with- 
oat singing for more," cried one of the fishennen, who, 
with the Huperstition of his craft, felt by do means pleased 
at Mark's ditty; "and there comes a sea to poop a line-of- 
battle ship! " And, as be said tbe words, a wave, moun- 
tains high, rolled past, and left tbem laboring in the deep 
trough of the sea, while the lurid glare of sheet ligbtning 
showed all the ships of tbe fleet, as, with topsails bent, tbey 
8too<l out to sea. 

"There they go," said one of tbe fishermen; "and that 's 
all tbe good they 've done us." 

"Pull hard, boys! " cried Jlaik, passionately, "it may 
not be yet too late; strain every arm, — tbe fate of our coud- 
try may rest upon those bending spars; tt^etber, men, 
ti^elber! It is not for life now, it is Ireland is on the strug- 
gle!" Tbus cheering the drooping courage of the men, 
and eagerly bending his glance towards tbe sea, bis own 
beart glowed with enthusiasm that made every danger for- 
gotten; and, at last, after an hour of desperate exertion, 
with strength all but exbaostcd, and nearly overcome by 
fatigue, they hebeld the dark hull of a large ahip looming 
above tbem. By Bring bia pistol, Murk nttnicUil the iiotue 
of the watch on deck; hiv ><i}:nal nus replied to, and liio 
next moment the boat waa ii longs idt?, and llsril 
up tbe sleep side, stood on the qaan«r-<~ 




CHAPTER XLIX. 

THE END. 

The storm of that eventful night is treasured among the 
memories of the peasantry of the South. None living had 
ever witnessed a gale of such violence, — none since have 
seen a hurricane so dreadful and enduring. For miles along 
the coast the scattered spars and massive timbers told of 
shipwreck and disasters, while inland, uptorn trees and fallen 
rocks attested its power. 

The old castle of Carrignacurra did not escape the gen- 
eral calamity. The massive walls that had resisted for 
centuries the assaults of war and time, were shaken to their 
foundations; and one strong square tower, the ancient 
keep, was rent by lightning from the battlements to the 
base, while far and near might be seen fragments of timber, 
and even of masonry, hurled from their places by tlie storm. 
For whole days after the gale abated the air resounded with 
an unceasing din, — the sound of the distant sea, and tiie 
roar of the mountain torrents, as, swollen and impetuous, 
they tore along. 

The devastation thus wide-spread 8eenie<l not to have 
been limited to the mere material world, but to have ex- 
tended its traces over man. The hurricane was recognized 
as the interposition of Heaven, and the disaster of the 
French fleet looked on as the vengeance of tlie Almighty. 
It did not need the superstitious character of the Southern 
l)easant8* mind to induce this belief; the circumstances in 
all their detail were too stronirlv corroborative not to enforce 
conviction on Hterner imaginations, and the very escape of 
the French ships from every portion of our Channel fleet, 
which at first was deemed a favor of fortune, was now 
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regarded as pointing oat the more signal vengeance of 
Heaven. Dismay and terror were depicted in every face ; 
the awful signs of the gale which were seen on every side 
suggested gloom and dread, and each speculated how far the 
anger of God might fall upon a guilty nation. 

There was no reason to doubt the fact that» whatever 
the ultimate issue of the struggle^ the immediate fate of the 
country was decided on that night. Had the French fleet 
arrived in full force, and landed the troops, there was neither 
preparation for resistance, nor means of defence, under- 
taken by the Government. 

How far the peasantry might or might not have associated 
themselves with a cause to which the Romish clergy were 
then manifestly averse, may be a matter of uncertainty; 
but there are a sufficient number in every land, and every 
age, who will join the ranks of battle with no other prospect 
than the day of pillage and rapine. Such would have flocked 
around the tricolor in thousands, and meet companions such 
would have been to that portion of the invading army called 
the *' Legion des Francs," — a battalion consisting of lib- 
erated felons and galley-slaves ; the murderers and robbera 
of France, drilled, armed, and disciplined to carry liberty to 
Ireland! With this force, and a company of the *' Artil- 
lerie L^gdre," Wolfe Tone proposed to land ; and, as the 
expedition had manifestly failed, any further loss would 
be inconsiderable; and, as for the ** Legion," he naively 
remarked, ** The Republic would be well rid of tliem." 

Let us, however, turn from this theme to the characters 
of our tale, of which a few words only remain to l>e toid. 
By Terry, who made his escape after being wounded by the 
dragoons, was the first news brought to Carrignaeurra of 
Mark's rencontre with the dragoons ; and while the O'Dono- 
ghue and Kate were yet speculating in terror as to the result, 
a small party of cavalry were seen coming up the causeway 
at a brisk trot, among whom rode a person in colored 
clothes. 

** It is Mark, — my boy is taken ! " cried t*^ 
a burst of agony ; and he buried his head * 
sobbetl aloud. Kate never spoke, bat a 
ness crept over her, and she stood aUnoi 
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anxirty. Slu* heanl the honioii m tli<*y <lrrw up at tbr 
dour, bill lia«l iit>t Htri*ii;!tli to n»a<*li thi* wimliiw nii«l l*Mik 
oat. Tilt* U'll waM niii^ violfiitly, — rv«Ty rlank m*iit a |»aii|{ 
to bcr UitMiin. The lUnyr waa fi|iciu*«l, ami ii<»w nhe hoatil 
Kerry'a v<iii*is Imt coukl not diatiii^iiiMh tin* wiinln. Thru 
there waa a iioiae an of aotne one tlifiinoiiiitin^, ami tin* 
clatter of a aahre waa lH*anl alon^; the fla*^i:i><l hall. TIim 
eeaaetl, and ahe cMuld n*c« »^nixe Kerry'n »ti*]> an he came u|i 
the c«>rritlor to the tliMir of the tower. 

**Coiue in/* crtt*<l h\\v to hia mimmonH; Imt her utfinmt 
effort couKI not make the wunla audible. ** ('«>uie in," nan I 
abe again. 

Kerry heard it not, hut, ofiening tlie diM>r (*autioUfily, Im* 
enten*il. 

**T ia the captain, MiHH Kate, wanta to know if he couM 
•ee the master.** 

•* Ye.H,** Haiti nhe, in a voict* «*anvly iiImivi* a wht«per. 
** Who in with him? In there a priaoner there?'* 

*' Faix, there ia then; hut Captain Traxern «iil| tell v-m 
all hiinMlf.' 

**(*aptain Travem!" crie<l Kate, a ilwp tlu«h Ciivenn^ 
her fan*. 

•* Ye-*, mnilam,** Hai«l Fn-^lrrii-k, a** h- i'litiTiHl at t'lr 
aame ni«>nirht. ** I am )»iit tiHi itappv t>> U :ir |i!«m-:ii.! 
tidin'j'i. ti» tliiiik of tiiv want of fi»iirti«iV iti iiitrii<liii^ 
unaniHMMiriil." 

'• I^-avr lh«» r«»«»fn, hlnit \\u* d«M»r, Ki-rrv." ••riM Kr%ti . 
aa, iKith vmh tixnl i»ii I'lavir!*, hhe ift:ii!i<l fur hitii t«» 
contiiiiif. 

'• Y'Hir fSMHiii in •*afi», Mi^n t •'|)iin«t«jliiir, lif Ua* nnrlii^l 
the tli'ft, aii'l in alrra«lv on hit iKav ti> Fraiin'." 

•'Thank tt«wl!** rrird Kate, fervi*ntly. a^ -In' frll tii^.n 
her uncle*!* Hh«>uMfiH, anil whiii|K'riM| tin* ti«liri;:- int<> \.i* 
ear. 

Tiie oM man I«*«>kfd up, and Mtannl wiMIy aroiiipl him. 

•' WIhti'*- M:4rk, niv btvi*, — where ili-l \**n ^:i\ !n* wa-"* 

" ll«' '■• ■•:if»-. nin'li*. — he *f« •»!! iNiapl «»f a Fmirh *|jip. and 
Iniund for FiaiH'i', U'VitUtl the naili nf daii«*«r." 

"For Fr.irii'f! And han he K-ft nu-, h:i- he de^erti-^l 
hirt ol«| father?'* 
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** His life was in peril, sir," whispered Kate, who, stung 
by the old man*s selfishness, spoke almost angrily. 

*'*' My boy has abandoned me," muttered the O'Donoghue. 
The one idea, absorbing all others, occupied his mind, and 
left him deaf to every explanation or remonstrance. 

" You are right. Miss O'Donoghue," said Travers, gently ; 
^^ his danger was most imminent. The evidence against 
him was conclusive and complete; and although one of 
the principal witnesses could not have appeared, Lanty 
Lawler — " 

*' And was he an informer? " 

^^He was, madam: but amid the mass of treachery be 
has met a just fate. Harrington, determined to punish the 
fellow, has come forward and given himself op, bat with 
such evidence of the horse-dealer*s guilt that his coovictk/n 
is certain. The sums he received from France are all 
proved under his own hand, and now that Hemsworth is no 
more, and Lawler's treachery has no patron, his cane htut 
little hope. He is at this moment my prisoner; w« u^jk 
him on the mountain where he had gone with a f>iu1y to 
secure Mr. Mark 0*Donc^hue, for whose capture a large 
reward was offered." 

As Kate listened to this recital, delivered in a Uma which 
showed the contempt the speaker entertained fm an euUir* 
prise undertaken by such actors, her own in^lignant prvJe 
revolted at the baseness of those with whom her cousin wa« 
associated. 

*' Yes," said she, at length, and speaking unconsciously 
aloud, " no cause could prosper with supporters like tliese. 
There must be rottenness in the confederacy that links such 
agencies as these together. And had my cousin not one 
friend? — was there not one to wring his hand at parting?" 
said she, hurriedly, changing the theme of her thoughts. 

** There was one," said Travers, modestly. ** Mr. O'Don- 
oghue was noble-hearted enough, even in the hoar of calam* 
itVi to forget an ancient grudge, and to call me his friend. 
He did more, — he wished we had been friends for many a 
day before." 

'' Would that you had," said Kate, as the tean h" 
forth, and ran down her cheeks. 
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** Ami wi» mi«2bt havt» Ummi hucIi/' CN»nti!iii«Ml Trav«»ni, 
** liad not iliri'it ami iiialt*vt>U*iK*t* ik>w«-<I ilimMnl U*tw«^ii our 
faiiiilii'!*. Ytiti kiKiw not, MiHii t>'l>oiM»>!liUi*, lii>w (lci*|»ly itiH 
treacliiTV worknl. and how art fill I v itit plans wvre ciMuvivrtl. 
Tbe vrry bo|K*a wImnw <ltHa|>)M>intnK*nt liaH «larki*ni*«l my Itfi*. 
wrre fi*il ami foHtiTttl hv htm wht> kntrw Iioh* litUf rfa<M>n I 
bail to imlul^jte tlifni. Forjtiw nu', I pray, if I allu«U* t*i a 
■ul)Jf<*t 1 nu^ht urvcr to rvrall. It wan H«*mii worth |>«'r- 
aua«li*<l nu* that my Kuit wtiuld m)t pri»vf niifiunviiiiful ; it 
waa l>v hin ailviiv ami counsel I rirtkcti tlu* avowal which has 
coat mc* tht* h.ippiiii*««H <»f my futiin* lift*. 1 will ii|>«-ak of 
tbia no mons*' Huid Tnivi-ra, whi» ^aw in thi* tlffp Mu^h itial 
c«n*en*tl Katr*H fi*atiin*(« thf distrvMrt the thcmi* <H*i'a«iotii>l 
biT. ** It waH a Hi'in.th thou'^ht that prompted im* to t-\(-i)M.* 
my liardihtNMl nt llie c*t^i i»f y(*ur fi*vlnii!ii." 

** 1 will not Irt you H|H>:ik thu<«. Air," naid Kati*. in a vouv 
faint from exiH^Hnivr tMn»»tioii, ** TlK-n- wan no muii liai-ii- 
HocmI in one fav«ircd l>v rwrv ifift of fortum* httMipni}; t* ^*i.k' 
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buinltlr a*« 1 am: l*nt thrrt* wt*n* <li4|»aritu*«« wid«*r than xU'm*.- 
of rank U'twft'ii u<«. and if I can m»w mv how croatlv lU*-^- 

m 

Were oxn'i::i*rat«Nl hv tlu* faIm*htNK| uml iri*arh«*rv of oiIh r«. 
yet I know that our opiiiiiUiA art* t«M» wid<* apart ti* runkf 
a^n*finfiit aii;:ht elm* tlian a mmpromi^e U'twrrn ii«." 

•* MijJit tn't lisiii* fiiifli-ii, if ii<>t 4iM.t.Matf. inii-lj •!.•?! r- 
enr«-H'" wln^^iHTe'l 'riav.r-*. tiihi-ilv. 

•• It i-iiill thilHith luf," -ciid K:it«'. rf^'iluTf'.x . •• '!..:• * 
the I'l-iii;^' ••idr eviT. aii<l mv iiatiii«' i«» ii ••tll'■^■ m! ••!!•■. - : 
bai U'* -vinpatl.irH •*:ivi' with l!i«»*i' iii rii'f-«:T im . ll.! «• 
can I'l- fiiiiiiU." ••:iil •!»!», exttii'Iiii.; Ii»i Ii.-hpI firw.k".*. 
townpI<« liiMj. — " friiuN firm nml tiih-. ih»! t!ji- l» *■• -v •: ^ 
in n"j:u'l !Nf:iii*t' oui afTiTthui!* h.i\i* iii't "V* rr":i:i- «•.: 
omvirti'ifi^." 

•• I)o n-'t HjH-rik 4o iliTJ^ivrlv, Mi-** <>'I>.iii".:Liii ." •a:! 
Travrm, ji-* !.:■« lip TreiiiMi'il with ••lr«»iii: fiiiiitiiiii ; •'rvt-n -t' 
tliii^ rtixrnriit i<iw miirh hn«« mi«rrpreii«'iitatiiiii rlniilfd .• • 
knon !•-•!.'•■ i.f i'ni*!i mtIjit. I.vt tiriu', I eiitrt-at i-f v.»ii. ■!»••- 
pate t!n-«' friNr i:i ]*rt «*^i<<ii<t. ♦•r u'ivt* nu*. at Iraj*?. the ojj-»r- 
tunitv ("f Ui''»rMiij iii^ri- wurlliv i»f v«»iir e^tfiri:." 

*'W!iiIe I h!i.ni!.| U'r.i?t.f ]*•** *.i.*' iiitern i'?r«l Ka!i'. 
rapi*il\ "No. !*••; my tljtu-ii aie h«ii-. ' aiul i»he ixmlol 
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to the old nuui, who, with an expression of stupid fatuity, 
sat with hifl h&nds duped, and his eyes fixed oq vacancy. 
'' Do not make me less equal to my task by csUiog on me 
for such a pledge. Besides," added she, with a smile, " yon 
are too trnly English to suggest a divided allegiance ; we are 
friends, but we can never be more." 

Travers pressed the white hand to his lips without a word, 
and the moment after hia horse was heard descending the 
causeway, as with desperate speed he hurried from the spot 
so fatal to all his hopes. 

Scarcely had Frederick left the castle, when a chaise and 
four, urged to the utmost speed, daahed up to the door, and 
Sir Archy, followed by Herbert, jumped out. The old man, 
travel-Btatned and splashed, bekl an open paper in bis hand, 
and cried aloud, as he entered the drawing-ruom, — 

"He's pardoned, he's pardoned, — a free pardon to 
Hark!" 

"He's gone, he's away to France," said Kate, as, fearing 
to awaken the O'Donoghue to any exertion of intelligence, 
she pointed cautiously towards him. 

"All the better, my eweet lassie," cried M'Nab, foldiiif; 
ber in his arms ; " his arm will not be the less bold in battle 
because no unforgiven treason weighs upon hie heart. Hut, 
my brother, what ails him? — he does not seem to notitMt 

" He is ill — my father is ill." said Herlwrt. with a terri- 
fied accent. 

"Hr is worse," whispered M'Nab to liimstlf, as [MuwInK 
his hand within ttie waistcoat, he laid it on his heart. 

It was so. The courage that wiihstiMxl every asHault of 
evil fortune — every calamity wliich poverty and distreHs (;ari 
bring down — failed at last. The strong heart was brukeii, 
— the O'DoDogbue was dead- 



We will once more ask fur readers to 
plen, the scene of our story. It was 
and tranquil as that on wbidi our 
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Au{(UHt, in the year IMIT), that twf> travellers, leaving thr 
postilion of their carria^^e ti> n^fresh hin homes, advanc*%N| 
akMie and on foot for above a mile into thb tranquil valley. 
The air had all that deathlike stillness so characteristie nf 
autumn, while owr the mountains and Uie lake the samt* 
rich mellow light wan hIii^^I. As the travellers pnieeetl««<il 
slowly, they stopped from time to time, ami gaxe«l on thr 
scene; and although their looks met, and glance seemed t*> 
answer glance, thry neither of them spoke. From thrir 
appearand*, it might have liet*n (Mnjectunnl tliat they wrrt* 
foreigners. The man, linMizcil by wt^ather and ex|ioiiurr, 
possesBinl features which, in all their Hternnt^ss, were yet 
eminently handH«>nie. He wore a short, thick mi»ui»tache, Imt 
the armleHit .sleeve of hirt eoat, fustene<l on the UNMmi, wa» a 
sign still more indisputable than even his |ic»rt ami liearing 
that he wan a soliliei*. 1 1 in ctmipanion was a laily in tlie 
very pri«le and IiKniui of lieauty. but her dn*Hs mon* n*mark- 
ably than his iK'traynl the fon*igner. In tlie rapid hiok »he 
turned from the IniM rnvnerv around tlieni to the face of him 
at wh<M4* side slie walkinl, one might n*a4l either a direct 
appeal tn meuKiry, or the expri'ssion of wonder ami admira* 
tion of the sfHit. T<mi much engr(>MfM*«l by his own tht>uelitA, 
or t«M» di'i'plv <N*(Mipi«*i| |»y the Nei'iit* U'fore him. the riiati 
ukivinI III), iifitil :it In*«t he i':iiii«' in fr<»iit of a 1«ih n«iiid 
wall. U'MiHlh :i tall :iiid ov«>rh:iiii;itii: rliflf. lie («ti»p|M^I f^r 
tttmw •*iM'<iii<l-. hihI ;::i/.ed :it thi- uith Hiii*h intentneHN a«« ]>r«'- 
vent«*«l Iniii from iKitii'ini: lh«* ti<jur«' <>f a U'*j;;ar, wli«i, in x\\ 
the f•l'lll^I:ll|l*l' of e\tri*iii«' |M>v«Mly, ?«:it rtiMicliiiit; aiminv; tli«* 
mint*. Nile w:i«* an *A*\, **t at irji«»t •M'l'tned a very «»M 
woman. Iler hair, iine*»vrreil l»y cap of h'^nl, was i»hile a* 
HiMtw, but her fraliin-i* ••lill prem-rved an ••\|»rt«»»ion of i|ui<'k 
intellii;en(v, an, liftini; her lit-ail fntin tin* altitude of n>*>ptn^ 
th(Mi;;ht. hIh* ti\i**l hrr eyes steailfa.'«tly on ilu* traveller. 

•MtiM* ln*r •Miinettiiiii;, m^n rht t\** naid tin* la«ly to litr 
civrnpanion in Frem-h : but the nM|ue«*t wa«» twi«v ma*le 
befori' lie fH*eiMe<l ron*H>ioiiH nf it. The wottiaii, Uieanwhiie. 
sat ?«till, and nrith«-r made any deniantl for chanty n^r 
ap|N*ai to thrir ciimpa<»**ion. 

••ThJ** !•» <ilrnlli-k, my '^'nnI winnan?*' said he, at Irniith, 
with the intonation of a foreii^n actvnt i»n the wonU. 
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The woBnn aodded jaWMtiu gly. bat made do irplT. 

■■ Whose otate ■■ ah this berr?" said be, poiDtii^ vitb 
his hand to eitber side ot the Tsllev. 

■' Sorrm one o' dm knows vboee it is," said tbe womaji, 
ID a voice of evident displeaenre. -* Wbeo I vas a child 
it was tbe (yDoftogboe^ ; bat tber are dead and gone now, 
— I don't know whose it is." 




"And tbe O'Donoghues are dead and gone, yon say? 
What became ot the last of them ? — What was his fate ? " 

■'Is it tbe one that turned Protestant, yoa mean?" said 
the woman, as an expression of Gendieh malignity sliot 
beneath her dark brows. " He was the only one that evor 
prospered, — because he was a heretic, maybe." 

" But how did he prosper? " said the stranger. 

" Didn't he marry the daughter of the rich Knglishman, 
that lived there beyaiit? and was n't he a member of I'lirli- 
mint? aud sure they tell me that he went out beyond tliu 
flays to be a judge somewhere iu foreign parts, ^ In Itidttt 
I l>elieve." 

■■ And who lives in the old caxtle of the family? " 



164 TIIK o'I)ON(K«llt£. 

*' Th« cmwH and i\w owlii livvs in it now/' amid the woman, 
with a grating laugh, ** tbv name way a« the weaiH*U aiHl 
the ratH bumiw in my own little plac*e here. Ay« y«iu luav 
■tare and wunder, Imt here, where you aee me ait, amui.i: 
these old atoneH and black timbers, was my own comfortablr 
home, — the houmr 1 waa born aud reared in, and the hearth 
1 aat by when 1 wan a t'hil«l.*' 

The man whiH|MTi*d a few wortla to hiH CH>m|Minion in a 
deep, low voiit*. She Htartcnl, and wan aU>ut to apeak, 
when he Mti>p|Mil her. Haying, ** Nay« nay, it ia lM*tter nt»t , " 
then, turning to the woman, ai*kt*i|, ^* And were there, then. 
DO othera, wlione fortunea you reniemlHT?*' 

^* It iii little worth while renienilH*ring them,'* aaid tin* 
crone, whom* own miafortuneH hIu^I bitterness over all tlu* 
memory of others. ^* There wan an old Scotehnian tliat 
livetl there long after the otliera were gone, antl when the 
niece went Imck to the nunnerv in France he Mtaviil tbeie 
still alone by hininelf. The |N*4»ple usetl to set* hhn m'tllinic 
the room, untl putting UNiki* here, ami |ia|»efH then*, aint 
making all ready ugni she eume baek, — antl that *h the »a\ 

he stM'iit hiH time to the «luv t»f hiH death. IhniX erv, ni\ 

• • • • 

ladv; he waa a hanl-heurt«*4l old niiui. and it inn't evei» likt* 
ycHirn hIhmiIiI weep team for liitn : if ymi want tn pit\ ai \ 
t»ne. • |uly tlh' |MM»r. that *•• lioii«»i'Ii'-»» and frien«lli'!*«».' ** 

" And thr L«Nli»i/* ••aid tin* -ti:iiiL'«'i, *' !?• ii»»l thai Mi. 
nam*' tln'\ a.wv tin- iin-ttx linii-*!- U-nide tin- laki ' " 

" 'T !•» n't a |u«ttv Ihmi^i- liiiH. then." ^al«l \ii* Uaj. 
luncliiiiL'. '* It '•« a riiiti like tin- i« -^t." 

** IlnM !•« that? ih>«— till- Kii'jli-hinaii iii*\<'r eviiiM :•• 

it ? " 

'* Why -h<»iiM ht riMiu- lt» It ' Sun* it "■* in l:iw •■xi-r sum* 
tliat bhu k-h«ar1fii villain lliin-uorth wa<« kiUnl. N<>U»i\ 
kniii%^ Hhoiiuim it, and thrv sav it will tuxii \h' foiin*! «<oi 
but," oaid .*hi'. ti«*itiu and i:atherin&! hi*i eluak ar<Mini| h« r %•• 
rhe pii|*ar<<l to move ana\. "tlu'rr*^ tit ithiT IiU'k iH>r ;:rat «- 
U|ioii tiir «)Hit. (iihI .\ttnijht\ iradi- it ^i-antlflll and l«t\« '.\ 
to 1*x*k ii|Niit. Iiiit man an<l nian*'* w ii*ki'dTi(<«j« bnHi'jIit aiMir««> 
<|oHn ii|Miii It 

I'tti* III. Hi 'iri u hi<* iHiixf fmih. an<l uhih* rndt'a\t<rin-^ Vi 
take Miii.c |*i«-i'i-<« of iiiMn«'\ fi<Mii It b\ the ai<l <»f lii*« ■•iiii'U* 
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remaJDiDg hand, she turned abruptly about, and, staring 
him atfadfaatly in the face, Baid, — 

" 1 '11 not take your money, — 't is n't money will serve me 
now ; them that 's poor themselves will never see me in 
want" 

''Stop a moment," said the §tranger, "I have a claim 
ou you." 

'■ That yon have n't," said the woman, sternly. " 1 know 
you well, Mark O'Donoghue, — ay, and your wife. Miss 
Kate there ; but it is n't by a purse full of gold you '11 ever 
make up for desarting the cause of ould Ireland." 

■' Don't be angry with her," whispered a low, mild voice 
behind. He turned, and saw a very old man dressed in 
black, and with all tbe semblance of a prieet. " Don't be 
angry with her, sh-; poor Mary's senses are often wander* 
ing ; and," added be, with a sigh, " she has met sore trials, 
and may well be pardoned if, in the bitterness of ber grief, 
she looks at the world with little favor or forgiveness. She 
baa mistaken you for another, and hence the source of her 
anger." 



END OF THE ODONOOHUE. 
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CHAPTER I. 

THE WHITE IIOR8E AT COBLENTZ. 

Out of a window of the Weisseii Rosh, at Coblentz, looking 
upon the rapid Rhine, over whose circling eddies a rich sun- 
set shed a golden tint, two young Englishmen lounged and 
smoked their cigars; rarely speaking, and, to all seeming, 
wearing that air of boreilom which, strangely enough, would 
appear peculiar to a very enjoyable time of life. They were 
acquaintances of only a few days. They had met on an 
Antwerp steamer — rejoined each other in a picture-gallery 
— chanceil to be side by side at a table (Vhdte at Brussels, 
and, at last, drifte<l into one of those intimacies which, to 
very young men, represents friendship. They agreed they 
would travel together, all the more readily that neither cared 
very much in what direction. " As for me," said Calvert, 
''it doesn't much signify where I pass the interval; but 
in October I must return to India and join my regiment." 

" And I," said Ix)yd, *' about the same time must be in 
England. I have just l)ecn called to the Bar." 

** Slow work that must be, I take it." 

*' I)o you like soldiering?" asked Loyd, in a low, quiet 
voice. 

"Hate it! abhor it! It's all very well when you join 
firrtt. You are so glad to l)e free of Woolwich or Sand- 
hurst, or wherever it is. You are eager to be treate<i like 
a man, and so full of Cox and Greenwood, and the army 
tailor, and your camp furniture ; and then comes the depot 
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sod meM. Cinr's finit ttirve iwrtithii at iut-M» m^'un^iI |i» lir 
tbr creain of viuiUriMv.** 

*^U it n-ally no >>lly? Arv tbe Mlown ^mmI ulkrm?" 

** About tbi; worst iu tbt* uiiiverwt* ; iHjt ^» a \iiuiii! Imuil, 
tbey are eiK-liautiii«*nt. All ihfir ilincnunie U of iit»mi*iliini: 
to be eujojir*!. It U tlial foot-nut*, tliat ^aiii«* of liillianU. 
that niaicb at crick«*L» that Htuuiiiii); fiiif ^irl to riiU* out nilh. 
tboae ezcellriit ci^am Watkiiiii in m*imIiu^ uh; nml m» on. 
All is action, ami vi*ry pleaaaui actii>ii t«ii>. Tlifti iluty, — 
though it 's tbv babit to revile aiitl curm* it. — <luty im aiMi»- 
ciatcd with a m-iim* of niaoboocl ; a Mirt of ^iMnM*-fitrp rhi\- 
miry, to lie nun-, Init Htill chivalry, (hit* lik«*i» t4» nn* iIh* 
•ergeant with bin unlcrly luiok, and ti» rt*ad. * Kiuii^n Cal- 
vert for tin* main guanl.'" 

^*Aiiil bow loii^ d4M*i4 all this buit?** 

** I gave it three inontbH; iM»me have tieeii abb* to prolong 
it to aiz. Murb de|M-ndit U|M>n where the de|M>t i*, and 
what aort of iH>r|w y<Ki*r«' in.** 

** Now for the reaction ! IVll me of thai.** 

** 1 cannot ; it 'it toi» drt*ailfiil. It *h a p*n«*ral deteiitalii»n 
of all tbinjSH niiiitary. frt>in the Ilonn* (tuanU to tin* nit-«« 
waiter. You bate drill — fianule — inii|ie<*tiou — the adjutant 
— the wiiH* ftiniuiittre — tin* {layniantfr — the ficM-oflWvr 
of till' d:iv :ini| ttic ni:ij<»r**< wifr. Vnu nrr rhafi-<l ali«>iit 
evt*rvtliiii;; - v<»ii wniit li-avi*. v«iii want to i'X«'bani;i\ \«mi 
want to U' with tin* ilf|«»t. mhi i»aiit to (;o to (\irfu, ainl 
V«Hi arr fti-nt to i :tti:itl:i. Voiir lirothcr o|li(*fr<« an* tbi* f»Iii«> 
cAt frllow«* in tlit- -••ivirr; \i>ii an* ijtiiz/itl alnKit tbt'in at 
the nii*HM i»f th«' Siuv llumlri'il and Ninth. — * Youni* n«'itb«'r 
^ivi* li:il)<« nor private thratriraU. Voii iii«*li you wen* in tin* 
Vn\n' ('i»a-t F«-nril»li'«*, — in fart, you f*-*'! that dt*«tiny ba« 
pla4'«*«l y<«ii ill till* r\art |Mi^ition V'Mi an* IraM fit 14*4 1 for.** 

••St far an I i-an mr. li«n»fViT, all tbr faultn an* lu 

ViHinM'If." 

** N'l't alti»'j«'tlii'r If Villi liavi* plfiitv of inonev* V«iur 
luildif! lift* it •>iiii)i1y a lianu-i to tbr riijoyuient of it. You 
nri' <*h:unr<l to oiii* N|Hit, to i»hi* M*t of aMft<N*i«tea, and X»* 
one intHlf nf r\i«it«!ii*<'. If vou 'n* iMM»r. it 'h flftv timea 
«or*M>, aiii) all ViHir titiif in **\h*u\ in inakintf (lve«aml*st3t* 
|N*n<v a day •■•|iial to a ciiiufa." 
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Loyd made do answer, but smoked on. 

*'I fcnovr," resumed the other, "that this is not what 
many will tcU you, or what, perliaps, would suggest itself 
to your owu miod from a chauce intercourse with us. To 
the civiliao the mess is not without a certain attraction, and 
there is, I own, something very taking in the aspect of that 
little democracy where the faii--cheeked boy is on an equal- 
ity with the old bronzed soldier, and the freshness of Rugby 
or Eton is confronted with the stern experiences of the vet- 
eran campaigner; but this wears oS very soon, and it is a 
day to be marked with white chalk when one can escape bis 
mess dinner, with all its good cookery, good wine, and good 
attendance, and cat a mutton-chop at the Green Man with 
Simpbins, just becanae tiimpkins wears a black coat, lives 
down in the country, and never was in a Oazette in bis 
life. And now for your side of the medal, — what is it 
like? " 

" Nothing very gorgeous or brilliant, I assure yon," said 
Loyd, gently ; for be spoke with a low, quiet tone, and had 
a student-like, aubmissire manner, in strong contrast to the 
other's easy and assured air. "With great abilities, great 
industry, and great connection, the career is a splendid one, 
and the rewards the highest. Hut between such golden 
fortunes and mine there is a whole realm of space. How- 
ever, with time and hard work, and ordinary luck, I don't 
despair of securing n fair livelihood." 

" After — say — thirty years, eb ? " 

"Perhaps so." 

" By the time that I drop out of the army a retired lieu- 
tenant-colonel, with three hundred a year, you '11 be in fair 
practice at Westminster, with, let us take it, fifteen hundred, 
or two tboDBand — perhaps five." 

" I shall be quite satisfied if I confirm the prediction in 
the middle of it" 

"Ah!" continued the hoIiUit. "Thero'n only one road 
to success. — to marry a chnrming plri with money. Ashley 
of ours, who baa done tbc thing himself, ^i^y- t'ni \-i; r.ui 
get money, — any man can, if he will ; iIk^i ■. ..ii 

will only take a little trouble, you may l<ii - :^! I ; ,n- 
tiona you seek fur in a wifu, piny foi 
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** Pleasant tliiMiry, hut Mtill nut unlikrly to inviilv«' a iM-lf. 
deception, hiiioi*, wvu without knowin^^ it, a man may U* far 
mora intcreiit4*<l by tlu* |H*('uniary rirt*uinNtan(*«*.** 

^* iKm't U*^in with it, HrNt fall in lovi\ — I nM*aii to y«>ur- 
•elf* witlH>ut U-trayin^ it, — and then l<M>k aftrr th«> m*ttl«- 
ineot. If it lie U*iH*atb your ex|iectmtion, trip your aiirlii>i. 
and get out of the n*a<*h of tin*.** 

** And you may |mi«M your IwHt yeani in tliat un|>rofitaMt* 
fashion, not to Hay what vi>u mav Ihitl vimrm-lf Ut*«>ni«- in 
the mean whili*.** 

The Mililier ItMikitl at tni' othrr ankuniv, and th«*ri' «i.i« 
in his aidelong }{laniv a iiort of in my that ih*«'ukhI to ii:i\ . 
** Oh ! you 'n* an euthuniaMt, nrv you 'r ** 

^*Then* Vf>u liaw nir, l^tvd.'* Miid li«-, hnrruiDv. — ** that 
b the weak |Miint of my wlif>U* HyHt«'ni ; Nut n*ni«*iiiUr. 
after all, do what om* i«.ll. hi* ean't U* an frmh at tivr-aihl- 
thirty art liw-aiHl-tWfntv. - lu* will liavt* a«l«l«f| tt*n wnm 
of diiitrurttrt, <U»ithti*, and dtNlges to hirt naturr, in i*pitt' **i 
himself.** 

*' If they murtt (*«im«* in ri|iit(* of himiM'If. thm' if» n«i h« .p 
for it; Uit h*t him at IraM not drliU'ratrlv lav a plan i*i 
acquin* thrm.** 

'•Onotliinir ii* <|nite *■!• ar.*' ^nid tho «»tlifr. l"»Mly. ••?*. 
rhani!!* will 4*<>ini% whi'lhtT w«' likt- it <ir i)i>t. himI thi* w i*. -* 
phi|i>M»phy in to |»l:iii oiir li\*r*« •m* t)i:it wr ni:iv riiiifniin * • 
the alt«'r:itiiin«« tiin«' will in.'iki' in ti- I don't wnnt tn '-^ 
diiMiati«*tiii| with niv romlitiitn :tt tivi'-:ttid-fi>r1\ . iu**t [••! T: . 
Hski* of siiinr capriei* t)i:it I iiiiiiil-^rd iti :it t:x •• :iiii| twi tit-. . 
and if I liii<l :i vitv chnrriiinv: rti-iitiin- with iiii :i!i;:i . • 

m 

trm|N'r. ilf'i'p liliif vyv-. th*- pn ttii->*t fiM^t in ('hri«*ti'iid«*!ii. 
and a iirnt -niii in ri»ii«*i>U, I '11 pfiini-f %••!! thi-ri' will >Mitin 
In* a Htt'p in tin* prorni>tion 'if hiT M:i]i«»l\*«» •mt\ iii*. \ n •■ 
Lirnti-tiniit Il:irrv Ciilvi-rt. hoIiI «-iit." 

Till' r«ply *»{ \\\v othiT whm lit-^t in th«* h»»:»r«M' iiiiit,> nf tJ.i- 
rtti^ani wliii-h ii*im tii^ln'd fnitn the r-t u|H>pi{H* of :i \it««l 
that h.id ji]-t :irrivi«l Utii:it)i t)i«- withlnw. Shf w:i** U>iii.| 
for Mnvi'iH*!*, l»iit »tiip^HN| t<t jH-rfnit ••••m,* f,«w pa«»«M'ii^i'r* ?■» 
lanil at tli:it phicf. 'Vhv •irnii* i-xliiUitnl :ill thnt luiotlf m.'l 
<'«infii««iitti — > |MrpIi*\iii:: tn th** :i(-t«>r-. ttiit •*•* ntiiu>*iti;: t-* 
thofM' wliii :iti' iiM-ri' }«|H*('t:itorH ; fur wlnlf miiiir wrn* ra*jitl\ 



THE WHITE HORSE AT COBLENTZ. 173 

pressing forward to gain the gangway with their luggage, 
the massive machinery of the bridge of boats was already in 
motion to open a space for the vessel to move up the stream. 
The young Englishmen were both interested in watching a 
very tall, thin old lady, whose efiforts to gather together the 
members of her party, her luggage, and her followers, seemed 
to have overcome all the ordinary canons of politeness, for 
she pushed here and drove there, totally regardless of the 
inconvenience she was occasioning. She was followed by 
two young ladies, from whose courteous gestures it could be 
inferred how deeply their companion's insistence pained 
them, and how ashamed they felt at their position. 

'* I am afraid she is English," said Loyd. 

" Can there be a doubt of it? Where did you ever see 
that reckless indifference to all others, that selOsh disre- 
gard of decency, save in a certain class of our people? 
Look, she nearly pushed that fat man down the hatch- 
way; and see, she will not show the steward her tickets, 
and she will have her change. Poor girls ! what misery and 
exposure all this is for you ! " 

" But the steamer is beginning to move on. They will 
be carried off! See, they are hauling at the gangway 
already." 

" She *s on it; she does n't care; she's over now. Well 
done, old lady ! That back-hander was neatly given ; and 
see, she has marshalled her forces cleverly: sent the light 
division in front, and brings up the rear herself with the 
luggage and the maids. Now, I call that as clever a landing 
on an enemy's shore as ever was done." 

*' I must say I pity the girls, and they look as if they 
felt all the mortification of their position. And yet, they'll 
come to the same sort of thing themselves one of these days, 
as naturally as one of us will to wearing very easy boots and 
loose-fitting waistcoats." 

As he said this, the new arrivals had passed up from the 
landing-place, and entered the hotel. 

" Let us at least be merciful in our criticisms on foreigners, 
while we exhibit to their eyes such national specimens as 
these!" said Calvert. ''For my own part, T believe that 
from no one source have we as a people derived so much 
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of «DtftT aiHl (»lianit-, an fn>in that wbirli iiirliKlv* wiihin it 
what in I'alKtl tht* uii|»nit«i*titl fvuialt*." 

** What if we mvrv to fiml out tliat Xlwy w«*n* IWl^riaiifi. 
i»r Dutch, or Anii-riraiiiir or, U*tti*r iitill. wliat if thrv i«h<Hjlil 

m 

ohaiicv to lie n*iiiarkably ^mmI ikirt of Kii^lij«h? I eoiiehhU* 
we Hhall iiii*«-t them at i«u|>|t«T.*' 

** Yert ; and there ^im'M the U*ll for tliat jjatheriii^. whH*h 
on the prem'ut (Mt*a«»ii>u will \k* a thiu one. They're all 
gone off to that fair at I^ahneeh.'* An«l, ao nayin^, (*alv«*rt 
drew ui^h a );laMf«. und made one of tlione exteui|Hiri* 
toiletit which \tiun<^ nii'ii with i«mart nioUrttaelH*(( are a4-<'u»- 
tomeil to |N'rfonn U'fore |»reArutini: themiM'lwH t«> iitrani:i*i«. 
I^iyd merely ttM>k hin hat ami walkiil to tin* diN»r. 

••There I that «Mi;»hl to U* eii<»u;:h, surely. fi»r all rea«Mii|- 
ahle eaptivatiiiii ! " naid he. hiimliiiiirly. 

•• IVrha|H yiMi are ri;:ht ; lN-*id«'j4. I f«utt|i«*<*t in the prfnnt 
eaat* it irt a mere wa*»ti* of ammunilion ; ** anil, with a im-It- 
apprtiviiiv: !«mile, he n4M|de<l to Inn ima*^e in the i:la*««, and 
follow I'd hi;* frientl. 

One line at ihia place nill **ervi to rciNinl that (alitri 
wan Very pMM|-l«ii>kin;{ ; l>Uu*-«*yei|, hltMiil-mhi^kerc*!, Saxiin. 
IcNikiiii;, mithal; eriH*t cnrria;:e ami r*tatflv air, whi«'h ar^- 
alwavt taarii a-» favi»r:iMf t\iN*H i»f «itir KtiL'tith Moml. !»• r- 
hap-* a ciTtaiii •»v«T-i-«»ii-i ["•ii-ni-*H of iIuhi- ]Kr-iMi:iI :i'l\.i - 
ta;;f<4, pt>thap«« a ri-rtaiii i'i>ii\ iiTinn of Un- **iii'f'«*>*« fhnt li.i I 
attcihlcl tiM**!' izift-*. jMXf hiiii uliat, in *^\'.iu\Z phra<M-. ;« 
ealli-d a •• tijrii-Ii*' : ii . I»«jl it wa^ pi:- in lo .n»- ili:it l»e h^-l 
a(*(|init«| liH t-:i-f iif iiiaiiiitT in l'oinI «*onipany. and that 
hin pri'ti'i ''(••n ^a** ralhi-i the ttarnp of a rla^n than of an 
indiM'lual. 

Lo\«l ua"* :i pa!f. •Irlh-aif j.MtkniL: Vouth. with dark eve^ 
(M't in tlif •|ti}H--t itf lit hit.**, that nn|iartc«l •ftaalmiki t*» 
featuri «* in t;iiin-i-lvt-« •*nlli<-itiitlv ::rave. lie iHvmeil whftt 
he wax. ail ••vn wurki^l -tudrnt. a man who hat| Micriftcrd 
health t'l i><il. atiil wa- ••tily awari* i»f the lnul harymui 
whi-ii ii> U it iMH'itial t>» rohtinuf the cN>ntcMt. Ilia ckirlocm 
hail ^> lit liiiii al>ro:i.| fi»r n-^t. fi>r that '* dint ract ion "* which 
AH ••ftt It «t).,i:iiim it'^ r.n/Ii»li an \\m Fn^neh aiv«*pt«ncr« nail m 
• >i)lv :i -•iiiri' nf n • >i I \ aiid aiixictv w litTc re^t mhI |)rmcr ftTP 
ri-<iinr«d. Hi?* nu-an* wrie nf tin- •tniaUr^t ; lir wna tlw oalj 
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BOQ of a country vicar, who was aorely piuched to afford 
hitn a very uarrow support, and who bad to raise by a loan 
the baudred poauds that were to give bim tbis last cbance ot 
r^ainiug streogtb aud vigor. If travel, therefore, had its 
pleasures, it had also its pains for him. He felt, and very 
bitterly, the heavy load that his present enjoyment was 
laying upon those he loved best in the world, aud tbis it was 
that, at his happiest moments, threw a gloom over an already 
moody and depressed temperament. 

The sad thought of those at home, whose privations were 
the price of his pleasures, tracked bim at every step ^ and 
pictures of that humble tireside where sat bis father and 
bis mother, ruse before bim as he gazed at the noble 
cathedral, or stood amazed before tbe greatest triumphs of 
art. This sensitive feeling, preying u[>on one naturally 
susceptible, certainly tended little to his recovery, and even 
at times so overbore every other sentiment that he regretted 
he bad ever eonic abroad. Scarcely a day passed that he 
(lid not hesitate wbetber be should nut turn bis steps bome- 
ward to England. 
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ties ID accent, so that though she questioDed and he replied, 
the discusaioii gave little hope of an intelligible Bolution. 

"May I venture to offer tny Bervices, madam?" said 
Calvert, rising and bowing politely. "If I can be of the 
least use on tbia occasion — " 

"None whatever, sir. I am perfectly competent to 
express my own wishes, and have no need of an inter- 
preter;" and then, turning to the waiter, added: "Montrex- 
moi le teleyraph, gar^on." 

The semi-tragic air iu which she spoke, not to add the 
etrange accent of her very peculiar French, was almost loo 
much for Calvert's gravity, while Loyd, half pained by the 
ridicule thus attached to a countrywoman, held down bis 
bead and never uttered a word. Meanwhile, the old lady 
bad retired with a haughty toss of her towering bonnet, 
followed by Franz, 

"The old party is fierce," said Calvert, as he b^an his 
supper, "and would not have me at any price." 

"I suspect that this mistrust of each other is very com- 
mon with us English; not so much from any doubt of our 
integrity, as from a fear lest we should not be equal in 
social rank." 

•'Well; but really, don't yon think that onr externals 
might have satisGed that old lat^y she had nothing to 
apprehend on that score?" 

"I can't say how she may have regarded that point," was 
the cautious answer. 

Calvert pushed bis glass impatiently from him, and said, 
petulantly, "The woman is evidently a governess, or a 
companion, or a housekeeper. She writes her name in the 
book Miss Grainger, and the others are called Walter. 
Now, ftfter all, a Miss Grainger might, without derogating 
too far, condescend to know a Fusilier, eh? Oh, here she 

^ The lady thus criticised had now re-entered the room. 
'tltd was Imaily engaged in studying the announcement of 

•Ivatnlioat dcpsrluri's and nrrivnU, over the chimney. 
•"It i> too absurd," said alic, pettishly, in French, "to 

cloMtbe l^wrapb-ofiice at eight, that the clerks may go to 
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**N«>t to a ball, nia«lain, to tho fair at I^bnt^'L"* intrr- 
p(nmn\ Franz. 

**I (loirt care, Hir, wliHlitT it lie a «lance or a junketmi;, 
it in tht* Maine inmnvmii-nri* to tin* |>uMic: arni itn* lari«l- 
loni, ami tin* MtH'H'tarv, an vou rail him. of thi^ b**ti-l, arr 
all iconc, an«l nothing l«-ft ht-n* )>nt v«»u." 

WlifthtT it wart thf rtliaini*U'f«H fffmiilrrv t»f thr ointrfn|«t 
ahe ('vinf*4*4l in thrm* wonU. or thi* larnriitatiU' \**»*k **( a)*a««-- 
iiM*nt of tilt* wuit«*r, that (ivrrratnt* (alwrt, rt-rt.iiii i« it tir 
madt* no i-fTort to tvrttrain hiin<t<'If, l»ut U-aning l>ara ni ti« 
cbair, latii^hi**! hrurtilv an*! oindIv. 

"Wi'lK »ir/* Mziifl !*hf, tiirniiiL' Iii-nvlv on him, '*%'Hi f.-rfM 
mv to Hay that I n(*viT witin— M-ti a uion* gn»fii« iliP|>ia\ ^f 
ill-hri*4*«lin<r uml )ia<l niutiiif'r<>." 

**lla<l voij niilv aiMriL tnaihint. ' afti'r a vvrv l**n;r rit«*- 
rirniv «>f lifi*.' the rriiiaik uotjM havi* U-vn |it*rftt'L,'' f^ai-l 
bi*, Ktill laiiirhirii:. 

"Oh, Calvrrt!" hmki' in I^»v«l, in a tonr i»f «ltpn-^a- 
firm; hut tin* oM hnly, whit** i%ilh |iafi«*i<Mi. nliml witJn'Ut 
waitini: for that atMil«i::v which, (^-rtainlv. th«-n* wa^ littlr 
|>n»^|Mrt «if ht-r n<M»i%*ini:. 

•• I arn Horrv voii nlioiiM liavi- ••ai-l that." *ai«l l^'V«l. 

• • • 

laii'«'*«*» r w H-* :i lT"*"* |»r '\ h :iti. .»».'* 

• t ■ 

thi" ••tli«r. "linn* ^^:l■• fl.*- l.»«\«r in «v«r\ «-'r-! ''f !l.a: 
f»|M-ii I.. Tht n* «:!•• th»' '« :i*f ' :ii.'l *.\\*' '-* t ••!' 

I.«'\il ri»iil'i ri«»l lit Ip -Miiiinj. tli'iijh T:iri*i ly |ih-a*»'»l i! 
thi-» r» i'liri'li-r. 

"lakf ?nv «••!•( f'»' ir," -li'l i iilvi-rt, :i«* hi- IhIi****! hirij- 
Hrlf til t}i«- «li-h ]>,f'*'.*' hirii. 'Mhrn' l«* n«>tlilli;r in llfr »•» 
ai:L'r»"»*iv*' ii** ••fii- "f inii rl«l«rlv cf nintrvwuinfn whvn trmtrl- 

m m 

liiii: i!i an itflt iMti'hrit oiftilition. Thr thi^irv irt attat'k, — 
att.'ii-k - attmk! Thi-y havo a ^ort of va;;iic* iinprv*»i««ci 
tli:it thi' |i:i«-iv«' an* always im|iiMM*il on, ami crrtAinlj thrj 
ran ly |*l:ii«' thfiM**rlv4ii in that ratcgorj. At I !!▼•• 
hIh" ri»ni«'H mm«'»' in:>rt'." 

Thi- oM la«ly hatl now entcfffd Iki ■■HUlk^iMl «f 
|»»|HT in hi'r haml, to which 
tioii. ttayinte, " Yiw will dil 
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when the office opena in the morning. See that there is no 
mistake about it." 

"It muat be in German, madam," said Franz. "They '11 
not take it in any foreign language." 

" Tell her yon 'II translate it, Loyd. Go in, man, and 
get your knock-down as I did," whi8perc<^l Calvert. 

Loyd blushed slightly; but, not heeding the Barcasm of 
bis companion, be arose, and, approaching the stranger, 
said, "It will give me much pleasure to put your message 
into German, madam, if it will at all convenieDce you." 

It was not till after a very searching look into bis face, 
and an apparently satisfactory examination of his features, 
that sbe replie<l, "Well, air, I make no objection; there can 
be no great secrecy in what passes through a telegraph- 
office. You can do it, if you please." 

Now, though the speech was not a very gracious acknowl- 
edgment of a proffered service, Loyd took the paper and 
proceeded to read it. It was not without an effort, how- 
ever, that he could constrain himself so far as not to laugh 
aloud at the contents, which began by an explanation that 
the present inconvenience was entirely owing to the very 
shameful arrangements made by the steam-packet company 
for the landing of passengers at intermediate stations, and 
through which the complainant, travelling with her nieces, 
Millicent and Florence Walter, and her maids, Susannah 
Tucker and Mary Briggs, and having for luggage the fol- 
lowing articles — 

"May I observe, madam," said Loyd, in a mild tone of 
remonstrance, *'that these explanations are too lengthy for 
tbe telegraph, not to say very costly; and as your object is 
simply to reclaim a missing article of your baggage — " 

"I tniBt, air, that having fully satisfied your curiosity aa 
to who wp f»ro, nnd ')f whnt grifviuin' (ti' cinn|il;ii[i, llmt 
you will sjMire me your comments as to the mode in which 
we prefer our demand for rHress; but I ought to tiavo 
kDown better, and I deserve it! " and. snatching the pap^r 
niddy frrini hia hniitl, she dashed out of tbe room in 
pMllon. 

*By Jovi"! yoti farwl womc llmu myself," said Calvert, 
U ba Isiigbnl Jou^ Smt tong. '*Vou got a heavivr camtl- 



A Li.v: IV A I :."i i» 



:« .1 ■• • •. "I :i'-. ::. i.-i I -l.i 



* ■ * I 



>:i" '. ]. -N-K -!l:I '■■ :- ..^ 



■ I 

t > 
ll. 



. * •!' i« ■ ;- •':i. :. . : .jM UJ' ;• • . 

.'■■:i . * 1. • '■...■ \ . 
^ : V M- •■■ . 1 . i» ._• ■ » N:i;- ! . i' 
.-■ .. .:.■ :i ■• • ■•- " :. '. ■:■. .• : :.» . 
' :.■■ ■. .;i !•■ .. •" r." i u ■ • ;. k: . ' ,' 
*'. •: I . «■»• ;» r • ■;■•■■ .i .'.• « 
•^ * ' I .'■''. ;.'•. :i : 1 i ■'■•«'.» • 
:.' ' .. 



■' . . . i • . • 



• . _ • 



■ ! \- • ... 






'•* 



• • •■ 






:. .-! 



THE PASSENGERS ON THE STEAMBOAT. 181 

Simkine; sod though SimkioB knows that it doee n't 'pa;,' 
and /know that it does n't pay, we won't 'peach,' either of 
ns, just for the pleasure of seeing you, and a score like you, 
fall into the same blunder, experience the same disastcrB, 
and incur the same disappointmenta as ourselves." 

"No. I don't agree with you; or, rather, I won't agree 
with you. I am determined to enjoy this holiday of mine 
to the utmost my health will let me, and you shall nut 
poison the pleasure by that false philosophy which, affect- 
ing to be deep, is only depi'eciatory." 

" 'And the honorable gentleman resumed his seat,' as the 
newspapers say, 'amidst loud aud vociferous cheers, which 
Ia8t«d for several minutes.'" This Calvert said, as he 
drummed a noisy applause upon tbe table, and made Loyd's 
face glow with a blusb of deep shame and confusion. 

"I told you the second day we travelled together, and I 
tell you again now, Calvert," said he, falteringly, "that we 
are nowise suited to each other, and never could make good 
travelling companions. You know far more of life than I 
either do or wish to know. You see things with an acut« 
ond piercing clearness which I cannot attain to. You have 
no mind for the sort of humble things which give pleasure 
to a man simple as myself; and, lastly, — I don't like to say 
it, but I must, — your means are so much more ample than 
mine, that to associate with you, I must live in a style 
totally alKive my pretensions. All these are confessions 
more or less painful to make, but now that I have made 
them, let me have the result, and say good-bye, — good- 
There was an emotion in tbe last wonis that more than 
compensated for what preceded them. It was ihe genuine 
sorrow that loneliness ever impresses on certain natures; 
but Calvert read the sentiment as a trilnite to himself, and 
hastily said, "No, no, you are all wrong. The very dis- 
pftrities you complain of are the bonds between us. The 
I in our temperament are the resources by which 
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CHAITKR III. 

FKI.I.nW-TKAVKI.I.KU^' l.lt'K. 

Partly t4> mi it (*BU'«*rt*H paHHion for tlnhiim. |iartly to tnwi 
hitt own low Iff a <|iii«*t, uiiliroknu i-uhv i'!ii»t«*iiri% l^»\i| 
deci(lv<l for u rum hit' thn>u^li tin* lakrH of Norllimi Italv, 
and, ill aUnit U*ii iIuvh afti*r tin* in impart Imtl Uvii fK^ali**!. 
tbcy fimnd Uumiiih'Iwh at tlu* little inn i»f tin* Ti«>tu« «»n th«- 
Lago d'(Ma. TIh* inn, which in littU' nion* than a «^*t- 
tmg«s iri U*autifnlly Mituut«'<l on a Nl«-iiili*r pninioni«>ry that 
niim into thr laki\ and iit itttrlf almo^t hiddm hv iIk* fi»ltu;:r 

m 

of oranj:!* ami <»lrun(l«*r tn*«*ii that (*ovvr it. It wan vi-r\ 
hanl to U'lirvi* it t4> U* an inn, with itn tn'lliiMtl vint-malk, 
ita littlr an*htHl tMiat-hi>urt<*, and a Hnnill ahrinv U^nhh* th*- 
lak«*, mhiTv on ivrtnin HuintM* duvH. a prirHt Hai«l a Ma»«. 

ami )>Ir-->«-i| the t'wh :iti«l thuti- t)i:it mii'jtil thiiii. |! « i* 
Htill h:ipii r. tiNi, to rt«iht th*- f:(i-t uIh-ii mii- •ii-<-<*\ • i* •! !..• 
tiailv r\)M n««i«« t4» )h' all (Mttii]>M">i-<l uitliin tin- limit*, of .1 

fi'W fr:ilM-*«. niht thi«» with llir ^^I \ iri-.. nf tli* l»«i*I. N.j:-f 

Oniifriii. for iMKitmnii. 

'V** lj»N«l It w:!** :i |MTfi-«*t |i:ir:i«l i-f. 'lln* i:!«'ri«»»i- 'p*-*;: 
tain r:iii:;»*. all ni^'L***'! hihI "•ni»w-«:t|.|"i •!. tin .|i ij. -'-•*.. '!• 1 
rln"«tniit-w«NNU, III,' Miirrnt-liki- I:»ki. th» .».ifT an*! '-.il:: \ 
air. ri<-h in Mnitii^f iMlur**, th«' i-afth itt-iiiiii;j uitli \i..!.*.. 
— all utiil«-i| t«i i:i*ltifv thi* •trUT-. ;tti<i utrip lilt- iiiitpl n. .t 
«ln*aniy tT«it:i«.\ :iiit| riiji*ynii-iit. It w:i«» i.ju:i!i\ a •]-•! :■■ 
n*lax in or t«» i*««rk. aii<l alth«iiiu'ii H"« !n««ri •li-j*-! •! f. - 
lln" f'Tinrr, h«' platiiiiil in jiiiii-iif !•• i-iirm- *-:!• k h* r«-, :*r 
H*ini4' fnturi' <hi\. nihi htUit with all tin' /.i •*? ti.at a «!riM.^- 
rriiolvr t«i •*ui*«'»t«l iii<*|>ir«-H. 

What law wmiiM III* iimI n-aiT What ?na*«» *>{ U ir».i-l 
lon» wmiM Im' n«»t r»l«»ri' up! \\ li:it -ttai.^'i' ati«! «ur;«..» 
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*'Stay; you forget that you have not got any money. 
Here are six ailver groschen; take two dozen, and see that 
they don't give you any of those vile Swiss ones in the 
number." 

He took the coin with becoming gravity, and set out on 
his errand. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



"LAGO D ORTA. 



LtAVise Lord to compoae hia ktt«T, wo will follow OaIvoH. 
aa. with Ticoroos strake, tw mabed liis liglit IhuiI tlimii^li 
the raim waitr. lejiving a long bright line of tnilililvH in hi* 
wa^«. I>i<ess«id in hb blue daunel dhirt ami wliilo tniiiHoni, 
a gmj liODch of nwea stuck jsuDtilv iu the ekU' of liia titrnw 
hat. tbtre was aa air of healtli, vigor, ami ilnsli uIhxiI liiiii, 
to wtaidi hia foil bright eye aud U|iturii(Hl iiioiioliii'lu' tvi'll 
coQtritmicd. And. aa from time to timo he would ivhIoii 
hie oars, while bis tbin skiff cleaved bvr way nloiie, hio 
bronzed and manly face and can'loiwly waving hnir iiiitdo 
up a pidore of what we are (iroud to think ix eminently 
Britisb io iU cbararier. That is to say. there wtin iiboiit 
him mocb of what indicated abundnnee of (tmrii^e. no finiiill 
proportion of persoDal strength, and a eertitin tiort of reelv- 
lessDces. which in a variety of situations in life ix eiinlviitciil 
to power. 

To any eye that watched Lim. no with wenni' an elTorl he 
sent his boat forward, while the Inzy curl of iinii'Ke llml 
roae from bia short pipe indicated ease, iheiv would lime 
•eemed one who was indulging in the very fuIUiil i>n|o\ 
ment of a scene second to none in Europe. Vou liml h»\ to 
look along the lake ilaelf to see the most gonieoun pleime 
of wooded islanda and headlands glowing in every lint nf 
eidor from the pore white of the oleander to the deep aenilel 
of tbe San Ginwppe, with, in the dtslanec, 1ln< >nttw- 
c^qwd Alps of the St Bernwd, while amiiiid and eloae in 

the vrrv water'* rH^r i ■ iii 

vrvd in (traniE<»-blo!t> ■ n 

flORtinp perfumce. &« < li 

•enac sod steep tb« vii;. . .. .:. ;i ^i.lt^i.,.,^. i.i .m , 
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Now, OH C'alvert felt t\w riff refilling bn^atli <if \\w frenttr 
air that Htirr(*«l the water, he waa cmuimmoiih of a ^loriima 
inomiiitr, nii<l of mnnethiiig generally graml in the M-ene 
aljout him; hut that wan all. lie hutl little romance — le»« 
uf the |>ii*tun*iM|iie — In hia nature. If hia even fell on tlie 
lake, it waa to fancy the enjf>yment of cleaving thn>ugh it 
aa a awiuiuier; if he turne^l t4>wanla the AI|hi« it naii to 
imagine how toila^mie would |in>ve the aacvnt; h«iw flee|ily 
lay the snow on the wheeU of the (liligenre; hi»w many fei-t 
below the Hurface wiTe buried the |N>leH that omv market I 
out the n>a4l. Hut even tlieae wen* but fbvting faneieit. 
Ilia thoughta were aeri(»UMly turui^d u|i<m hin own future* 
which o|M*niil no bright or brilliant pr«»H|K*(*t lH*fon* him. 
To go back again to India, to ri*tum to the «ild rt*gi>i>^*>>lAl 
drudgery, or the at ill m(»re wearinome exiitteiKv of life in a 
remote detachment; to waate what he felt the lient yeaoi <»f 
life in ingloiinuH in(b>leiKH\ waiting for that nmtine |iri»- 
motiou that ninicH aaiMM*iati*<l with the H«*nm* <»f gmwini: i>ld; 
and to trace nt laMt the dim vidta of a n*tnrn t«i Kntrlanil. 
when of an age that all plaivH and |N*o|ile and thini;a liave 
grown to \tv mattem of indi(Ten*nce. 'riiem* were itad refler- 
tiona. S> Hail, that n<»t even the briirht iMviie anuiiid him 
could di-|n'!. And then tlh-re wiTr nthii*, wlii« h iiffb-il n.i 
Hlie^MilatitMi tt> HU::^«'Ht. and wliirli rami* \fiith tlir full f'<ri-«' 
of dfM'iiiiiiMit<« to Nii-taiti them. Il«* wiih h*'!ivi)v in ilrbt. 
lie owfl iniiii«-v to till- ttrinv Ai^nit, ti> th** i*:i\ inu-U'r, tn the 
Aura Hank. t«> llie n'lriiiiriitid tjiibir, ti» th*- otitfitttT, — t<» 
eViTV Mill', in •*h<>iT. wti«» wouM MifTi r him ti» !>«* a tbdit«»r. 

ft 

li«»nd-*, and I H ^, »nd i»ri»tni*«<«*»rv n<>tt'4, irnin«-^l till tln-v 

• • • 

had tii::ti diMjMi«l. |iri'?*;«<'d i»ii hit incin«iry, and ri»nfufMNl hm 
|)i»wiTH «»f ralnilatittfi. 

An olil iiiM'it'. a bnithf-r uf hi** iiKithfr'**. wti<» wa* hi« 
Uuaniian, ^«••uld mikv «»n a tiim* hiivr HtiNHl \.\ Imn, but In- 
ha<l foifi-iti-fl liiH U(mm| r**ti-fin )*y an art uf 4b-i*f|iti4»n witli 
H'tfard ti» in«»nfy, whi<*h thr «»ld man r. .nld n«»l ft»rjive. 
'•|l«* it ^••." -aid hi*, **l dn-inifl my frii-nd-hip f««r y»»u 
worth niorr ttian tlim- hnniln-*! |HMin<N. Vt»ii. it ««iUit| 
iM*em. an* ditTi'ii*ntlv inind«*«l: kti-i* tin' monrv. and N-t u« 
part." And tiny dt<l )>»it, n«>t t<i nii*it a;::uii. Cilvrrt'ii 
afTair* ni-n- managed by the n-^i mental a^tut. auil hr 
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tbongbt little more of an old relative, who ceased to bold 
a place Id hia tnemor; wtiea uoa8sociat«d with crisp eDclos- 
ures ^'payable at sight." 

"I wonder what would come of it if I were to write to 
him; if I were to put it to hie humanity to rescue me Trom 
a climate where, after all, I might die, — scores of fellows 
die out tbere. At all events, I detest it I could say, 'My 
leave expires in October; if you would like to see me once 
more before I quit England forever, for I am going to a 
pestilential spot, — the home of the ague and jungle fever, 
and Heaven knows what else; your sister's son, — poor 
Sophy's child — ' That ought to touch him." And then he 
went on to think of all the tender and moving things he 
could write, and to picture to himself the agitation of bim 
who read tbem; and, thus speculating, and thus plotting, 
he swept his light boat along till she came close in to shore, 
and he saw the tittle villa peeping through the spray-like 
branches of a weeping-ash that stood beside it. "Higher 
up," cried a voice, directing him. "Don't you know the 
landing-place yetV " And, startled by a voice not altogether 
strange to bim, be looked round and saw the old lady of 
tbe Rhine steamer, tbe same who had snubbed him at 
Coblentz, the terrible Miss Grainger of the lost writing- 
case. It was some minutes before he remembered that be 
was performing the part of boatman, and not appearing in 
bis own character. Resolved to take all the benefit of his 
incognito, he lifted his hat in what he fancied to be the 
true Italian style, and, taking a basket in each hand, fol- 
lowed the old lady to the house. 

"It is three days that we have been expecting you," said 
she, Urtly, as she walked briskly on, turning at times to 
point a saroasm with a fierce look. "You were pnnctnal 
enough on Tuesday last, when yon came for your rent 
You were to tbe very minute then, becanae it suited your- 
self. But yon are like nil yonr c<>inilryin.-», — mean, ael- 
flsb, and j,'rpiily. As to those |>nirB yt.ii brought luL, I 
have stnuk them off the account- Vmi moy brtnp nlM-ri 
if yon pK-ase, but I'll not pay foi' rotten fruit ntiy mtynd 
than I will for three joiimeys to Comn for nothing. — d 
you hear nie, sir? — three Journeys lo look after my writing 
desk, which I lost on the- Kliiuf. I>ui wbicli I kuow wu fca 
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waitU*(l lu»n*, thf>u<;h I can't get it. !« it worth your while 
to aiiHWvr? Oil, of (NiiiriKs your old excumr, — y«>u arr 
forgetting your Kn^cliHh; it in ho long «inc*v you wt*rr a 
courier. You knew quite enough, when I came berv, ti> 
make me pay more than double the pro|)er n*nt for thitt 
inlaeralile place, without a caqH*t, or — " Juat aa iihe 
reachetl thud far, ahe waa joineil by one of the young girU, 
whoac* l(N»kii had vatftly ehangetl for the better, and wa» 
Dow a ittrikingly tine and handsome girl. 

**Millv," Haid the old ladv« **take thia man n>und !'V the 
kitchen garden, and get a«>me i»ne t«> take the fruit fn>m 
him, and U* Hure you <*ount the melon*.*' 

Not tfi>rry for the eliange of c*ompanionHhi|i, (*alvert foU 
lowetl Milly, wht>, ni»t et>ndem.vndiug to be«tow a l<N»k uo 
him, move«l huu«;htiiy on in front. 

**I«4»ave your ba»keta ytmder, my good man," aaid •be, 
pointing to a U*nch under a spreaAling tlg*tree; and Calvert, 
depositing hifl bunlen, drew hinmelf up and removetl hi» hau 

'*My aunt will pay you," aaid ahe, tuniing to go away. 

**I 'd far rather it had bei*n the nii*iv/* aaid he, in 
Engliith. 

*' What do vou mean? Wln> an» von? " 

*'A HtraiiiTtT, wh«». nillier tliaii hii1T«t \'**\\ t«» iniMir the 
privutii»ti of a hivukfutt witlitnit fruit, n*w«tl arr«»»<« thr 
lake tiiJH nitirnihi; t«) liriii:: it.'* 

••Wi.n'i In* g.», Milly,? Wliat in Ik* baruainim: aU»utr " 
crie<l Mi--* (fiuinuer. romiii;; up. 

Hut till- voun;; L'irl run lia««tilv t«»warilH hiT. an«l f^r «<>n)e 
niinutt !4 tiny H{M)ki* in n l^w xmiv t(»'^ttti«T. 

••I think it an iin|Hrtiii»'nri-. — yvr^, an iMi|HTttnen«N\ 
Millx*. — an«l I nit-an to t«>ll him hh! " ^aid tlie old lailv. 
fuiniiii: ^Mtli pa!«*«ion. '•Siirh thiiiL'?* an- not done in the 
wi»rld. Mjiv are unpnnloimble hbeitie**. What is vi»ur 
nam*-, -^ir'r '* 

••(alvt-rt, niailain." 

••(alv.rt? (alv.r!! Not Calvirt .►f Htickslev?" aaid 
ahe, with a ftnerr. 

*'N«», nm'ain. «»iily hi«< nephew.** 

**.\r«* y«>ii bit nt)iti«H-. ivaliy hi;* ni-phew ? " aaid ahe, 
with a half iM*ii-\lulitv. 
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"Yes, madam, I have that very unprofitable honor. If 
yon are acquainted with the family, you will rect^nize their 
crest;" and he detached a seal from his watch-chain and 
handed it to her. 

"Quite true, the portcullis and the old motto, — 'Ferme 
en Tombant.' I know, or rather I knew, your i-elativea 
once, Mr. Calvert." This was said with a total change of 
manner, and a uoi-t of eimperiug politeness that sat very ill 
upon her. 

Quick enough to mark this change of manner and profit 
by it, he said, sotnewbat coldly, " Have I heard your name, 
madam? Will you permit me to know it? " 

"Miss Grainger, sir. Miae Adelaide Grainger," — red- 
dening as she spoke. 

"Never heard that name before. Will you present me to 
this young lady?" And thus, with an air of pretensioD 
whose impertinence was partly covered by an appearance 
of complete unconsciousness, he bowed and smiled, and 
chatted away till the servant announced breakfast. 

To the invitation to join them, he vouchsafed the gentlest 
bend of the head, and a half smile of acceptance, which the 
young lady resented by a stare that might have made a leu 
accomplished master of impertinence blush to the very for^ 
bead. Calvert was, however, a proficient in hie art. 

As they enteral the breakfast-room. Miss Grainger pre- 
sented him to a youn<: and very delicate-looking girl who 
lay on a sofa propped up hy cushions, and shrouded with 
shawls, thouj;h Ihe season was summer. 

"Florence — Mr. Calvert Miss Florence Walter. An 
invalid come to benefit by the mild air of Italy, sir, but 
who feels even these breezes too severe and too bracing for 
her." 

" Egypt is your place," said Calvert; "one of those nice 
villas on (he sea slope of Alexandretta, with the palm-trees 
and the cedars to koep nlT IIk' tiiiii;" nml. s<-ntiti<: himrtiOf 
by her side in an easv fjimiliiir way. dev<iiil of all esoi'ss 
of freedom, talked to Ikt nlxint health and sickntss in a 
fashion that is very ptr;iAnrit to the ean of eulTerSng. 
he really talked pleasniilly <■» Ilii- theme, ll was u 
which he had already »<'tiie experience- Tin I 

VOL. 11.— 13 
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s bmtber officer of bin own hmd (JcaiiuHl* In aiicli a iioJ«>um 
M be pu*tun*(i, bealtb etiougb to g«> on to IiMlia, hihI mmn 
then alivi* an<l well, up in tbe bill CM>untry aUiw Sinilab. 

^'Only faiM*y« aunt« what Mr. C'alvi*rt i8 proniinin^ nii*, — 
to be roay-c*bi*eke(l,*' aaiil tbe {KMir Hirk ^irl, wbtuM* |iaU* fan* 
caugbt a ali}(bt pinkiiib tint aa abe H|H>ke. 

*M am not roniaiK*ing in tbe leaat,'* aaiil Calvert, taking 
bia place next Milly at tbe table. **Tbe ciryiirita tif ilu- 
air* and tbe equable tem|H*ratuns work, iMwitiwly. niira- 
clca;'* ami be went on telling; of curt*ii and rtHNivrrim. 
Wbeu at lant be mnme to take leave, it waa ainidiit a piIm»wit 
of invitationa to come bark, ami pUtlgra «in liin |iart t«> 
bring witb bini iM»nie ttketflira of tlH* ac^Mivry of l^ivirr 
Egypt, ami a4»me uotea be bati made of bia wamlerin^i* 
there. 

**By tbt* way,** aaid be, aa lie gaineil tbe d«Nir, **bavr I 
your p(*nnifiHion to pn*aent a friend wIh» livt'a nitb nu*, ~ 
a atrangi*, l>ai«bful, aby cn*atun*, vi^y giNMl in bin «ay, 
though that way ia n't exa(*tly my way, liut n*ally rlrvrr 
ami well n*ad, 1 lielievr? May I brin^ liiin? Of i^iumh* 
I ho|ie t4i U* duly ac4*n*ilite<l t4» you myiH'lf, thniu;;b my 
uncle." 

••Y<»ii ni'i**! n<»t, Mr. (*ulv«Tt. I rrr^itriii/i- v«iii f«ir i»ii»- 

» 

f»f the fiiiiiilv ill liuiiiv h:i\}«,'* huitl .Mi-« < •lamiiir : **ari.| 

• • • 

wbi'ii v<Mir fiirtid iircoiiitiaiiiiN >iiii, h«* ^^ill 1«- ii.<"*t 

• ■ • 

Wvl«*<»III»*." 

Ss tiulv fi*nliullv tliiv paitiMl. 



CHAPTER V. 

OLD MEMORIES. 

When Calvert rejoined his friend he was full of the adven- 
ture of the morning, — such a glorious discovery as he had 
made. What a wonderful old woman, and what charming 
girls! Milly, however, he owned, rather inclined to the 
contemptuous. ^^She was what you Cockneys call 'sarcy,' 
Loyd; but the sick girl was positively enchanting, — so 
pretty, so gentle, and so confiding withal. By the way, 
you must make me three or four sketches of Nile scenery, 
— a dull flat, with a palm-tree, group of camels in the fore, 
and a pyramid in the background; and I'll get up the 
journal part while you are doing the illustrations. I know 
nothing of Egypt beyond the overland route, though 1 have 
persuaded them I kept a house in Cairo, and advised them 
by all means to take Florence there for the winter." 

^^But how could y()u practise such a deception in such a 
case, Calvert?" said Loyd, reproachfully. 

*' Just as naturally as you have *got up ' that grand tone 
of moral remonstrance. What an arrant humbug you are, 
Loyd. Why not keep all this fine indignation for WenU 
minster, where it will pay?" 

"Quiz away, if you like; but you will not prevent me 
saying that the case of a fKx>r sick girl is not one for a 
foolish jest, or a — " 

He stop|)e<l and grew very rerl, but the other win- 
tinued: — 

^^Out with it, man. You were going Ut say, a fn\m*U<Hn\* 
I 'm not going to )>e vexe^i with you liecauiu? yon hapfieri Up 
have a rather cnpen^Aoret] temfM^rarnent, and lik<? turning 
things round till you (\w\ the dark side of thi'rn." Hif 
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paiUMHl for a fow iKHNrndu, ainl tlu*n went <»ii: **lf yi>u bail 
lieen in niv (iliuv tliiii morning, I know wril oniiu^h wbal 
yuu *d bavv «!<»»«>. You M Imvi* nni); the c*ban^«ii «>Vi*r tbr 
uncertainty of lift*, and all ita niiiH*rifa aii<] <liiMi|>|M>iut- 
menta. Von M haw frightened that |MM»r delicate ereaturv 
out of her witH, and tiriven her niHter half 4liMraet«*d, to 
aatiafy what you imagine to Ik* y«iur t*onM*ienre, l»ut whieh, 
1 know far Uater, ih nothing liut a morbid love of exeite- 
nent, — an unhealthy |maai«»n for witnei«Hiii}£ |iain. Ni»w, 
I left her actually hM>kin^ lH*tter for my vmit; hIm* wba 
cbeertfti ami ^ay, and anktHl when 1 M mnie a^ain, in a 
Vuice that U'trayeil a wirth fi»r my retutn.*' 

Ijoyd never liketl Umii^ drawn into a diM*uaiii«in with lii« 
frieiMl, a«*ein^ hi>w |>n»titleHH Hueh en4*<»unten« aiv in (seiM^ral, 
and h«>w likHy to embitter intent mrm*; ao be men*ly t<H>k 
bia hat and imivetl towanla the d<Nir. 

*' Where are yiMi pdii);? Not t«i that cMlioua taak of 
|>boti»}{ra|ihy, 1 hi»|N*r" rrit^i Calvert. 

''Yea/' Haid the other, amilin^; **1 am making a r«»ni* 
pletc* MerieA of viewa of the lake, an«] lumie flne day or other 
I'll make water-i^ilor drawin^a fn»m them.*' 

'*IIow I hate all tht*it4* tine intrntiiMiH that onK (ndnt t«i 
more murk. Tril in«* nf a iilaii f«*r u IkiJmIhv. iM»inf ;:rnii<l 
iu*heni«' f«>i i*ll*'iif*«, and I am with \imi. I<iit l«» >«it i(uii-:._v 
down aii«l **a\, *1 'II pill that ^ti'iM* up a hill nr\t ^uinint i. 
or lii'Xt aiitiuinu* that dii\«-<* iih- mad." 

** \Vi-il« I 'II iKtt tltixr \iMi mail. I 11 !<av hitlhiii;^ a!»Mit 
it," hni«l L«i\d. with a i:«HHl-ii:ttiiii-d -unli-. 

*' lint W4iii't y*Mi make m«' tlitti- ili:i%% ni;:i4, tlM'?««* j<*t:ii.j« 
of niv tiiur aiiitiii<j«t till' l*\ raiiiid** r " 

**N«»t f»ii -n«li an «»l'j»i*t a-* vmi want tlimi to Hfrxi-." 

*'l ••ii|»|N»«»»'. wIh'M y«ui «'<»iiH' \tt )iia«'ti<*f at thr l-ar, v«»u "\\ 
only drfi'iid nni'HM'iH't- aiiil |»ii>ti*ct xirtiii*. <-li ' ^ou'll. •/ 
«Niur«*«'. iif\rr take llif l>ii«>f «if » kiia\i'. **t tr\ t** ;:« t a 
villuiii «t!T. W itti \<Mir )irifii-i|ilr*». t«» d** ««• w>tuld U- t:.« 
l>aiM*.«t «»f all •iiiii*..." 

**l lii*|<c I'll ni\i-r *\>* that dfiil^'iati I\ whii-li tii\ i-"i. 

lM*i«MH'*' li 11** mi- I iillL'ht Hot t<i il<*." 

**All ii;:lit. i ••ii'»i'iiin-r i«» alw:i\H in i»in'*-« ««wn k««pnjj. 
— a ;:ii»"«t in tin- li-mne, w||i» ifi far U*** well l»n-*l I** U- •ii*- 
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agreeable to the family. Oh, you arch hypocrite! how 
much worse you are than a reprobate like myself." 

"I'll not dispute that" 

" More hypocrisy ! " 

" I mean that, without conceding the point, it 's a thesis 
I'll not argue." 

**You ought to have been a Jesuit, Loyd. You 'd have 
been a grand fellow in a long black soutane, with little 
buttons down to the feet, and a skull-cap on your head. I 
think I see some poor devil coming to you about a cas de 
conscience^ and going away sorely puzzled with your reply 
to him." 

" Don't come to me with one of yours, Calvert, that 's 
all," said Loyd, laughing, as he hurried off. 

Like many men who have a strong spirit of banter in 
them, Calvert was vexed and mortified when his sarcasm 
did not wound. "If the stag will not run, there can be no 
pursuit," and so was it that he now felt angry with Loyd, 
angry with himself. " I suppose these are the sort of fel- 
lows who get on in life. The world likes their quiet sub- 
serviency and their sleek submissiveness. As for me, and 
the like of me, we are *not placed.* Now for a line to my 
Cousin Sophy, to know who is the * Grainger ' who says she 
is so well acquainted with us all. Poor Sophy, it was a 
love affair once between us, and then it came to a quarrel, 
and out of that we fell into the deeper bitterness of what Is 
called *a friendship.' We never really hated each other till 
we came to that ! " 



"Dearest, best of friends/' he began, "in my broken health, 
fortunes, and spirits, I came to this place a few weeks ago, and 
made, by chance, the acquaintance of an atrocious old woman called 
Grainjijer, — Miss or Mrs., I forget which. Who is she, and why 
does she know u.s and call us the *(lcar Calverts,* and your house 
•sweet old Rocksley*? I fancy she must l)e a begging- letter im- 
poster, and has a design — it will b** a very abortive one — ii|M)n my 
spare five-pound notes. Tell me all you know of her, and if you 
can add a word about her nieces twain, — one pretty, ihe other 
prettier, — do so. 

" Any use in approaching my uncle with a statement of my 
distresses, — mind, biHly, and estate? I owe him so much gratitude 
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tluUf if hv dot* D*t want mv to In* in»«ilvent, Ik> inuat help tut a littU 
further. 

** li it irutf )r«Hi ar«* fr«>iri;* to U* niarri«*«l? Tlie ilMm;;ht <if it 
MDda A \^ny^ thnMJgh iii« u( nut'h an;;iii»h m» 1 dan* ii<it «|M*Ak i*f. 
Dh drar! i>h cl«*ar! what a llmni «if h^j^unra an* rii*hiii|t u|ii*ii mr, 
after all my |ile«i;*v», all my prnmiw*! tine uf ilNrav jsirU n'miiKh-^l 
me of your ttiiiile: huw likv, knit how diffvrvui, Si»|»hy. 1Ki\imi *a\ 
there *i ihi truth in tlie >tury uf tlw marrla;:**, an«t lji*Ii«vf uh* — «liAt 
your heart will tvU yuu 1 have uevvr fcaaed lo bv — ytwr tl«'«uc«^l 

** IIammy 1'al%i.ici " 

**I think that ciuuht to do," said he, nn 1m* r^a^l ovit tlie 
letter; **aiid there 'ii iii> |K*ril in it, ninci* hi*r marriage in 
fixed for till* end of the month. It i«, after all, a c'ht*a|» 
luxury t4i bid for the lot that will et*rtainly lie kn«iekol 
down t«) ani»ther. Sli«* 'd a nicv ^irl, tiM>« in Siphy. but, 
like all of U!i, with a tein|NT of her «»wn. 1 M like !•* m-v 
her niarrii*<i to I^oyd, — \\wy 'd make each othtT |ierf«*«-tly 
iniiierable.*' 

With thirt eharitable Reflection to turn over in vari«*u« 
waya, tracing all the eonH«*<|UeneeH he eimhl iina;!ine mi^ht 
aprin;; from it, Ih* Mamiten*«| out fi>r a walk U-niile iIh* lak«*. 

**Thirt In IX hail Jnnt (*«>me by the nmil fn»m (*hiart««»/' ^.iiil 
hii* h«>-«t, |Hiiiitiii'j t<» :i Hiii:kl| |i:kirit r«inlr«l :iu*\ "m:!!..! 
"It !•* tin* Ih»\ (III* HfjiHir:! v«»iiibr Ii:ih )h*iii »»*:iri'tjiii^ ftf 
tlieKi* tlirri' Hfi'kx; it \%:i>« l>rMk*-ii wln'ii tli«- tlilijiinc ii|>**« t. 
and tlifV tii*<l it t«>ji'tli*T :i<« Wfll u- thi'V rimlil." 

Till' Hritiiij-«b-»k w:f« iu»b'«*>l lli:it wlnrli .Mi«»«» <tiniii.'ir 
had \**'*X **u ti*-r HhiiK* joiiriit-y, »ii<l «i:f* imw :iU»iit t*> ri :i< 'i 
her ill a hiiiii'Htabb* iMimlit ii»ii. - *»u%' tiiiij*' torn ofT. tin- !••« k 
utraiiii**!, an I thi* b »tti>iii •i|»lii fmin ••in* i-inl !«• the «tthi r. 

••I *l! taki' rliapL'*' ''f it. I ••linll :**•• ••\»"r t«» *%^* h«'r ii. a 
day «»r two. |M-rlia|i-« ti* iii<>ri«>i% : " aiiil with tlii*« ( :il\tr! 
rarri«*«l a^av tti«* )h»\ ti» lii*» hhh riHiin. 

A?» hr wa«* l:i\iii'^ tlh* tb^k i»n bi" t:il»li', tb«* U.ttinii '^:i\* 
wav. and tb«* ri>nt*'iit-« fill aUtiit ihi' r«Mtni. '|'h*\ m*:* i 

m 

nia«<« «»f |ta|HT^ nitil l«-t1rf**, and •••mim* |iaii-tirni-iit* . .niid !t 
|inH'«fib*i| t*» ;;atbi'r ThfUi ii{» a** U-<it hi* ini;:bt, I'lir^iiij ?.'.• 
nii«ta<lv*'i)tini-. ami vitv an^MV with biiii**i If f«'r U inj i ■ 
vojvid ill It. Tin- !ittir-» Win- in littb- Ininili— . matiy t:i',, 
and diK'kctiil uith the writerH* naniif*. Tin «e he rr|*la<«^t 
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in the box, having iDverted it, and placing all, as nearly as 
he could, in due order, till he came to a thick papered 
document tied with red tape at the coiner, and entitled, 
''Draft of Jacob Walter's Will, with Remarks of Counsel." 
''This we must look at," said Calvert "What one can see 
at Doctors' Commons for a shilling is no breach of confi- 
dence, even if seen for nothing ; " and with this he opened 
the paper. 

It was very brief, and set forth how the testator had 
never made, nor would make, any other will ; that he was 
sound of mind, and hoped to die so. As to his fortune, 
it was something under thirty thousand pounds in Bank 
Stock, and he desired it should be divided equally between 
his daughtei*8, the survivor of them to have the whole, or, 
in the event of each life lapsing before marriage, that the 
money should be divided amongst a number of charities 
that he specified. 

"I particularly desire and beg," wrote he, "that my girls 
be brought up by Adelaide Grainger, my late wife's half- 
sister, who long has known the hardships of poverty, and 
the cares of a narrow subsistence, that they may learn in 
early life the necessity of thrift, and not habituate them- 
selves to luxuries which a reverse of fortune might take 
away from them. 1 wish, besides, that it should be gener- 
ally believed their fortune was one thousand pounds each, 
so that they should not become a prey to fortune-hunters, 
nor the victims of adventurers, insomuch that my last 
request to each of my dear girls would be not to marry the 
man who would make inquiry into the amount of their 
means till twelve calendar months after such inquiry, that 
time being full short enough to study the character of one 
thus palpably worldly-minded and selfish." 

A few cautions as to the snares and pitfalls of the world 
followed, and the document finishea with the testator's 
name, and that of three witnesses in pencil, the words "if 
they consent," being added in ink, after them. 

"Twice fifteen make thirty, — thirty thousand pounds; a 
very neat sum for a great many things, and yielding, even 
in its dormant state, about fifteen hundred a year. What 
can one do for that? Live, ceitainly, — live pleasantly, 
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Jovially, if a man wero a bachcl(»r. At PariM, for iimtaiii-r. 
with «>iii*'ri plfaHuiit littlt* rHtrfMnt in tin* Km* N<*iivi?, «>r tin- 
Rue FaiiUmiv St. Ilonons an<l liirt rliih, and hid iia«]«ll<- 
bonMw, with vvvn onlinary luck at hillianlrt, lit* (*<Hilfl umkt- 
tbe two enilM me«*t wry Matinfac'torilv. Th«*n, Ha<liMi al«a\« 
paya ita way, and tlu* M*a-Mitlt* |ilac*t*H alHo do, ff»r tin* «<>rl*l 
ia an ex(*t*lit*nt world to tin* ft'Uow who travi'U with hi« 
courier, and only Ih-^m to U* plucked a little l>y th<* finirrm 
tliat wear lar>;e tliamondrt. 

**Rut all tlu*ik* enchant men! H vaninh wht*n it Ui^onit*!* a 
queati«>n of a wife. A wifi* nu'uim n*^ular haliitu and 
reapectahility, — the two hiohI omtly thin^n I know i»f. 
Your aeamiiiMh Minfele-hand«*<l vali*t, who in out all dny <»ii 
hia own affuirH, aiMl only tunm up at all at hoiiu* nf»t«*«l tnn«* 
in your hahitn, ia not otii>-t4*iith aa drar an that old (Tratiin* 
with the |M»wdert*tl hrad and the |Miiilti<M* «»f era vat n»iiiii| 
hia ne<*k, who «>iilv Iniwh when tin* dinner irt M-r\-«tl, ainl 
grr>wa a|Mi|il«H*tie if hi* tlrawd a cMirk. 

**It 'a tlu* nanit* in evi-rvthini;! Vour houi«i* numt \v 
taken, not lH*<*auiu* it iH i*4iiiveiii«*iit or that yi»u lik«* it, )>ut 
liecauae your wife ran put a pr«'t<*iittoua a«hlnftN «in hrr 
oanl. It nniHt Ik* tMimethiii^ to which you can tai; lt«*ik«-lry 
Scpiarv «ir lli-ltrnivia. In a wdnl. a wife ia a nii««tak«*. ar.tl. 
what is wiir**!', :i iiii<*tnki' <»ut of wliirli tlim' i;* in» i-*tif." 

ThiH mi^t'iiiiiii :iiid n-tliTiiipj, — u«»w f«|M-f>ii!:tiiii;: •■». 
what \\r *»lioiild fri'L iiMW iiiiU'jiiMii;: ^^tiat *Mlif i».>i i " 
would h:iv. — III' Ik*;:!!!! •«:tt down, :iti«l i»iir«- ritor«' u i\*\ "Xtr 
Mr. Wultcr'rt l:i**t will and tr-ttitiin'iit. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Sophy's letter. 

In something over a week the post brought two letters for 
the fellow-travellers. Loyd's was from his mother, — a 
very homely affair, full of affection and love, and over- 
flowing with those little details of domestic matters so 
dear to those who live in the small world of home and its 
attachments. 

Calvert's was from his cousin Sophy, much briefer, and 
very different in style. It ran thus: — 

"Dear Henry — " 

'*I used to be Harry," muttered he. 

"Dear Henry, — It was not without surprise I saw your 
handwriting again. A letter from you is indeed an event 
at Rockslev. 

"The Miss Grain<Ter, if her name be Adelaide (for there 
were two sisters), was onr nursery governess long ago. Cary 
liked, I hated her. She left us to take charge of some 
one's children, — relatives of her own, I suspect; and 
though she made some move about coming to see us, and 
presenting *her charsre,' as she called it, there was no 
response to the suggestion, and it dropped. I never heard 
more of her. 

" As to any hopes of assistance from papa, I can scarcely 
speak encouragingly. Indeed, he made no inquiry as U> 
the contents of your letter, and only remarked afterwards 
to Cary that he trusted the correspondence was not to 
continue. 

'* Lastly, as to myself, I really am at a loss to see hcfw 
my marriage can be a subject of joy or grief, of pleamiri 6f 
pain, to von. We are as much separated from eaob Olbif fel 
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** Well," said Loyd, *' not to offer opposition to the notion 
of the tie that binds us, I consent." And, sending back to 
the cottage all the details of his pursuit, he accompanied 
Calvert to the lake. 

" The invalid girl I shall leave to your attention, Loyd," 
said the other, as be pulled across the water. *'*' I like her 
the best ; but I am in no fear of rivalry in that quarter, and 
I want to see what sort of stuff the other is made of. So, 
you understand, you are to devote yourself especially to 
Florence, taking care, when opportunity serves, to say all 
imaginable fine things about me, — my talents, my energy, 
my good spirits, and so forth. I 'm serious, old fellow, for 
I will own to you I mean to marry one of them, though which 
I have not yet decided on." 

Loyd laughed heartily, — far more heartily than in his 
quiet habit was bis wont, — and said, *'^ Since when has this 
bright idea occurred to you ? " 

" I '11 tell you," said the other, gravely. " I have for 
years had a sort of hankering kind of half attachment to a 
cousin of mine. We used to quarrel, and make up, and 
quarrel again ; but, somehow, just as careless spendthrifts 
forget to destroy the old bill when they give a renewal, and 
at last find a swingeing sum hanging over them they had 
never dreamed of, Sophy and I never entirely cancelled our 
old scores, but kept them back to be demanded at some 
future time. And the end has been a regular rupture be- 
tween us, and she is going to be married at the end of this 
month, and, not to be outdone on the score of indifference, 
I should like to announce my own happiness, since that's 
the word for it, first." 

*' But have you means to marry?" 

''Not a shilling." 

"Nor prospects? " 

*' None." 

" Then I don't understand — " 

" Of course you don't understand. Nor could I make you 
understand how fellows like myself play the game of life. 
But let me try by an illustration to enlighten you. When 
there *s no wind on a boat, and her sails flap lazily against 
the mast, she can have no guidance, for there is no steerage 
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way on her. She may drift with a curreot, or rot in a calm, 
or wait to be crushed by eoue heavier craft surging against, 
her. Any wind — a squall, a hurricane — would be better 
than that. Such is my case. Marriage without means is a 
hurricane ; but I 'd rather face a hurricane than be water- 
logged between two wiudfi." 

" But the girl you marry — " 

" The girl X mairy — or rather the girl who marries me — 
will soon learn thiit she 's oo board a privateer, and that on 
the wide ocean called life there 's plenty of booty to be had 
for a little dash and a little danger to grasp it." 

'* And is it to a condition like this you 'd bring the girl 
you love, Calvert?" 

" Not if I had five thousand a year. If I owned that, or 
even four, I 'd be as decorous as yourself ; and I 'd send my 
sons to Rugby, and act as poor-law guardian, and give my 
twenty pounds to the county hospital, and be a model Eng- 
lishman, to your heart's content. But I have n't five tbou- 
sand a year, no, nor five hundred a year; and as for the 
poor-house and the hospital, I 'm far more likely to claim the 
benefit than aid the funds. Don't you see, my wise-headed 
friend, that the whole is a question of money ? Morality is 
Just now one of the very dearest things going, and evun the 
rich cannot always afford it. As for me, a poor sub in an 
lodian regiment, I no more affect it than I presume to keep 
a yacht, or stand for a county." 

"But what right have you to reduce another to such 
atraita aa these? Why bring a young girl into such a 
conflict? " 

** If ever you read Louis Blanc, my good fellow, you 'd 
bare Ken that the right of all righta is that of ' associated 
labor.' But come, let ns not grow too deep in the theme, or 
we iImJI hare verj tarloiu faces to meet our friends with, 
and yon<ier, where you see the dropping aah-trecs, Is the 
i-illa. Brush yourself up, tlierufore, for the vatnlug inter* 
view i think of your blia of Shelley and I'vnnyaon, and who 
knows but yim'll acquit yourself with honor to your 
introducer." 

" Li!l my inlrodueur not be too conlldent," said Loyd, 
*mlt[n]{ I " but hart ftp— Ite Ipdin*-" 
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As he spoke, two girls drew nigh the landing-place, one 
leaning on the arm of the other, and in her attitude show- 
ing how dependent she was for suppoil. 

^^ My bashful friend, ladies ! " said Calvert, presenting 
Loyd. And with this they landed. 



CHAPTER VII. 

DISSENSION. 

The knowledge Calvert now possessed of the humble rela- 
tions which had subsisted between Miss Grainger and his 
uncle's family, had rendered him moj'e confident in his man- 
ner, and given him even a sort of air of protection towards 
them. Certain it is, each day made him less and less a 
favorite at the villa, while Loyd, on the other hand, grew in 
esteem and liking with every one of them, — a preference 
which, with whatever tact shrouded, showed itself in various 
shapes. 

" I perceive," said Calvert one morning, as they sat at 
breakfast together, '^my application for an extension of 
leave is rejected. I am ordered to hold myself in readiness 
to sail with drafts for some regiments in Upper India ! " He 
paused for a few seconds, and then continued, '' I 'd like 
any one to tell me what great difference there is in real 
condition between an Indian officer and a transported felon. 
In point of daily drudgery there is little, and, as for climate, 
the felon has the best of it." 

" I think you take too dreary a \'iew of your fortune. 
It is not the sort of career I would choose, nor would it 
suit me ; but if my lot had fallen that way, I suspect I 'd 
not have found it so unendurable." 

"No. It would not suit you. There's no scope in a 
soldier*s life for those little sly practices, those small arti- 
fices of tact and ingenuity, by which subtlety does its work 
in this world. In such a career, all this adroitness would 
be clean thrown away." 

" I hope," said Loyd, with a faint smile, " that you do 
not imagine that these are the gifts to achieve success in 
any calling." 
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** I don't know, — I Am not Hurts — hut I nitlM*r iiuii|iect 
Uiey finti thvir placv At the liar.'* 

** Take my word fur it, tlion, ytiu art* totally mintaWfn. 
It ia au error Junt an unworthy «>f your pMul ttvum* aa it ia 
of your g4NMl feeling!" Ami he H|M>ke with warmth and 
energy. 

** Hurrah! hurrah!" crie«l Calvert. ^* For thret* m<»nthi« 
I have lieeu exploring to thi<l one H|M>t in your wliolt* naturr 
that would reit|ioml fiercely to attai*k, and at laitt I haw it." 

** Y41U put tho matter wmiewhat olTennivfly t«> ni«*, or I *d 
not have replietl in thin faithion ; but let um ehaiigi* lh«* 
topk% it lit un unpleaimnt one." 

** I don't think H4>. When a man nurtures what hi» frk*n I 
believea to Im* a delusion, and a dungiTouM drluniou, what 
bctt4*r theme run th«*re U* than iti« tlim^UHHion?" 

** I *ll not diiM*UHi» it," Haiti l^ytl, with tIeterminaiitHi. 

'' You'll not diocuHH it?" 

*' .No : " 

** What if I ftinv you? What if I placre the (|ut*ati«Mi «in 
gmundrt HO din*<*t and ho |NTH«»nal that you c*an't htdp it?" 

*' I (hm't nndenttand vou." 

•* Yon Hhall preHt*ntly. For Home time liark I have \*c%*u 
thinkni«i <>f .tHkin^ nn rxpl:in.Hti«in fniiii y<i(i. — »ii ftpl^i.^ 
tion <if voiir ciMidiirt :i1 lh«* vilhi. Ut-ftur v>>ii h:td «^!.i*- 
lirth«*d an intilli:irv th«Tr. I ^1<»•H| wrll miIIi r\rlV i»litv 'I :.• 

• ■ 

old wiiiDati. \%itli all Ikt ri*-|HTt fur 111 s family am>I in<;.. 
nt*<*tiMii«. w'l-* |»n>fii>*«* ill In-r al1i-ii1i«*iix. Of ihr nii!-*, »• 
I Hi»ni<*Mliat ra-^lilv (NuitiiliMl \*% \imi, I hail «>iilv tn make m\ 

» • • 

rhoirr. I prf<«t-iil«>d ynii i«» tli«>iii. iifvi-r anlinpatin*,; th.it I 
wan d«>iip^ aii\lhiitL: v<*r\ ilaiii:iTtiii« in ihnn f»r t*i ni\«4lf. 
hut I tind I was wriMr^. I iltiirt waul t«> di'*Mvhd to «1«^ 
tails, nor iii<|iiiri> hi»w and Kv uhat ait** v<mi i:aint*i| \«iur 
inlliii'iH**' : iiiv ra>i<* in mhiiiIv v^itti iIm* fa«'t that, liinrv ¥••«« 
havr )h'«ii ill favfir, /liav** Uiii i>iit (»f it. My vilnile |«mi- 
tion iKitli thrill is rliniii:i'<l. I ran nnly f«ii;:«j*'^t im»w what 
I n«*fd to ordiT, aiitl I ha\<' tlii> plra^iiri*, U'liidrfi. uf Marine 
that rvi-h iiiv MiL'ji-<*ti<iii mii<*l U* rtiihinitttNl t«> vimi antl 
am nit yiMir appriival.** 

•• llavi* Vi»ii tihi-li«-d? *• Kiid I.«iVil. raliiilv. 

'* .\<i, far fpMji it ! 1 n»iild uiaki* my eliarge eztctld 
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boars long. Id fact, I have only to review our lives here 
for the last six or seveo weeka, to establiah all I have beeu 
saying, and show you that you owe me an explanation, and 
something more than an explanation." 

"Have you done now? " 

" If ytm mean, have I said all that I could say on this 
subject, no — far from it. You have not heard a fiftieth 
part of what 1 might say about it." 

" Well, I have heanl quite enough. My answer ia Ihia; 
you are totally misUken ; I never, directly or indirectly, 
prejudiced your position. I seldom spoke of you, never 
slightingly. I have thought, it is true, that you assumed 
towards these ladies a tone of superiority which could not 
fail to be fell by them, and that the habit grew on you to 
an extent you perhaps were not aware of; as, however, 
they neither complained of, nor resented it, and as, besides, 
you were far more a man of the world than myself, and con- 
sequently knew better what the usages of society permitted, 
1 refrained from any remark, nor, but for your present 
charge, would I say one word now on the subject." 

" So, then, you have been suffering in secret all this time 
over my domineering and insolent temper, pilyiug the dam- 
sels in distress, hut not able to get up enough of Quixotism 
to avenge them?" 

"Do you want to quarrel with me, Calvert?" said the 
other, calmly. 

" If I knew what issue it would take, perhaps I could 

" I 'II tell you, then, at least so far as I am concerned, I 
have never injured, never wronged you, I have therefore 
nothing to recall, nothing to redress, upon any part of my 
conduct. In what you conceive you are personally interested, 
1 am ready to give a full explanation ; and this done, all ia 
done between us." 

"1 thought BO. 1 suspecte<l as much," said Calvert, con- 
temptuously. " I was a fool to suppose you 'd have taken 
the matter differently ; and now nothing remains for me but 
to treat my aanf s nursery goTemesa with greater deference, 
andbe m-iiL rosjiorlfiil iii thy presence — the auuust prescneo 

— of ftlllUVLT'8clu-k." 
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«Mt<MNl-liyc, f(ir,** Haul I^>y<1, an he loft the HMiin. 

Cahvrt luit tlown uiid t<M»k up a UM>k; but tli4iui:li br 
read thnn* full |>a^it*« In* know nothing of wliat tlM'v o»ti- 
tained. He oiHMiod hin donk, ami lN*);an a lottor !■> \j*\*\ - 
a faivwell lottor — a JuHtitiratidii of liiiiiiu*lf, but «lofM* iiion* 
tcinperat«*ly than he huil H|Nikt*n ; but he tore it up, and m.t 
with a iM*oon<l and a thinl. Aa hiM paMHinn ni<Hiiii«*«l, b« 
bethought him of hiH c*ouitin and her appr<«chin^ inarriai:«*. 
**l can a|>oil some fun there," crietl be, and «in»te an 
foUowM : — 

IJ^^ il' i >rU. Anfn>*t \j 

Drar Sia. — Vn th« pni«}MM-t of iIms m-arer n-laii"nfl wKih a 
frv diivii mure will ««tal*li»h lM'tw«H>fi ii«, I vrnttire to a«l'lrf« \>«i 
thm familUrU-. M\ mtiMii. Mi»« Stiiihi.! (*al%ert. h»« infurrii' d m«- 

mm ■ 

hr a letter I Iiavo jii«t rtN-rivrd that «hi* di*«*iii<*«l it licr «bity to ] '.x r 
brfure yiMi a ntimlHT nf Iff (rr^ wnti«*n \ty iu«> tn her at a liini* w)» n 
theft* •ulMiiMitl U-tWfeti it* a \vr\ vht^ atta«'hnM*nL \Vi:h n. • 
kaowletl^ itf rav <*iMi«in'ii fr.iiikne*«. lM*r caii'liir. ami her I'oura^' 
for it wcMilil al*i> n*<|iiin> mmii • ■'••ur.-itjf — I am fiill% |»i'r«iiadt-<l tliat 
the ba« infurtiM'd %<iti tliiiriHi^ti1%- nn all tliat Im« |»a*«i «I. Wi- w* 'r 
lioth Trry vouti'i. vrry ihmi^hilr**, an<i. vnrM* ihan riilirr. U-fi 
tritally til our «iwn «;iiidin«*«\ ni»iii* ii> wati-h. nom* tt» l«Hik aft«-r tj« 
Thftf i* no indi»rr«'!iitn in mv «.Tviri^ ih.it wi» Wi-n* >• 'ili \rr\ n-.n K 
in htw. .iii-t wjtii tli.it •■■rt '"f r-ititi. !»•:». ♦■ in i- 1* h •.'! •r Ml ii 'i n *- •• 
ihntru^t :t I run*- t«i "in'* t.wn # .••!•. if*i<-i'. MjIi'ij.'Ii. •!•••« f- •• . • 
nia\ lia\*- \> l\ \ >ii ni'i« )i, ht-r H-iriitiiU <li.'tii'\ «• • i:>l ri'»t I* * }«- 
«l«ell on till'-' « in- iiii-l tiii-t *, i-\|>I.i;i.it'iry i»! iiiM- Ii, i'i i pi'.I i* • 

ofalltll.lt |i.l««« -1 Im 'Hif- 'I I.* |i» \<>1|. .1 tltl!|i<t tl.- «-r'i I 1- 

tlit« p.irt "If" l.i'.i'i ■•!. I« «•. li>w» \rr f'pr \i«-jr "iLt- "r { •■ n rM- *) i 
fur lit'*', fur w h'Tii I'l'lnT iif •!• •• i^lit ti» ni.ikf .\u\ •.i«ri'i. •■ :■. 
[MiWf-r. 

'I lif l»-rt«'r* *h»* wr«»t«* rn- irt* ••:II in niv |*»«M«.'..n ! ••••! •* 
are ^t-ry »ii'.ir !•• mo; ♦lit\ :%r»» .i • tli.it ntimn itf % T'1»! t- •* 
nothin,; in my f'ltir** I-fi- riM r. fill 'Ih* •*'|'ial I ?•■■ '. Ii .wi i. - •? , 
^o'lr rijlit !ii till in i« jn'it»-r 'Imti ni\ iiwn, l»'it I '!•» f-'t k: ■«• ) « 
t«i part wi'h tli'-tn I |>r.i\ m''i .t-i^i**' nii- ifi llu* ^*> I * ' 
wouM ai't in \ '.i^i' • in 'ini*?.iTii •-. kfi>>«iir)j alt tliaf li i« ••■ wrt.|. ir ■ 
In* a««iin'>l (hat \«i'ir \iii>i- »ili In' .« «i»mriian>l t<» ^"-ir \rr\ i|i « -'t 
^■•r^.iMt, 

II ( 

p. S — When I l^'an tlii« !»'»»»-r. I wi« ini-.!.*! to •ji •- * 
r«i'i»in •thfill Mf it . nn ^r -tpI fh«»'uht«. I in- '.»nr to •.-%% « • 
(Ic* idt-db' n*>t. 
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When this base writer had finished writing he flung down 
the pen, and said to himself, half aloud, ^'I'd give some- 
thing to see him read this ! " 

With a restless impatience to do sometliing, anything, 
he left the house, walking with hurried steps to the little 
jetty where the boats lay. '' Where *s my boat, Onofrio? " 
said he, asking for the skiff he generally selected. 

" The other signor has taken her across the lake." 

*'This is too much," muttered he. *'The fellow fancies 
that because he skulks a satisfaction he is free to practise 
an impertinence. He knew I preferred this boat, and there- 
fore he took her." 

^^ Jump in, and row me across to La Rocca," said he to 
the boatman. As they skimmed across the lake, his mind 
dwelt only on vengeance, and fifty different ways of exact- 
ing it passed and repassed before him, — all, however, con- 
centrating on the one idea: that to pass some insult upon 
Loyd in presence of the ladies would be the most fatal injury 
he could inflict ; but how to do this without a compromise of 
himself was the difficulty. 

** Though no woman will ever forgive a coward," thought 
he, "I must take care that the provocation I offer be such as 
will not exclude myself from sympathy." And, with all his 
craft and all his cunning, he could not hit upon a way to 
this. He fancied, too, that Loyd had gone over to prejudice 
the^ ladies against him by his own version of what had 
occurred in the morning. He knew well how, of late, he 
himself had not occupied the highest place in their esteem, 

— it was not alone the insolent and overbearing tone he 
assumed, but a levity in talking of things which others 
treated with deference, alike offensive to morals and manners, 

— these had greatly lowered him in their esteem, especially 
of the girls; for old Miss Grainger, with a traditional 
respect for his name and family, held to him far more than 
the others. 

'* What a fool I was ever to have brought the fellow here ! 
What downright folly it was in me to have let them ever 
know him ! Is it too late, however, to remedy this? Can I 
not yet undo some of this mischief?" This was a 
thought, and it filled his mind till he landed* As 
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qaite rI«>Ao to the Rbore he miw that the little awnin|eH>»vt*rt-«l 
iMMt, ill which the lailii'i* <i<*i*aMi(>imUy matle excunii«>iii% on 
the lake, wuh now aiichore<l uiiiler a lar^e (InMiping a*h« aii«l 
that lioytl anil the f^irlii wert* on Utanl of her. I»yil »&« 
reailin;^ to tlicm, — at leattt ito tbccontiniiou* an«l «*«|iia)»le ti>ne 
of bin voi(v inilicat«il, aa it roae in the thin and Ailmt air. 
Miaa tiraiii«4«*r waa not then\ — and thin waa a fortunate* 
Uitu*;; for now he iihonld have hirt o|>|M>rtunity to talk with 

lier alone, and iin>hahU' aMHTtaiii to what e\l<*nt I»vd'« 

• • • 

repreaentati«>nH had duiii:it;t*4l hiiu. 

He walk«*d np to thr villn, and ciitiTiNl the dramin<^-riM»m. 
aa he was wont, l»y oik* of ttie windttWH that o|H*iif«l on tii«- 
greiMHwanl without. Thi*re wan no one in the riM»m; iHit a 
half-written letter, on which the ink wan 8till frt-nh. »ti4»wol 
that the writer had only left it at the inatant. Ili« rw 
caught the wi»rdrt. ** Dear ami Hcvrrend Sir,'* aiul in tin* lute 
beneath the name ** L<»yd." The temptation waa to«> Mntin;. 
and he retul on : — 

**I)KAli AM> Urvi:ii|-M» Sir, — I hantfn to r«pre«B mr miir^ 
■atinfaction witli th«' ri»tit4*nt« of y<Hir li-ticr. Y*Hir ••»o, Mr. I^n.i, 
has m(i«t faiihfiilljk n'|ir«*««-fit«N| hi« (■•••iti«»n and his |in»«|itx*i«, ah*!, 
althnii^h tiix tiii « <- iiii:^)it |*iio«it*1\ li.i\i< pl.ii • «! 1h r < liaii' «-• ••? * \ - 
|»tfli'«« ill tli«' h.iti'U (if ;i »r.il'h;> r - i;t"r. 1 .i!ii \ .',\\ .t*<-.rf i > . 
ni"Vtr r«i ;! 1 h:i\i' nut willi Mlir »h-*«- f.i-!i «. |'ir* .it-, aint ^'^ • t - * 
di«|MP«i!i'>:i 

A -otitiil of rtiiiiiiiu; fi'i't st:irlli«l liiiti. :it)«l hi- h:id t>'it !i i..- 
to thpiw |ii!ii«« If Mil :\ •»Mf:i. whtii Mi-*-* <ir:iin;:»r «-iit« r*-! 
Her iii:iii!ni ^^u-* (-i>iili:il. fully a-* «*«»rili;il :i^ ii-ikiI jm r- 
hapH :i littli' iii'Mr >•», HJiKN', ill tin* nit-i iifi- **f In r in**-*-.. 
nhe w ri-* fri-i- t«» «'\|tti-»rt tin- iii-tiiirti\i' r« ;::ird -In- fi •. 
toward- all that Uiri lii<4 nanit'. 

•• |Ii»\\ wa-^ it that >«iil did l»«»t tmiiu' i^itli I.ovd ' " a^kiM 
rth«*. 

" 1 ^x:i- liii-v. wiitiii'j IrttiT**. 1 iN'lifVr, it i!i;jrat'i»a*i- •:.• 
on Si»j'!i\'- a)»pi«»a<'liitij !ii:»ri ia;^*- ; luit w liat di«l l.'«\ 1 -.iv 
Wa-* !i»aT tin rr:i-«iu lit- ::a\«'" 

'• !!•■ «:iVf ii«»ij, . Ill *:ud h*' ti»"k a whim iii?-* }ii^ :.•*! 
to r<iw lt.:ii<*« If UiTo**'* th«' lakr ; and iiiili«'^l I half «u«|«4*. 
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the exertion was too much for him. He has been coughing 
again, and the pain in his side has returned." 

" He 's a wretched creature, — I mean as regards health 
and strength. Of course he always must have been so; 
but the lives these fellows lead in London would breach the 
constitution of a really strong man." 

" Not Loyd, however; he never kept late hours, nor had 
habits of dissipation." 

" I don't suppose he ever told you that he had," said he, 
laughing. ^^ I conclude that he has never shown you his 
diary of town life." 

^^ But do you tell me, seriously, that be is a man of 
dissipated habits? " 

** Not more so than eight out of every ten, perhaps, in 
his class of life. The student is everywhere more given to 
the excitements of vice than the sportsman. It is the com- 
pensation for the wearisome monotony of brain labor, and 
they give themselves up to excesses from which the healthier 
nature of a man with country tastes would revolt at once. 
But what have I to do with his habits? I am not his 
guardian nor his confessor." 

'* But they have a very serious interest for we." 

^' Then you must look for another counsellor. I am not 
so immaculate that I can arraign others ; and, if I were, I 
fancy I might find some pleasanter occupation." 

'* But if I tell you a secret, a great secret — " 

" I *d not listen to a secret. I detest secrets, just as I 'd 
hate to have the charge of another man's money. So, I 
warn you, tell me nothing that you don't want to hear talked 
of at dinner, and before the servants." 

'*Yes; but this is a case in which 1 really need your 
advice." 

*' You can't have it at the price you propose. Not to 
add, that I have a stronger sentiment to sway me in this 
case, which you will understand at once, when I tell you 
that he is a man of whom I would like to speak with great 
reserve, for the simple reason that I don't like him." 

'' Don't like him ! You don't like him ! " 

" It does seem very incredible to you ; but I must repeat 
it, I don't like him." 
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"But will you tell me why? What are the grounds of 
your dislike? " 

"Is it not this very moment I have explained to you that 
my personal feeling towards him inspires a degree of defer- 
ence which forbids me to discuss his character? He may 
be the best fellow in Europe, the bravest, the boldest, the 
frankest, the fairest. All I have to say is, that if I had 
a sister, and he proposed to marry her, I 'd rather see her 
a corpse than his wife ; and now you have led me into a 
confession that I told you I'd not enter upon. Say another 
word about it, and I 'II go and ask Loyd to come up here 
and listen to the discussion, for I detest secrets and secrecy, 
and I '11 have nothing to say to either." 

" You *d not do anything so rash and inconsiderate." 

"Don't provoke me, that 'sail. You are always telling 
me you know the Calverts, their hot- headed ness, their pas- 
sionate warmth, and so on. I leave it to yourself, is it wise 
to push me further?" 

"May I show you a letter I received yesterday mornlDgy 
in reply to one of mine? " 

" Not if it refers to Loyd." 

" It does refer to him." 

" Then I '11 not read it. I tell you for the last time, I'll 
not be cheated into this discussion. I don*t desire to have 
it said of me some fine morning, ' You talked of the man 
that you lived with on terms of intimacy. You chummed 
with him, and yet you told stories of hirn.' " 

" If you but knew the difficulty of the position in which 
you have placed me — " 

" I know at least the difficulty in which you have placed 
me^ and I am resolved not to incur it. Have I given to you 
Sophy's letter to read? " said he, with a changed voice. " I 
must fetch it out to you and let you see all that she says of 
her future happiness." And thus, by a sudden turn, he art- 
fully engaged her in recollections of Rocksley, and all the 
persons and incidents of a remote long aorol 

When Loyd returned with tlie girls to the house, Calvert 
soon saw that he had not spoken to them on the altercation 
of the morning, — a reserve which he ungenerously attributed 
to the part Loyd himself filled in the controversy. The two 
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m£t with a certaiD reserve; but wliicli, however, felt and 
uuderstixxl by eacli, was uot easily marked by a spectator. 
Florence, liuwtiver, saw it, with the traditioDal clearness of 
au iDvalid. She read what healthier eyes oevcr detect. She 
saw that Uie uieu Lad either quarrelled, or were on the brink 
of a quarrel, and she wat<;hed them closely and narrowly. 
This was the easier for her, as at meal times she never came 
to table, but lay on the sofa, and joined in the coovereation 
at intervals. 

Oppressed by the consciousness of what had occurred in 
the morning, and far less able to conceal his. emotions or 
master them than his companion, Loyd was disconcerted and 
ill at ease : now answering at cross purposes, now totally 
absorbed in his own reflections. As Calvert saw this, it 
encouraged him to greater efforts to be agreeable. He 
could, when he pleased, be a most pleasing guest. He had 
that sort of knowledge of people aud life which seasons talk 
BO well, and suits so many listeners. He was curious to Bnd 
out to which of the sisters Loyd was eugsged, but all his 
shrewdness could not fix the point decisively. He talked on 
incessantly, referring, occasionally, to Loyd to confirm what 
he knew well the other's experience could never have 
embraced, and asking frankly, as it were, for his opinion Od 
people he was fully aware the other had never met with. 

Millicent (or Milly, as she was familiarly called) Walter 
showed impatience more than once at these sallies, which 
always made Loyd confused and uncomfortable, so that 
Calvert leaned to the impression that it was she herself was 
the chosen one. As for Florence, she rather enjoyed, he 
thought, the awkward figure I..oyd presented, and she even 
langlicd outright at his bashful embarrassment. 

" Ves," said Calvert to himself. " Florence ia with me. 
She is my ally. I 'm sure of her." 

" What spirits be has," said Misa Grainger, u she 
brought the sick girl her coffee. ^' I never uw bim Id a 
gayer mood. Hc'm '"-ut ••\i t-'riuonting r.:<)yd. though, fur 
lie has just proposid n row on llie hike, and that he nhi-iiM 
lake one boat and l.ovd the other, aud haw a ruiv. Ho 
well kni.wrt who'll n\nr 

" That would be delightful, aunt. Let ti» have H tjj ktl 
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means. Mr. Calvert, I engage you. Tou are to take me. 
3Iilly will go with Mr. Loyd." 

^^ And I '11 stand at the point and be the judge," said 
Miss Grainger. 

Calvert never waited for more, but, springing up, hastened 
down to the shore to prepare the boat. He was soon fol- 
lowed by Miss Grainger, with Florence leaning on her arm, 
and looking brighter and fairer than he thought he had ever 
seen her. 

" Let us be oflf at once," whispered Calvert, " for I 'd like 
a few hundred yards' practice — a sort of trial gallop — 
before I begin ; " and, placing the sick girl tenderly in the 
stern, he pulled vigorously out into the lake. ^^ What a 
glorious evening ! " said he. ^^ Is there anything in the 
world can equal one of these sunsets on an Italian lake, with 
all the tints of the high Alps blending softly on the calm 
water? " 

She made no answer; and he went on enthusiastically 
about the scene, the hour, the stillness, and the noble 
sublimity of the gigantic mountains which arose around 
them. 

Scarcely, however, had Calvert placed her in the boat, and 
pulled out vigorously from the shore, than he saw a marked 
change some over the girrs face. All tlie laughing gayety 
of a moment back was gone, and an expression of anxiety 
bad taken its place. 

" You are not ill? " asked he, eagerly. 

" No. Why do you ask me? " 

"I was afraid — I fancied you looked paler. You seem 
changed." 

** So I am," said she, seriously. *' Answer me what I 
shall ask, but tell me frankly." 

*'That I will; what is it?" 

" You and Loyd have quarrelled, — what was it about? " 

" What a notion ! Do you imagine that the silly quizzing 
that passes l>etween young men implies a quarrel? " 

"No matter what I fancy; tell me as candidly as you 
said you would. What was the subject of your disagree- 
ment?" 

'* How peremptory you are," said he, laughing. '' Are you 
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nwarp Iliat to give your ordure in this fashion implies one of 
two Uiiiii^s, — a Mtrijng iiiU;rest in me, or in niy adversary? " 

'• Wtll, I accept the charge ; now for the confession." 

" Am I right, tlieii, dearest Florence? " saiil he, ccaaing 
to row, ant) leaning down to look the nearer at licr. '■ Am 
1 right, then, that your claim to this itnowledgc is the hest 
and most indisjintablu? " 

" Tell mc what it is ! " said she, and her pale face sud- 
denly glowed with a deep Hush. 

" You guessed aright, Florence ; we did quarrel, — that is, 
we exchanged very angry wonis, tliougb it is not very easy 
to say how the difference began, or bow far it went. 1 was 
dissetislied with him. I attributed to his influence, in some 
shape or other, that I stoo<l less well here — in your esteem, 
I mean — than formerly ; and he somewhat cavalierly toltl 
me if there were a change I owed it to myself, that I took 
airs upon me, that 1 was haughty, presuming, and fifty other 
things of tlie same sort ; and so, with an interchange of such 
courtesies, we grew at last to feel very warm, and finally 
reached that point where men — of the world, at least — 
Dnderstanil discussion ceases, and something else succeeds." 

" Well, go on," cried she, eagerly. 

" All is told; there is no more to say. The lawyer did 
not see the thing, perhaps, in the same vulgar light that I 
did : be took his hat, and came over here. I followed him, 
and there's the whole of it." 

"I think he was wrong to comment upon your manner, 
if not done from a sense of friendship, and led od to it by 
some admission on j'our part." 

"Of course be was; and I am cbanned to bear you say 
•o." 

She was silent for some time, leaning ber bead on her 
Land, and appearmg deep lo thought. 

** Now that I bare made my confession, will you let me 
linvc one nf j/oiir»f" srtid he. in a low, soft voice. 

" I'm not sure; what's it to be hIkhiI?" 

" ll *s about myself I want to ({uestion you." 

" .\.b.iil yourself I Surely you (mjuUI not have hit upon a 
•orrwr adviftiv or a lew expcrieiiCCHl counitellor than I am." 

*' J duu't want advkt;, Florence, I only want a tact; and 
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from aU I Imvc seen of jou, I believe you will dval fairlj 
wiUi me." 

81ie ii(MUli*(l aitM.*nt, and be went on: — 

** III A fi'W wi*ekA more I ttbull be obli^tMl t4> return ti» 
India, — to a land I dihlike« and a ik'r\'kv 1 dvli-f*t; to li%v 
amongat C(»ni|Kinionrt dijilanteful tii ine, aiitl aiiihlAt babii* 
ami aaiMK*iationii tbat, bowever endurable mlu-n I Wtii*m ii«» 
belter, are now liecome iMwitiwlv (wlioun in !»%* eve*. 
Tbia ia my r(»a4| ti> rank, atation, and bitiior. Tbrrr i«, 
bowever, another |»atb ; and« if I n*liii(|ni<»b thi;* (*an>tr. and 
give U|> all tb«Ki);bt of ambition* I ini^iit n-iiiaui in Kuf«*|ir 
— bere, |ierlui|»f«, on tbin very lake hide — and le»il a life 
of bumble but unbroken ba|>|>iiieH*4. — one of tli*i«H' |i«*aivful 
eziateiieert wbieb |MH'lf» tlrt*ain of Imt iirvtT n-ali/e, U*<*aii««* 
it ia DO uiie in diN|iara;!iii^ tbe eu|> of lift* till one liaa tantttl 
and known itA bitterneHA; and tbi*ai* men bave not ri*aehi«l 
aucb ex|K*rifnee — / have.'* 

He waited for ber to iiiN*ak — be Kxiked eajserly at ber 
for a word — but HJie wan Hi lent 

** Tbe c«»iifetiHioii I want fn>m you, Flori»nce, i* tbia: 
could you a^r<*e to Mbare tbirt life with im*?*' 

Sbe mUtntk ber beml and niutteretl, but i»bat be rvMild not 
oateb. 

•• !l WiMlM l.i' liMi ilrrlirV. !«"» ^:nl-^^^ill|^^|, V«»U tiilliK ' " 

*• N«»." '»ai'l •«ln', '• IM'I liinl." 

" Y<ni firif. |Mf liMp**, tliMt tli«?»»' *<In ?!*<•• "f i'»«il:itii»ii !.i\i- 
neViT •»ilm ♦••l« il ; t)i:tt W^•:lrllu••»^ will i*'»ii;i- w lit ii !!n'rr arr 
ll<» loli'ji'i 111 w i»t»ii-rt'« to »til;;'^rHt iii1<ii-t •»! r:i»|*l< •> .iitiit ' 

•* Niil tlirit." -:ii«l f!i»\ nion- faiiitlv. 

•'Tlli'H tin- l•^j••rtl•^!^ IIHl'*! U' IIlV-»lf. Kl«»rrlHV. |i it lli%\ 

\tni wiHiM iH't. tti;it Villi r>iiiM imt, tiii'*l itie lillb \«»ur 

• • • 

ba|i|>irii-*^ r " 

•■ V«»ii ii-k f«»r fr:uikiii—«*. and V'Mi ^linll liave it. I 
cannot :ii ct-pt \om «itTrr. M\ iit-art i^ im* Imi^rr mine ti» 

Uivr." 

** And itii** - l)ii'« firj.'i.'riiK'iit, li:t« In*<>ii for aouie timo 
l«rk ? " :i'*'fM-<l li«'. iilnior»t ^trrnly. 

** Y****. f'»r -oMH* tiiii*/' »»:iid "till', frunTly. 

** Am I :ii-«|ti:diitt d with tbe i»hj«<*t of it? lVrlia|ia 1 
bave no ri;:ht Ut a^i% tiii'^. Hut then- i> a f|Ue»tioD I hATe A 



DISSENSION. 219 

fall and perfect right to ask. How, consiateDtly with such 
an eDgagemeat, have you encouraged the attentions I have 
paid you ? " 

" Attentiona ! and to me ! Wby, your attentionB have 
been directed rather to my eister, — at least, uhe always 
thought so, — aud eveu these we deemed the mere passing 
flirtations of one who made no secret of saying that he 
regarded marriage as an intolerable slavery, or rather the 
heavy price that one paid for the pleasure of courtship." 

"Are the mere levities with which I amused an hour to 
he recorded against me as principles?" 

"Only when such levities fitted into each other so accu- 
rately as to show plan and contrivance." 

" It was Loyd said taat. That speech was his. I 'd lay 
my life on it." 

" J think not. At least, if the thought were his, he 'd 
have expressed it far better." 

"You admire him, then?" asked he, peering closely 
at her. 

" I wonder why they are not here," said she, turning 
her head away. "This same race ought to come oR by 
this time." 

" Why don't you answer my question? " 

"Thei-e he goes! Rowing away all alone, too, and my 
aunt is waving lier handkerchief in farewell. See how fast 
he sends the boat through the water! I wonder why he 
gave up the race? " 

" Shall I tcU you? lie dislikes whatever he is challenged 
to do. lie is one of those fellows who will never dare to 
measure himself against another." 

"My aunt is beckoning to ua to come back, Mr. 
Calvert." 

" And my taste is for going forward," muttered he, while 
at the same time he sent the boat's head suddenly round, 
and pulled vigoronsly towards the shore. 

" May I trust that what bM ptiisd between tu ia a secret, 
aiut niiL l^, i.c iiiviil:;f<i li. anritliiT, — iii>l evi-n tii your 
sister; " 

" If yon ilpsire — If yo«i exact." 

** I do, most (lt4d|dfab^A^B.ltaSfr ffMHvli to In n> 
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)ecte<l. I i1'in*t M*e mhy mv dw}n'ACtf u to lie par»«l«Hl rither 
for pity <»r rnlk-uU*." 

••Oh, Mr. ralvfrt — •• 

••Or triuiii|»lH*«l over/* Bakl be, »U*nily, un be sent tbe 
boat up til the liitle of tbe httle Jetty, wbere Mim lfrmm;;i-r 
mod her tiittv amaiuti tbetn. 

•• Poiir l>»yii ha* Jtwt got lia«l news fnMii b«>nM*/' i*«»<l 
Hmw lfrani;!tT, ** aiiil be ban basteiietl l»a<'k ti» auk, h\ 
teWgraph, if tiiey wUh him to rtaurn.** 

♦* Anv oiu» ill. or ilviiitf? " a.-k***! Calvert, rarrle»**lv. 

• • • 

** No, it*B iMiuie (|Ut*Mi«»ii of law alM»ut hii* fatlier'i* VH'ar- 
age. There m«»uM mviii to be a doubt an to hw prem*tita- 
tioD, — whether the ap|ioiiitiiient lav with thv patrou i»r the 
biabop." 

Calvert turiK*«l ti> mark bi>w the ^irln r«-<vivnl tlieiN- 
tidings, but they had walked on, and, with heatU lieut down, 
and cl«i(k» t4n!«'tlHT, were in deep c*«>nverHatii»n. 

*• I thought it wait only in my profeiwtHm,** Mii«l Calvrrt, 
aneeringly, ** whrre ci>mipt |iatn>na;!e wan praetiM«««l. h 
ia alm«Mt a (N»mf«»rt ti» think b«»w mut*h tlu* piod !>«.*« »plr 
reaemble lh«' wirkeil on«i4.** 

MiM ttrain:!«*r, who uMially umihil at bin levitiea, l«H»k«'«l 
grave at tlii- t*iu\ and u*» nioie wa.** («ai<l, aii thi-y mt^vol ••!! 
towanU lijf r-»t;:i^i'. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

GROWIKG DARKER. 

It was late at Digbt vben Calvert left the villa ; bat, instead 
of rowing direetljr bacli to the little inn, be left hia boat to 
drift slonlj ia tbe scarce perceptible current of the lake, and 
wrapping himself in bis cloaJt, laj- down to muse or to 
sleep. 

It was Just as day broke that be awoke, and saw that be 
had drifted within a few yartls of hie quarters, and, in a 
moment after, be was on shore. 

As be gained hia room, be found a letter for bim in Loyd'a 
band. It ran thus : — 

I waited up all ni^ht to tee j-od before I started, for I have been 
Buddenly summoDi'd bomu by (imiily circumstances. I wu lotb to 
part in an angry spirit, or wen io colUness, wiih one io whose com- 
panionship 1 have parsed so many happy hours, and fur wbom I feel, 
notwithstanding what lias passtil between us, a sincere interesL 
I wanted to speak to jou of much which I cannot write; that ia 
to say. I would hkTe endeavored Io gain a liearing fur what I dare 
not venture to set down in the deliU-rale calm of a letter. When I 
own that it wa)> of yourself, your tcmjier. your habits, your nature, in 
■bort, that I wished to have spoken, you will, perhajis, say that it 
was ai well lime waa not given me for (uch temerity. Hut bear in 
mind, Calvert, that though I am free to admit all your superiority 
over my»elf, ami never would presume to eompare my Facitltiea or 
mj abilitiea with yours, — though I know well there is not a ringle 
gift or grace in which jtm are not my maater, there is one point in 
wVuhl ha<e nn advantajie over you. — I hod amolbyri Tnli, voii 
bavi- often tiild mr. never rvmember lo hare seen yours. Tu thai 
tnothet * traininff» I owe nnylhin}; uf C""!. Iitm-nr ImruMi- it !■>■, 
in my nature, and. Ilum^'l. ': ■ .: .h '. ■ :.:.- falU'r. I-- 

poor and barn-n, w itm' I ar 'r.iM 

n^pecl ih« Bood which I . rmnt^ ituii 

Tirta« to whi-'h I am a f : 
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she instilled into me, was to avoid the tone of a scoffer, to rescue 
myself from the cheap distinction which is open to every one who 
sets himself to see only ridicule in what others respect, and to mock 
the themes that others regard with reverence. I stop, for I am 
afraid to weary you, — I dread that, in your impatience, you will 
throw this down and read no more : I will only say, and I say it in 
all the sincerity of truth, that if you would endeavor to be morally as 
great as what your faculties can make you intellectually, there is no 
eminence you might not attain, nor any you would not adorn. 

If our intimacy had not cooled down of late, from what causes 
I am unable to tell, to a point in which the first disagreement must 
be a breach between us, I would have told you that I had formed an 
attachment to Florence NValter, and obtained her aunt's consent to 
our marriage, — I mean, of course, at some future which I cannot 
define, for I have my way to make in the world, and, up to the 
present, have only been a burden on others. We are engaged, 
however, and we live on hope. Perhaps I presume too far on any 
interest you could feel for me when I make you this communication 
It may l)e that you will say, " What is all this to me ? *' At all 
events, I have told you what, had I kept back, would have seemed to 
myself an uncandid reservation. Deal with it how you may. 

There is, however, another reason why I should tell you this. 
If you were unaware of the relations which exist l)etween our friends 
and myself, you might unconsciously speak of me in terms which 
this knowledge would, perhaps, modify, — at least, you would speak 
without the consciousness that you were addressinjj unwillinn hearers. 
You now know the ties that bind us, and your words will have that 
significance which you intend they should bear. 

Rememl)cr, and remember distinctly, I disclaim all pretention, 
as I do all wish, to conciliate your favor as regards this matter : 
first, because I believe I do not need it; and semndlv, that if I 
asked for it, I should be unworthy of it. I scarcely know how, after 
our last meeting, I stand in your estimation, but I am ready to own 
that if you would onlv suffer yourself to be half as jrood as vour 
nature had intended you and your faculties might make you, you 
would be conferring a great honor on being the friend of vours 
truly, 

Joseph Loyd. 

''What a cant these fellows acquire! '* said Calvert as he 
read the letter and threw it from him. ''What mock 
humanity! what downright and palpable pretension to 
snpeiiority throuiih every line of it! The sum of it all 
beinir, I can't deny that you are cleverer, stronger, more 
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active, and more manly tban me; but, somebow, I don't 
exactly see why or how, but I 'm your Ijetter! Well, I 'U 
write an answer to this one of these days, and such an 
answer as I flatter myself lie 'II not read aloud to the com* 
pany who sit round the fire at the vicarage. And so. 
Mademoiselle Florence, this was your anxiety, and this tbe 
reason for all that interest about our quarrel which I was 
silly enough to ascribe to a feeling for myself. How in- 
variably it is bo! How certain it is that a woman, the 
weakest, the least experienced, the most commooplace, is 
more than a match in astuteness for a man, in a quesliiHi 
where her affections are concerned. The feminine natore 
has strange contradictions. They can summon tbe courage 
of a tigress to defend their young, and tbe spirit of « 
Macbiavelli to protect a lover. She must have bad some 
misgiving, however, that to prefer a fellow lilie tbis to me 
would be felt by me as an outrage. And then tbe cunning 
stroke of implying that her sister was not indisposed U> 
listen to me. The perfidy of that!" 

Several days after Loyd's departure, Calvert was loDt^* 
ing near tbe lake, when he jumped np, exclaiming, "Here 
comes the postman! I see he makes a sign to me. VHat 
can this l>e aMut? Surely, my attached friend baa not 
written to me a^'ain. N'l, this is a band that I do not 
recognize. Lvt u^ see what it contains." He opened and 
read as follows: — 

Sia, ~ I bare rec-iicl vour letter. None hut a F4!nua<Irel cooM 
hare irritien it '. At all pro*pi-et of lonnc-ctkio wllb yoar family 
u DOW oTtT. voo rinnm haTe a jireii-n for not affonliov rae nxrb s 
ntufactioa *.*. had rou bteo a ^ntlcnian in ti^Wnz u joa are in 
ftatioD. It woold nrt-trr hsTc beeo niVK'try for me to dnaaivl from 
yoo. I leave ihi», t<Mi>rirrow, for tb« ConliDf-nL ind will be at Barl« 
bj HaBdaj Beit. I will remain there (or a week at your order*, 
aad iHpa ikal thnc uar be do diSittiltj to thnr •p(*dy (alfilmeDt. 
I aai, yoBT obediewl aad fahUal ttrraat, 

Wnrrwomrm Gobdok Gbaham. 

"Tbe M '- ' ' TOvn. Maater lyiyd. juat 

liecaiMe il ' Tbe naa i* in an boursi 

naarifm uvJ Tbe viket fcUow waa aiijjry. 
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ami U*;!<i«'<1 iiu* not to notir«* it. An«1 m>, Sophy, I bavi- 
ii|M>iU*4l tlif wcflilini: fuvorn, a(i«l M-uUfml thv liritU-viiiaitU? 
Wbat tt liruvy K'i«tii»ii for un iin|HT(iiu-iit tii»ti*! IN Mir things* 
wliv (li«l ^lu■ tiU!«t iKTM'lf with a iH'tir Whv ditl iihi- Dot 
kii«)W that tht* iiiortt fatal «if all iMittU'H m th«* iiik-lNittlr ? 
l*ni*i«»iiH ra lit* oh I riirU- tMi>lTivv tiuiHt \*v in. 1 M likr to 
have oiu* |nv|i at the ^ciuTal 4li(H*ointitiiiv. thf lU-nrrteti 
diiiiK*r-tahh% an<l tin* rin|»ly (IniHiii^-riMiiu. '1'Ii«-y iK'iirrvr 
it all: thi'V banirthctl mf, aii«l inurh u«mm| ha\r \U%\ i!ot of 
it. Wfll, Mr. Wfiit worth (tonh»ii itrahaiii tiiiHl havt* h.« 

wii*k«*«l wav. Th«* <»iilv (lilllcultv will Ik* t4i tiihl wjiat in mi 

• • • 

mbaunllv ininiinniiil a» a fru'ial. 1 niu?«t liavi* a frii-ii<l: I 'U 
niu up to Milan ami Hfaivh thr htitrlf*. 1 '11 nurt-Iy \'.t\*\ 
aiiiUi* out* who will likf tlu- rhrap hrtointn nf M*rin^ aiiothi-r 
man ithot at. TIiih in tin* hrasoii wlu'ii all th«* ft-lhiw* «h<* 
have lit) nioiii'v for liaili'ii eomr arroH<i tlu* Alpn. I *tii ct r- 
taiM to rhaiMv u|Hin om* to f*iiit iiir." 

Ilaviim (Ifttpatrhnl a >horl nott\ vi-ry |»tiliti-ly wi»nloK to 
Mr. (aiahain. t«» \hv |M»nt-oiruv, Hai«U% h«* «»iiUtoI a car- 
ria^se* and M-t out f«ir .Milan. 

Tht' cilv waH III full fi'^tivitv wIumi hr arrival. «>viijti\a<| 
at it.H nrw-lM»rn iii«U'|Nii<li*iirr. ami proud of the prt«N-n<*v 

of it*« kin.;. Tii*' ^tl•'«'l^ wrsr i-ImmiIiiI with a h"'. : !:\v 
iMtpiiIai ii'!!. :iiid fi":i. :i:l Un- l«;i!i ■ -iiii •* ;iiid wmhI'W* : . j" 
ro?«iIv t.ipi— tri*-* «•! i;i»\ ■•'••loll •! rrj-.t-. Miir.irv n. .- ■ 
n'f»on!i'hil itfi all h|«ii -. :ii!'i ^'• •»» ' -« «:>•» *'u* tliM-i.^* « f 
ln'«»p!«' :iJ»d ratii:*:!!'* tl;:il ( aUnl « ".'1 ••: '\ |-rNii.l a* a 
walklMJ parr, imin' fiilliij liU\ » -;■• ';:i * »!■ I" n.:ikt « .* \ 

for a •lii'«tv Iiavrllii. -raiid ill «'iii if ti.t 4 xHi.-iii'iit «: ■ f 
4'(»uiitrv • ••!»% t \ aiHi -. 

A- \\*' iii"N«-l >!«»w!v ati'l \\\'^ A\'.\\' 'I'tx f.'T«.ir I-. l,» • . *.- 
driilv li» a? 1 lil- haiin t :i^« d ; Im I-'-'mI i.j-. :i!.d *:»« :» »• • 
known faif, tint I'f a l-roMur ot!ir*r wlf li.» i !• M It.<;;a . :. 
a hick l«a\i- a!<>nj \\\*.\i lii!ii*««'ir. 

'•| -av, *'\'\ f. ::-•« * ■ t'tiid r.atnar i. "!!:i- i- \"nr cr.'ui. " 
tiraw ii.!-i t!,al lafji- jas !•• yn liji.t. and V'U* u; :ii r» 

III a (*\\ -.r-.i.!-. (aA.i:. « *' '.til 1} :» waiUr. i».i* 
ifthon n to lii'< fnitii'<« ap:iri:i.i i>t. 

•*I nt%» r di* arm 1 i-f :i • rlinj \ mi !.. ri-. (aUi-rt 

•'\"i I i*i t.:.d»r.j \i'ii li"Liil -♦ ••ii:iiptii»Mi««lv.*' -pai i 
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Calvert, as his eyes ranged over the splendid room, whose 
massive hangings of silk, and richly gilt ceiling, gave that 
air of a palace one so often sees in Italian hotels. 

^^Luck, sir, luck. I *m married, and got a pot of money 
with my wife." He dropped his voice to a whisper, while, 
with a gesture of his thumb towards an adjoining room, he 
motioned his friend to be cautious. 

"Who was she?" 

"Nobody; that is, not any one you ever heard of. 
Stockport people, called Reppingham. The father, a great 
railway contractor, vulgar old dog, began as a na\'vy, with 
one daughter, who is to inherit, they say, a quaiter of a 
million; but, up to this, we've only an allowance, — two 
thousand a year. The old fellow, however, lives with us, 
— a horrible nuisance." This speech, given in short, abrupt 
whispers, was uttered with many signs to indicate that the 
respected father-in-law was in the vicinity. "Now, of your- 
self, what 's your news? What have you done last, eh? " 

** Nothing very remarkable. I have been vegetating on 
a lake in the north of Italy, trying to live for five shillings 
a day, and spending three more in brandy, to give me 
courage to do it." 

"But your leave is up; or perhaps you have got m 
renewal." 

'*No; my leave goes to the fifteenth of October." 

'*Not a bit of it; we got our leave on the same day, 
passed the Board on the same day, and for exactly the same 
time. My leave expired on the tenth of August. I *11 
show you the paper; I have it here." 

''Do so. Let me see it." 

Barnard opened bis desk, and quickly found the paper he 
sought for. It was precisely as Barnard said. The Board 
of Calcutta had confirmed the regimental recommendation, 
and granted a two-years' leave, which ended on the tenth 
of August 

''Never mind, man," said Barnard; "get back to London 
as hard as you can, furbish up some sick certifloftte to aav 
that you were unable to quit your bed — ** 

**Tbat is not so easy as you imagine^ 
affair in hand \vhich may end in more pal 

VOL II. — 15 
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mny fancy for.** And ho told him of biM npproacbin); meet- 
iDg with (traham, and ankiMl him to In* hiii frivml. 

**\Vhat wa8 the <{uarri*l alnrnt? '* aakinl Haniatd. 

**A jealouMv; he wan goin^; to marry a little couf^io I 
used to dirt witli, and we got to wohIm aUiut iU lu fart, 
it ia what Sir Luciua wouhl call a very |>n*tty (|uamd, ai»«i 
there *a nothing to be done but thiiab it You 'U ataiMl by 
me. won't vou? ** 

**I <b)n*t H4H» how I can. OM Rep, our governor, nrvi-r 
lemveH nie. I *m ol^ligt**! t4> re|M>rt myself alMUit f<Kir tuiirfi 
m dav.'* 

**But vou know that can never goon. Vou mntl n't Xm- 
told liy me that no man can (continue nuch a nys^trm «*f 
slavery, nor i8 there anything (nuiM n*<*om|KMim' it. Vtm '11 
have t«> teach her In'tter one 4>f thene dayit: U'gin at oner. 
My iK'ing here gives y<iu a pretext to U*gin. Start at 
once, — t4Mlav. thiHt huv, *I *11 have to lihow Calvert tlir 
Iioum; he'll want to hunt up gallerien,* ami i*ucb like." 

"Hunh! hen* tM»meH my wife. — Fanny, let me preiM*nt t*» 
you «>ne of my oldest frien<lei, C alverU It 'a a name y«»4i 
have <»ften heanl from me.** 

The voung la«lv — nlie wan not more than twentv — wa» 
pb'a?»iii::-l«M»kinL: niid w«'ll-iii.iii!irn'*|. Itid«'«*«l, ('aUirt «a* 
ati):i/rd t<» *4«r h«r -«» uiilik** what In* iajhi-IhI ■.t»«- » \» 
neitlirr |»r«triitiMn«* iioi -hy; :iiitl had hi** f i h iid n«'t .•■:• 
into the i|in«»tiMii of |MMlijn'i', wa** ilurr niiNtlufi;^ (•» :-. i** 
a (la^H in lif«* ot|i«r than hi** «•«!». U hi!i- tht v t. k.«. 
to«^rthrr th«'V wiir j<»in»il l»v hrr fathn. wh«», tj«'W«%t-. 
m<»ri' thai) n-ali/rd th** f«k«'trh dra^n I'V Harna:*!. 

Ilr wa-* a inoro«»»\ dow n-h»«ikin:J \AA fallow, witti a f':*:;'. . 
expn-'^'^ion. and a inanntr «»f »h^tru'»t aU»ut hiin tliat •»!;..«.•: 
ilj»rlf in variou-* waN-*. Fn»in th«- tir-t, tli«»u;:h ( ,i!\irt •• * 
vi:^orou««lv t«» \\«»rk to win hi** favor, h«* hn.ktil ^\\\\ ■. * -•. 
of III i-;.' I \ mi;; at him. Il<* -|Mik«* \try liitU*. hn? ;». \..\ 
litth- thrir \\r\v no <*• nn t***!**?* wa-t«d: aipl i»h«fi |la : %- i 
i»lii-|MT»«|, *'^oii had UtitT a-k hnn to <lin«* n\\ii •;•. : . ■ 
invitation will ronu- l^ tti-r fn»in vou!" lh«' irj»l\ «a*. I 
w«»n"t. d'» \ou hi-ar thatr I wont." 

** Hut h«' '•» an oM l't-»thrr-otrufr of rnin«\ !*ir; i» t- •«:•».* 
M'Vrral Vtarn to;;* ilnr. * 



GROWING DARKER. 227 

*'The worse company yours, then." 

"I say, Calvert," cried Barnard, aloud, "I must give you 
a peep at our gay doings here. I '11 take you a drive round 
the town, and out of the Porta Orientale, and if we should 
not be back at dinner-time, Fanny — " 

'*We'll dine without you, that's all!** said the old man; 
while, taking his daughter's hand, he led her out of the 
room. 

'*I say. Bob, I 'd not change with you, even for the dif 
ference," said Calvert 

"I never saw him so bad before," said the other, 
sheepishly. 

'* Because you never tried him! Hitherto you have been 
a spaniel, getting kicked and cuffed, and rather liking it; 
but now that the sight of an old friend has rallied you to a 
faint semblance of your former self, you are shocked and 
horrified. You made a bad start, Bob; that was the mis- 
take. You ought to have begun by making him feel the 
immeasurable distance there iay between him and a gentle- 
man, — not only in dress, language, and behavior, but in 
every sentiment and feeling. Having done this, he would 
have tacitly submitted to ways that were not his own, by 
conceding that they might be those of a class he had never 
belonged to. You might, in short, have ruled him quietly 
and constitutionally. Now yon have nothing for it but one 
thing." 

*-Whiohi8 — •• 

"A revolution! Yes, you must overthrow the whole gov- 
ernment, an<l build up another out of the smash. Begin 
to-day. We '11 dine together wherever you like. We '11 go 
to the Scala if it 's open. We '11 sup — " 

*^But Fannv?" 

**She Ml stand by her husband, — though, probably, she '11 
have you *up' for a little private discipline afterwards. 
Come, don't lose time. I want to do my cathedral, and my 
gullery, and my other curiosities in one day, for I have 
some matters to settle at Orto before I start for Basle. 
Have they a club, a casino, or anything of the sort here, 
where tliey play?" 

*'Tliere is a place they call the Grettone, but I 've never 
been there but once." 
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''Well, we 'U finbh tbvre this evening; for I wmui to win 
a little money, to |>ay my Journey." 

"If I can lu'lp you — " 

'*No, no. Not to he thought of. I've g«it »ome Gftv 
Naprt l»y ino — tame eiephanta — that art* mirv t4i rut rap 
others. You niunt amw with me ti> liasle, li«>t». Wni t-au't 
desert me in such a critiis," said Calvert, an tlN*y left tijr 
inn together. 

"We'll sie. I'll think over it. Tin* ditlirultv «ill 
l»e — " 

"Tht* ini|M)H!4i)»ility if* w«>nie than a ditltrulty; atnl that t« 
what I Hhall liavt* tt> fac«* if v<>u ahan«l«iii hk*. Whv, oiiU 
think of it for a inouii'iit. lien* 1 am, Jilt«*«l, out i»f t:i«- 
armv, — for I kn«iw I i«lmll hwe mv ci»mniisiii«m, — mitlH*«ii a 
guinea; you M ni»t Huirly mirth me to nay, aitlHMit a fru-irl' 
If it worrnot tliat it would U* ho selti»li, I M say th«* i»trp 
will U* th«* making t>r you. You 'II have that old brar •u 
civili£«*tl on vt>ur n*turn V(mi *ll not know him." 

a « 

"I>o vou ri'sllv think rto?" 

• « 

"I know it. Ill* *11 H<*o at onc(> that v«hi *II imU i»ta»i| ihis 
sort of hullvin;;: that if vou did, vour frieinls would tf*\ 
staml it. Wf nlia'n't U* away alniw f«iur days, ami tUmr 

fiHir day?* will ]z\\v him a friirlil hv 'II nrviT ftir'.ri't." 
I '11* think ovn It." 

'No. Y«Mi '11 •!•» it. that 'rt hrtti-r; :uid I'll prur: .•• 
yon —if Mr. (ir:ili:un <l«Mn nnt vntrr :x f:it:il i»fijii ti-if» • . 
oniH* l»:irk Willi VMii uinl !<taiid l<» \"ii tlin>tijh \ .• 
troiiM««»." 

(*:i1ni rt h:id lh:it :iUmiI Immi in IiIh ^tri»!ii: nill. hi- rt-*. •' :■ 
tMh. :ini| hi-* n:idiin-H nt n-ply, whir!i «\irri4i.| tm* u * \- 
tl«'«»|H.ii*tn t»vrr thr ftllnwM nf ||ji« ftwn tiiz*'. And it »!• 
only liny who di-liki-<l mipI nvni^hd him mh.t t-vrr ri-i*!i • 
him. H:iMi:ird w;ih :iit nmy \irtiin. nii-l Uf..n- t!it ,!t. 
dn-w to its rl.i-.!' h«* Irid 'jut tii IhIi«\i- t!i:it it na* ) \ i 
ran* htr«»kr of f«irtnni* CaUtrt h:iil (-<imr tn Milan. o»t. 
to rt'-ruo him fnim tin- **iiii»Hi il«-::rnilintf s*»rt of luitttlaijt \ 
^i*.f\ fi'l.iw r«Mil.| |».i^HiMv f:il| into.*' 

*rin y •IiiiihI :*)i1i riiliilly, !ind M-nt to rnu'au'r a I*«*y nX !■ • 
Optra: hut ihi- h«»iii- p:i**<.r<l hh p]i-:i**ntitly •»vrr thrir diitri. - 
that t!if'y {*»r'^**\ nil aUiut it, nnil «iiily rra(*tH*«l the tbralrv 
a f4*w iiiiiiiitrr« Ufmc it rlo-H-il. 
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"Now for the — what do you call the place?" cried 
CalverL 

"TlieGettone." 

"Tbai'a it. 1 'in eager to measure my luck agaiast these 
MilaoaiH. They say, besides, no fellow has auch a veia aa 
when hia life is tbreateuedi aud I remember myself, when 
I bod the yellow fever at Galle, I passed tweoty-one timea 
at ecarte, all because 1 was giveo over!" 

"What a fellow you are, Calvert! " said the other, with a 
weak man's admiratioD for whatever was great, even in 

"Vou 'II see how I '11 clear them out. But what have 1 
done with my purse? Left it on my dieaaiog- table. 1 
auppose they are honest iu the hotel?" 

"Of course they are. It's all safe; and I've more 
money about me than you want. Old Rep hande<l me three 
thousaud francs thia morning to pay the bill, and when I 
aaw you, I forgot all about it." 

"Another element of luck," cried Calvert, Joyously. 
"The mouey that does not belong to a man always wina. 
Why. there 'a five thousand francs here," aaid Calvert, as 
he counted over the notea. 

"Two of tliem are Fanny's. She got her quarter's 
allowance yesterday. Stingy, isn't it? Only three butf 
(Iretl a year." 

"It 'a downright diagraceful. She ought to have eight 
at the very least; but wait till we come back from Baale. 
You'll not believe what a change I'll work in that old 
ffllow, when I take him in hand." 

By thia time they had reacbe<l the Gettone, and, after a 
brii'f colloquy, were suffered to pass upstairs and enter the 

'till, it's faro they play, — my own game," whispered 
Calvert. "I was afraid the fellows might have tndalgwl la 
Bome t)f their own fiifoiiniKii thin^ia, which no foreignar 
can compete in. At f"r<> I fear none," 

While Barnard Joimil u ^niu]! of jtersons round o niolctiv 
tabic, where fashionuMy iln-MoiiI women adveuluml Ibeir 
franc-pieces along wiili hk-ii clitd in the most humble mnde, 
Culvt-rt took his plate uuioiig the faro playci-a. Ttic boM- 
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ness of bis play, and the reckless way he adventured his 
money, could not conceal from their practised acuteuess 
that he was master of the game, and they watched him 
attentively. 

''I think I have nearly cleaned them out, Bob," cried he 
to his friend, as he pointed to a heap of gold and silver 
which lay promiscuously piled up before him. 

"I suppose you must give them their revenge?" whis- 
pered the other, "if they wish for it." 

"Nothing of the kind. At a public table, a winner rises 
when he pleases. If I continue to sit here now, it is 
because that old fellow yonder has got a rouleau in his 
pocket which he cannot persuade himself to break. See, 
he has taken it out, — for the fourth time, this is. I 
wonder can he screw up his courage to risk it. Yes! he 
has ! There go ten pieces on the queen. Go back to your 
flirtation with the blond ringlets, and don't disturb my 
game. I must have that fellow*s rouleau before I leave. 
Go back, and I *11 not tell your wife." 

It was in something less than an hour after this that 
Barnard felt a hand laid on his shoulder, and, looking up, 
saw Calvert standing over him. "Well, it took you some 
time to finish that old fellow, Calvert! " 

"He finished me, which was worse. Have you got a 

cigar .'' 

"Do you mean that you lost all your winnings? " 

"Yes, and your five thousand francs besides, not to 
speak of a borrowed thousand from some one I have given 
my card to. A bore, isn't it?" 

"It 's more than a bore, — it 's a bad business. I don't 
know how I '11 settle it with the landlord." 

"Give him a bill, he'll never be troublesome; and, as to 
your wife's money, tell her frankly you lost it at play. — 
Isn't that the best way, madame?" said he, addressing 
a young and pretty woman at his side. "I am advising 
my friend to be honest with his wife, and confess that he 
spent his money in very pleasant company. — Come along 
out of this stuffy place. Let us have a walk in the fresh 
cool air, and a cigar if you have one. I often wonder," 
said he, as they gained the street, "how the fellows who 
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write booke and want to get up sensation scenea, don't 
come and do sometbiug of this sort There 'b a marvelloaa 
degree of stimulant in being cleaned out, not only of one's 
own cash, but of one's credit; and by credit I mean it in 
the French sense, which says, 'Le credit est I'ai^ent dea 
autres.' " 

"I wish you had not lost that money," muttered the 
othtr. 

"So do I. I have eombativencss very strong, and I hat« 
being beaten by any one in anything." 

"/ 'm thinking of the money! " aaid the other, doggedly. 

"Naturally, for it was yours. "Twas mine, 'tis hia,' 
as Hamlet has it. Great fellow, Hamlet! I don't suppose 
that any one ever drew a character wherein Gentleman was 
so distinctly painted aa Hamlet. He combined all the 
f^randeat ideaa of hia class with a certain 'diainvoltuia ' — 
a sort of high-bred levity — that relieved hia sternness, 
and maile him much better company than such fellows as 
Laertes and Horatio." 

"When you saw luck turning, why didn't you leave 
off?" 

"Why not ask why the luck turned before I left off? 
That would be the really philosophic inquiry. Isn't it 
chilly?" 

"I 'm not cold, but I 'm gi-eatly provoked.'* 

" So am I, for tfou ; for I have n't got enough to repay 
you. Hut trust me to arrange the matter in the morning. 
The landlord will see the thin^ with the eyes of his calling, 
lie 'II soon perceive that the son-in-law of a man who 
travels with two carriages, and can't apeak one word of 
French, is one to be truated. I mean him to cash a bill for 
ua before I leave. Old Rep's white hat and brown apencer 
are guarantees for fifty thousand francs in any city of 
Kurope. There 's a solvent vulgarity in the very creak of 
his shoes." 

"Oh, he 'a nut n very ilidtinguished-lookiii;; person, cei^ 
tainly," suiti Itarnitrd, who now rcaentcd the litxrly he had 
himself Kil the way to. 

"There 1 dllTcr with yon; / call him emJueutly dialin- 
guished, and I 'd rather be able to 'cone ' itiAl Cruvat tie, 
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mod bmve the |>att«ni of the dark-green wmintcoAt witb tbr 
red spotm than I *d have — what shall I nay? — all the criAp 
bank iwfier I hnit a while ago. You are not ^oin^ in« 
surely? " crie«l he, as the other ran|{ violently at the li«»tt>L 

*^Ye«; I am very tired of thu» fooling. 1 wi»h you 
bad n't lost tluU money." 

**i>o you rememlier h«iw it goes, Ik»b? 



Ww Btill rarg«-iit, l'«/put. laricrnt!* 

She hi complaining that though tla* linnet Ih Hinging in the 
trees, and the tnmt leaping in the river, her tiremune hu»* 
band could only liken them t«> the eliiik «>f the g«il«l as it 
fell on the counter? Why, man, ytiu '11 wake the «li-a«i if 
you ring in that faithiou!" 

*^l want to gvt in.** 

^^Ilere conies tlie fellow at InHt; how diMgUHteil he'll be 
to AimI then* *s luit a five-frani* piece lii*twt*en un!** 

Scan*ely was the dtMir o|M*ne<l than Harnanl |»ai«Mal to, 
and left him, without e%*en a giMHl- night. 




CHAPTER IX. 

ON THE BOAD. 

Cxlvert's first care as he entered his room was to ascertain 
if hiii purse was there. It was all safe and untouched. 
He uext lit a cigar, and, opening his window, leaned out to 
smoke. It was a glorious autumn night, — still, starry, and 
cloudless. Had any one from the street beneath seen him 
there, he might have said, "There is some wearied man of 
brain-labor, taking his hour of trauquil thought before he 
betakes himself to rest ; or he is one of those contemplative 
natures who loves to be free to commune with his own 
heart in the silence of a calm night" He looked like this, 
aud perhaps — who knows if be were not nearer it than we 
wot of? 

It was nigh daybreak before he lay down to sleep. Nor 
had he been fully an hour in slumber when be was awoke, 
and found Barnard, dressed in a morning gown and slip- 
pers, standing beside bis bed. 

"I say, Calvert, rub your eyes and listen to me. Are 
you awake?" 

"Not very perfectly; but quite enough for anything you 
can have to say. What is it? " 

"I am BO fretted about that money." 

" Why, yon told me that lait night," Mid Calvert, addreaa- 
ing himaelf, u it ware, again to sleep. 

'^Oh. it's nil v.-ry finr ami v.-iy i.liilosophic- to U- iwVit- 
ferviit bIkjui anolhvr man'* Min'; but 1 tell you I don't 
know what lo do, what to say about it. I 'm not six weeks 
married, and It 's rather early to vomt: to n:<n's and alter- 
catlima with a father- in-law." 

•Addrwii him torn*, ^ny,''. ' Ij.'II talk to 

you.' Do tbut llk« a gowl fell. > - .1. Good* 

night" 
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and draw out the bills, and yoa shall have the money 
immediately." 

'*Uow I touched the fellow's patriotism, Bob. It was 
the Austrian dodge stood us in stead, there. I know that I 
have jeopardized your esteem for me by the loss of that 
money last night; but do confess that this was a clever hit 
of mine." 

^^It's a bad business from beginning to endl** was, how- 
ever, all that he could obtain from Barnard. 

^^Narrow-minded dog! he won't see any genius in a man 
that owes him Ave shillings." 

**I wish it was only five shillings." 

'* What an ignoble confession ! It means this, that your 
friendship depends on the rate of exchanges, and that when 
gold rises — But here comes Luigi Filippo. Now, no 
squeamishness, but write your name firmly. 'Cut boldly,' 
said the auger, 'and he cut it through.' Don't you remem- 
ber that classic anecdote in your Roman history?" 

It is a strange fact that the spirit of raillery, which to a 
dull man is, at first, but a source of irritation and fretful- 
ness, will, when persevered in, become at last one of the 
most complete despotisms. He dreads it as a weapon 
which he cannot defend himself against; and he comes to 
reganl it as an evidence of sui)eriority and power. Bamanl 
saw the dominion that the other exercised over him, but 
could not resist it. 

** Whore to now?" asked he, as they whirled rapidly 
along the road towanls Monza. 

"Fii'st of all, to Orta. There is an English family I 
want to soo. Two prettier girls you can't imagiue, — not 
that the news has any inten^st for yi)u, iK)<)r caged mouse 
that you are; but I am in love with one of them. I forget 
which, but I believe it's the one that won't have me." 

** She's riiiht," said Barnanl, with a half smile. 

"Well, I half sus|H»ot she is. I could be a charming 
lover, but I fear I 'd make only a sorry husband. My 
qualities are too brilliant for everyday use. It is your 
dreary fellows, with a tiresome monotony of nature, do l>est 
In that melancholy mill they call marriage. You, for 
ilMtancei ought to be a model *mari. 



» ff 
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"You Bre not disposed to give me the chsDce, I think," 
said Barnard, peevisblj. 

"On the coutror;, I am preparing jrun most carefully for 
your career. Conjugal life is a reformatory. You must 
come to it as a penitent. Now, I 'II Uach you the first part 
of your lesson; your wife shall supply the second." 

■■ I 'd relish this much better if — " 

" I had not lost that money, you were going (o say. Out 
with it, man. When a fellow chances opon a witty thing, 
he has a right to repeat it; besides, you have reason on 
your side. A loser is always wrong. But after ail. Bob, 
whether the game be war, or marriage, or a horse-race, 
one's skill has very little to say to it. Make the wisest 
combinations that ever were fashioned, and you '11 lose 
sometimes. Draw your cani at hazard, and you '11 win, 
If you only saw the fellow that beat me t' other day In & 
girl'a affections, — as dreary a dog as ever yon met in your 
life, without manliness, without 'go' in him; and yet be 
was n't a curate. I know you suspect he was a curate." 

"If you come through this affair all right, what do yoD 
intend to turn to, Calvert? " said the other, wbo really felt 
a sort of interest in bis fortunes. 

" I have thought of several thinga, — the Church, the 
Colonies, Patent Fuel, Marriage, Turkish Baths, and a 
Sympathy Society for Suffering Nationalities, with a limited 
liability to all who subscribe fifty pounds and upwards." 

" But, seriously, have you any plans? " 

"Ten thousand plans! I have plans enough to min all 
Threadneedle Street; but what use are plans? What's the 
good of an architect in a land where there are no bricks, no 
niurtar, and no timber? When I 've shot Graham, I 've a 
plan how to make my escape out of Switzerland; but, be- 
yond that, nothing, — not one step, I promise you. See, 
yonder is Monte Rosa; bow grand he looks in the still calm 
air of the morning. What a gentleman a mountain tsl bow 
independent of the cbangful fortunes of the plains, where 
grass succeeds tillage, and what ia barley to-day may be > 
brick-Held to-morrow; Imt the mountnin is ever the snme, 
— proud and cold if you will, but «taodii% ftbove all the 
accidents of condition, and f ertii^ ikidC by qnalittea 
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which mtv not fi)i»iH*y-);t»ttin^. I M lik<> t<» live in a laml nf 
DMNiotainM, if it were nut for the Hnolw that c«>nie to climli 
them." 

*'Hut whv nhonltl they Ih* imolw?" 

"I clf>n*t know; |HTha|Ni the niountalnn like it. Then*, 
look yoniler, ->«mr n»a<l leadn ali»n^ that li*«lue till we reaeh 
ChimmMi, alMMit twelve mlleaofT; <lo you think yi»u ran laitt 
that lon^ without hreakfaat? Then*, there, <lon't niaka* that 
pitiful fa<v; you ahall have your U^efnteak, ami y<»ur rhi^M^ 
lat«, and yiMir efSu'H, an<l all tlie other elainiM i»f your Ancl«»- 
Sazon nutuns whoite birthright it in to ^n»wl fur evny 
twenty-fi»ur hount, an<l 'j^ruh' every two." 

They pahu*<l the little Inn at Orta hy tin* rvenin^, ainl 
leameil. ax Culvert exiNM'tetl, that nothing hail rhan^ol in 
bis alweiKv. — ln<U*e4l, what wan there to change, imi |<*nt! 
aa the family at the villa rt*uiaiDed in the mtta^e? All 
waa to Calvert an he left It. 

Apolo^izini: to hin friend for a hrief almt^mv, he t<M»k 
boat and eroHHi^il the lake. It waM juHt an thi-y hat| nat 
down to tea that he enten-^l the drawlnu-riNim. If then- 
waa some ronntralnt In the nTeption of him, th«*n* wa« that 
amount of Hur]irl.H«* at bin apiN-amnee thnt h.ilf nia^ki**! 
It. "YiHi U:\\%- Ih'iii jiwav, Mr. <:ilvii!'* :i-k«-i| Mi-* 
<lralni:ir. 

**Yr-," -:»1'1 In-. f-Mitl* ".-ly, *' I 'j»«t :i r:niiMitiir fit **t\ rue; 
and tiiKliiij :ii:it I.<<\<1 li:i<l -taitfl f'lr l.ii^'!:iii<l. I ;:'t w 
fidiiety at !■• iii-j aluiir. —i I wmt up Im Milan, -aw i hiiicii* <• 
and i::illt'i It •«. aipl tlir la-*t :n\ nf :i f*alli't : l>ut. Iiki' n r.>iiii. 
try m«»ii^«\ '^**x lj«»nn'--ii'k f"»r thi- hard jM-ai aij-l tin Ifiiinw 
tr(*4*, Hinl liiiiritd bai'k a;^aiti." 

Aft«-r ••••iiif r:irrli'^«* talk *if riuimi'»!i|»!ari •• In- inaiia'ji^l at 
luHt to Mrriirr tin* ehair !»«"»i"l«' l''l<»r« in*i'»» i«»fa, and atttitf-.! 
to taki* an iiitcn •*! in •••>in«' i««»rk •<hi* wim fiica.'t**! at. I 
have lH'«*n anxJMim \tt m-i v«ni an<l t«» ••iHak !•» \«»ii. Kl'»rr\." 
naiil lit*. Ill a l*\y t*>rif icit aiidiMf )>\ ttif ■•tiitr'*. **l 1*a<I 
a lettiT fi'M. l.'Vl. urittiii jti-vt U f<>ii- lit- !t Tr. ||. !.»** ti>i.i 
me eviT\ thiit;:.' 

She ■•iilv !n ht d«i»ii hiT luail im-«!i •ltii.!\ »>\*'i L«-f w-rl^. 
but di'l li><t "iH ak. 

**Yetf; he was nmre eaiidid than \>*u." t-nntintu-d bt-. 
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"He eald yon were engaged, — that is, that you bad owned 
to him that you liked bim, and that when the conseDt be 
hope<l for would be obtained, you would be married." 

"How came lie to writ« tliie to you?" said Bhe, with a 
Blight tremor in her voice. 

"In this wiae," said he, calmly. "He felt that he owed 
me an apolt^y for something that had occurred between ua 
oil that morning; and, when making hia excuses, he deemed 
he could give no better proof of franknees than by thi§ 
avowal. It was, besides, an act of fairaeaa towards one 
who, trusting to his own false light, might have been lured 
to delusive ho[)ea." 

"Perhaps bo," said she, coldly. 

"It was very right of him, very proper." 

She nodded. 

'■ It was more, — it was generous.'" 

"He ix generous," said she, warmly. 

"He had need be." 

"How do you mean, that be bad need be?" asked she, 
eagerly, 

" I mean thia, — that be will require every gift be has, 
and every grace, to outbalance the affection which I bear 
you I whicli 1 shall never cease to bear you. You prefer 
him. Now, you may regard me how yon will; I will not 
consent to believe myself beaten. Yes, Florence, I know 
nut only that I love you more than be does, but I love you 
with a love he is incapable of feeling. I do not wish to 
say one word in hia dispraise, least of all to you. In whose 
favor I want to atanii well ; but I wish you — and it Is no 
unfair request — lo prove the affection of the two men who 
eujicit your love." 

"1 am satisiled with hia." 

"You may be satisfied with the version your own imagi- 
nation renders of it. You may be satisfied with the picture 
you have colored for yourself; but I want you to be just to 
youraelf, and Just to me. Now, If I can abow you In his 
own bandwriting, — the ink only dried on the paper a day 
ago, — a letter from bim to me, in w liioli be aeks my pnnloi 
in terms so abject aa nevtr wtri' nrung from any I 
except under the presaniv of a personal fearf" 
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•'ViMi »av tlii-* t«» f»utnii;e in*. — Aunt Gr«ic;r»^."' «-rv-? 
n\it\ in a vi*ic«' a!tii<*Ht a !t<T«-ain, "listen ti» what lAi« ^s'..r> 
man has li:i<l tin' tnnerity t«> tell im*. — I^ppvrat it »w. *.r 
if v«»u •hir»/* 

•'Wliai i?4 llii», Mr. Calwrt? Ymi luive ^'C •on? \t 
|)ri*Hunii-<l — " 

**1 lia\«* !*iinply i»r«-!»uintMl. nia<]am, to place niT prvter.«.-'r.« 
ill rivalry with Mr. L«iv«IV. I have li«rfn offrrin;; li« t w- 
iiii*ce thr half it( a very huniMe fortune, with a nasi*- s>-: 
alt<»^rthrr i;j:n«iMr." 

"Oh «h:ir. .Mr. ( ulv.rt," rri«il tin- nM la-lv. "I z:*\rT 
HUt»|H'rti-*l thi-*. I 'ni Mirt' my ni«i'r i^ awart* **( ib/e icrrat 
honor wi- all f»N-l, — at lra;*t, I <lo mo«.t sen»iMT« — iLat, ' 
»\w wa^ not alfriiily i'iij:i'je»l — Art* y«»ii ill. lit-arv*! • < • . 
nhe ha- faiiilfl. L«*av«' n-*, Mr. (alvrrt. S<'n«i Maria Utrn 
Millv. -•»iiii* watiT j:ii:in"lial«*lv.** 

For iiiort' tiiaii an h<*ur ( alvrrt i«alk«*<l the little i:*a.«*- 
|)l<it )M*f>*r«' thf <l>>«ir. ati<l no tiilini^n raiiii* ti» him fn>m t^.«-«r 
within. To a iii<>:iifiitarv liiiHtlf an<l roufn-i.in. a i^Iui •Ui'* 
ref«lr<l; li^ilit-* llittrtl hiTi* an«l tht-n* ttinMii^'ti the <>»tta^t 
III* fan<-it«l 111- lieanl (*oinvtliin.: like !*«i!»l«iii'j. ami tL«*n x'.. 
wa** -til! aii*l silent. 

"Ai* >"fi tli'-re, Mr. CaivrrT?" rii.-.| Afillv. at !.!•?. m* 
p.!if :i. ■■.. i "I/ iiito tij-- «i.i-lx ii!_-'/ :i\: "s.. ., , v, • 
n"«. .' .". '■• *-»T. .^.ii- -» i::."* i:.«!i»n»l •■• ••:• • p. ar^j ■♦ 

h:i\t .. r- : . :. ' 

"V-. n'. ^\y I. 'w i: •liM.. •'Ti'*' :l•.^•-l 1.1. Hi A «:.i*{xT. 

"\\^^^-'^. :m V..I' I ■.'.-.•.%..! h, r. — :i !,t:.r «if I>ir.!'* 
toM!\-' *. I ■•i:i-» .\» -1 if. -■:i !i ti-::n* n- ho ii::ui of, f wi.i 
n"t ^.i'. "f ')■:::*. ' :* :i «•■•:!.':■ -ii I'D T. ii^i- -ii l.i llj*' *«-nfV i»f 

vi!li :i ■ !.!'. _\ . '..' \: :i.f •.■:\ \\\- |.a«l «|tiarre!le\l in tbe 
Hi";!.:!..-. I* u..- :i ... ;j..:i-, .j-iari. 1. on n verv acrjow 
• |iii »':■■:.. I -l.-jj: *. •":' « -.i-.. that all yonni: nH*ii, ml 
ha-!, r.ji- i !•- ::.:; J- itt I'ji -.niui' way. Well, be did 
ij-.:. I . A\' I." !.»'l '" -ay :rfi» ; /.. lihl nt»t, and 
.|'!ii*\ : •:.!:. J ••;! 1 '■ -•!.»■ •/ Iv .Vt all eventa* I 
ll*at ■;.' ".Mi w..» .-.u..! :.•■: :.i- .- a'l ailver»«arv lukl 
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W bravL' o rival, and »» I iiitiniated tn hiin. For the second 
time be differed with uie, atul dared in my own presence to 
prosecute attentions wliicli I Lad ordered bim to abandon. 
Tliis was bad enough, but there was worse to come, for, on 
my return home from this, I found a letter from bim in the 
most abject terms; asking my pardon — for what? — for 
my having insulted bim, and begging me, in words of 
shameful tiumility, to let him follow up his courtship, and, 
if he could, secure the band of your sister. Now she 
might, or might not, accept my offer. I am not coxcomb 
enough to suppose I must succeed simply because I wish 
eucceua; but putting myself completely out of the question, 
could I suffer u girl I deemed worthy of my love, and whom 
I desired to make my wife, to fall to the lot of one eo 
base as this? I ask you, was there any other course open 
to me than to show her the letter? Perhaps it was rash; 
perhaps I ought to have shown it first of all to Afiss 
Oruiiiger. I can't decide this point. It is too subtle for 
me. I only know that what 1 did I should do again, do 
matter what the consequences might be." 

"And this letter, has she got it still?" asked Milly. 

"No, neither she nor any other will ever read it now. I 
have torn it to atoms. The wind has carried the last frag- 
ment at this moment over the lake." 

"Oh dear! what misery all this is," cried the girl in an 
accent of deep aflliction. "If you knew how she is 
attacheil — " Then, suddenly checking the harsh indiscre- 
tion of her words, she added, "I am sure you did all for 
the l)est, Mr. Calvert I must go back now. Vou 'II come 
and see as, or perhaps you '11 let me write to you, to- 
morrow." 

"I have to say good-bye, now," said he, sadly. "1 may 
see yoa all again within a week. It may be this is a good- 
bye tonvtr." 

He kissed ber bsod u be qxikc, iad tunied to the lake, 
wU.-rr lii. l...ut wiv. lying. 

■' How iimnied ulii- 'U Ur to li.-ur tlint ■!»■ »av a li-tter — 
rrad it — held it in her hand*," routtr'R"! he; "but I '11 
Htaku my life sb« 'II nervr dontit Uit (act whim It i* told to 
ber by those who liclievc It." 

VOL. IL — IS 
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'*Vou Hc'ein to U* in raiv iipiritfl/* naiil Rnnianl, wIm*ii 
Cftlvi*rt n*turii«il to t(u* inn. **Ilave you proiNHMtl ah<l \h**-u 
■wvptnl? " 

**Not t*xftrtly/* Hai<l the othtr, Hniilin^, **liiit I Imvt* hail 
a channin^ rwnin^, — oncof tlioiii* Hrrtin^ monirntu of ttint 
'vii* df faniilk*' liaizac trlln utt a rv worth nil our nihl ainl 

yoUtllful «*X<VI4H4*H." 

**Yrri!" n*|»litNl Ilarnanl, MH>tnn)cly; 'Nlmnr-ttifity «fMil4| 
seem to Ih* 3*our forU*. Ileawn hrlp your wifr, nay I. if 
you ewr hnvf onrl** 

** Y«Hi t|on*t H«H-ni to In* awnrt- Imw you (li-*|inrni:i* r«>ii]iii;al 
life, my ^inhI friend, when you i«|M*Ak of it nr* » thin;; in 
which men t»f t/tnir Htamp are the ornaments. It woul«l U- 
a Mirry iiiHtituti<»n if itM li«*Ht re(|uin*mentH mfn- a dnMry 
tem|KTament and a diH|NNiitioD that miiitakeit iniiiH linens (••r 
moralitv." 

'MifNNl-ni^lit; I have had enough," aaid the other, arxl 
left the r«NMn. 

**What a pity to leave aiich a |!h»riouH H|Mit on «ii<*!i a 
morninu," nnid (*alvert, an he iit<NNl wait in:: mhilr the |«*«t- 
liorM'ri wi'n* lH>ini; hurneHMNl. **If we hml Init U'vn &;ih-I 
Inivs, iif* wi- iniL'ht h:iv«' lM'«*n. that i««. if :■••■ h:i<l i : 
falltii iiit'i niatiiiiiMtiy. nnd / iiit*> a «|ii:iit*l. »•• *i^•-. \ 
havi- hJirIi a «l:iv*?* t'ihhini! Inr«! Y<«!hl« r. wlun- \"i •-# • • • 
lriiii»ii-tr«'i-« haiiLiiiiLT over th<* fix k. iii the p«*'*I iiii>l« r t • .1* 
thiff nil" •<*«ini- Iwelvv nii<] foiirtrtn *|iiHni«li t-.' :t- .-•tr-'! j . • 
a ^«MHl--i/f pikt*: niid tht-ii wr M h:i\r l'm1)««1 tfii:ii i.- .. - 
thi* rlH-Niiiiit-tr»*i'«*, ainl lalki'l iiwav, !!•• wi *\i- .l..|jr »i..-,» 
of tiiii*"*. of th«* 'jn at liu'Mi*' wr wi!r III M-akf 1 '! ■ : 
kii«*w utx'ti or ti«»u. I'lit Hiitiif tiiiif, !it)il ill •'••ii.i' iii^« - 
thi- w«tilil; :i-t<>ni**liin:: all oiir nlafi-'fi-, aii<l |'«i!ttr^ • 
iittiT **)iaiii«' and roiifu-inn that pri\a(i- tiit<>i at l>";'i^. . 
y^\^^t }r..u!.f |m t!«i«t in auijiiriu:^ th<* Vi-ry w«"i^l »'f ii«»." 

"N that t!ie Mil that yoii an* Irariiij iip' I,, t iin- «« • .• 
Wliat dtM"* h«- rlmrjf f«M that <iri:.'ii<>liii" w iiir ni»i !: — 
l»a«i rijai-'" l»r«»ki' in Mafiianl. 

••Wljal "lo I kih«w of rnn-'r" ^ai'l (':i!vr!t, i^iTli a «a- 
Iau:jh. **lf v«Hi iot»«i"»H»'d a ••i||i»ti|}Mi\ *•. irnMn v-'.-x n 
a **lit in it to h«i)d vour Having:!*, tin rr hhuM U* •%<i!l«' »« :.- 
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in looking after the five- franc pieces you could rescue from 
a cheating landlord, and add to your store; but when you 
know in your heart that you are never the richer nor the 
better of the small economies that are only realized at the 
risk of an apoplexy and some very profane expressions, my 
notion is, never mind them, — never fret about them." 

*'You talk like a millionnaire,'* said the other, con- 
temptuously. 

^^It is all the resemblance that exists between us, Bob; 
not, however, that I believe Baron Rothschild himself could 
moralize over the insufficiency of wealth to happiness as I 
could. Here comes our team, and I must say a sorrier set 
of screws never tugged in a rope harness. Get in first. I 
like to show all respect to the man who pays. — I say, my 
good fellow," cried he to the postilion, ** drive your very 
best, for mi Lordo here is immensely rich, and would just 
as soon give you five gold Marengos as five francs." 

''What was it you said to him? " asked Barnard, as they 
started at a gallop. 

''I said he must not spare his cattle, for we were running 
away from our creditors." 

**How could you — " 

*'How could I? What nonsense, man! besides, I wanted 
the fellow to take an interest in us, and, you see, so he has. 
OKI Johnson was right: there are few pleasures more 
exhilarating than being whirled along a good road at the 
top speed of post-horses." 

*'I suppose you saw that girl you are in love with?" said 
Bariianl, after a pause. 

**Ye8; two of them. Each of the sirens has got a lien 
upon my heart, and I really can't say which of them holds 
*the preference shai*es.' " 

*' Is there money? " 

'*Not what a great CrcBSus like yourself would call 
money, but still enough for a grand 'operation ' at Hom- 
burg, or a sheep- farming exploit in Queensland." 

** You 're more *up ' to the first than the last" 

'*All wrong! Games of chance are to fellows like you, 
who must accept Fortune as they find her. Men of my 
stamp mould destiny." 
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"Well, I tlon't kniiw. S'> loiiii mH I havp known }>•», 



M.TU|H- willlDUt IwiiiK balf 

r (iw ila-ir bw 



yiiu'vu iti'VtT In-(!Ii tiut iif I 
wt}' iiitii anollHT." 

"Aim! yt-l tlicn- are rt-llowii wbi> iiay <U-i 
CTMi-H tliiin evvr I Imvc ilinit- fur my fajlurvM." 

"il..WH..? Wb»l.l'. iliiry.l..-" 

"Tbry marry! Ay, lli>)>, llwy marry rivit «ivn>. Imt 
witlHiut any ixiwcr tii loiu'li lliu nHiiirv, jimt b.i a i'IiiUI firim 
A iH(vvrvi;;ii at CliriHliiiai* uiiiler ttu- itinilitinu Li- in m-vi-r !<■ 
oLan^v >(■" 

"I muNi Huy you an- a |>li-aMaiit frlluw h> travel with." 

"So I am Ki-nvrally Tf[ititi-il, nnil you *n- a lucky <l<tt: tii 
catch Hit- 'in the vein,' for I ilun't kuuw »U-u I wa* iu lirlUr 
■|>irit4 thaii this muruiiij;." 




CHAPTER X. 



L DAYBREAK BESIDE THE RHIKB. 



The day was just breaking over that wide flat beside the 
Rhiue at Basic, as two men, doscendiug from a carriage on 
the high read, took one of the narrow paths which lead 
through the lielils, walking slowly, and talking to each other 
in the careless tone of easy converse. 

" We are early, Itaruard, I should say, — fully half an 
hour before our time," said Calvert, as he walked on first, 
for the path did not admit of two abreast "What grand 
things these great plains are, traversed by a fine river, and 
spreading away to a far distant horiion. Wbat a sense ot 
freedom they inspire; how suggestive they are of liberty! 
Don't you feel that?" 

"] think I see them coming," said the other. "I saw a 
carriage descend the bill yonder. Is there nothing else you 
have to say — nothing that you thtnk of, Marry? " 

"Nothing. If It should l>e a question of a funeral. Bob, 
my funds will show how economically it must be done; but 
even if I had been richer, It fs not an occaalon I should 

likf t-. Dlftkr (-..Sllj." 

"Il wad not of tlint I was thinking. It was of fiiemlo 
or relatlonii." 

".My dear fellaw. I Iiavv f W «MfiM|J94jK* fiicnds. 
No man's execnlorship will MMH^IHBHMIiI^ '^*" 
mint', I have nothing lo InWffl 

" Hut lliftie IctUfK — tb 
diin't you Intend that In k 

■'Mybciupkilltsl. " 

"That ihey shoiilil tw ft 

"Nothinsof tlip kill 
place. I don't mean W J 
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Dol the very remotest intention of releasing the <lear S«>|>bT 
from those regrets ami sorrows which she (»U};ht to frt^l U»r 
my death. Nay, 1 mean her to m<Hjrn me with a tlt*):rre of 
atniction to which anxiety will add the |N>ignancy.'* 

**This is not (zeneruuB^ Calvert*' 

**I 'm sure it's not Why, my dear friend, were I t». 
detect any such weakness in my character, I M lif^io U* 
fancy I mi^ht end by bt^coming a i>oltnM>n/* 

*Ms that your man, — he in tiie cloak, — or the tmll <*nr 
behiml him?" said Barnard, aa he |>ointiHl to a ^rtiup iib«» 
came slowly ahmg through a vineyanl. 

**I cannot sav. I never saw Mr. (traham, to my kiH»wl- 
edge. Don't let them l»e long ulM>ut the |>r%*lniiiiiari«ik. 
Boh; the morning is frenh, and the ground her%* somen bat 
damp. Agree to all they nnk, — ili^tance ami cverytbin;:; 
only se<*ure that the won! Ik* given by you. Reuieiut*rr 
that, in the wav I *ve told vou." 

As Calvert strnjletl listleHKly along towanU tlie rtvrr, 
Harnanl advance^l to miH*t the otliers, who, to the numl^r 
of live, came now forwanl. Colonel K«M'hefort, Mr. Cira- 
ham'rt friend, and liarnanl won* slightly ac<|uainte«l« mini 
turneil aside to talk to each other in (MMifidence. 

*'Il is Marrt'ly ihf in«»in«hl to hopo for it. Mr. Hnrtiani," 
said \\\v otlirr, "Muit 1 raiiitot <jii tiu \\itli<>iit »**kiii;j« %x 
Iva.Ht. if tlirrr is any iH'acrfiil H«ttlrmiMit jhihhiIiIi? " 

**1 fi-ar not. Voij toM nu* la-»t nijlit tliat all r»tmrti«»n \\ 
your frit'iid of hin oiTciihivr hllrr wan iiiHMi?»Hililr." 

•'I'tLilv s.»." 

** \N lial, tln*n, w«mjM voii siiL:i:»?»t r '* 

•'( Mij|.| not Mr. (ahfrt U- lTMU;^'fjt l«» nt-r th.nt it wa* Ik 
^^\u* ira\r tlu* lir-t oITiikt? Tliat, in \%ritinu'. as hv did, t** 
a man in my fiimd's |M»Hiti*»n 

•* Mrrr w.'iNto of time, ci»lont'l, t"» diTiiH«» tlil«»: t««*«ii|«*«k, 
I think \%v have rarh of uk already ^aid all tliat wo c^Kild *'ti 
this •|iir'»t i.»n. and Cahrrt is Vfiy far from iNirii; («ati«fi4'«l 
^ilh !nr for havin;^ :illou»«| n»N*»«lf !•» intt rtain it Ttirrr 
i?» n ally nolJiinj for it l«ut a ^Ip't.* 

**^i«», .%ir; I'Ut voii ^^vvu\ to for;:* I. if «♦• |»r«H'tMil tti tl.:* 
arliitrainriit, it i> n«>t a mm* i-\( lian;:** of Utv Hilt (»Aliiif% 
mv frimd." 
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"We are, as regards that, completely «t his serv-ioe; 
and if your supply of ammuDition be ooly in proportion to 
tbe oumber of your followers, you cau scarcely be diaap- 
poiuted." 

Tbe colonel reddened deeply, and in a certain irritation 
replied, '*Oue of these gentlemen is a travelling companioa 
of my friend, whose health is too delicate to permit him to 
act for him; tbe other is a French officer ot rank, who dined 
with us yesterday; tbe third is a surgeoD." 

"To us it is a matter of perfect indifference if you come 
accompanied by fifty, or Bve hundred) hut let ua lose no 
more time. I see how I am trying my friend's patience 
already. Ten iwces, short paces, too," b^an fiamard as 
he took his friend's arm. 

"And the wonl? " 

"I am to give it," 

"AH right; ami you remember how?" 

" Yea ! the won.1 is, One — two ; at the second yon are to 
fire." 

"Let me hear you say them." 

"One — two." 

"No, no; that's not it One-two — sharp; don't dwell 
on the inter\'al ; make them like syllables of one word." 

"Oue-two." 

"Yes, that's it; and remember that you cough once 
before you begin. There, don't let them see us talking 
together. Give me a shake hands, and leave me." 

"That man Is ners'ous, or I am much mistaken," said 
Graham's invalid friend to the colonel; and they both 
locked towards Calvert, wbo, with his hat drawn down over 
kin browii, walked liuily to hia [fniuuil. 

"U I* not tbe repalatiun be has," whlii[)vn-d the colunul. 
"H« calm, Grahamt be aa com} 9t ,|t|g otttef fellow. " 

Ttie prinoipals wt-rv now plMMMB^ftMbent fell Imok 
on elUxir side, and alnioal fs4^^^^^|^^*0 instanta- 
RtvMMly. inilrvd, that CtllaUl^i^^^^^^^^^f^ytt ceased 
to walk, two a 
nod timh.im f 

All rn ,^^^^^^^^^^^^^_ 

feet, ^|ii^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^Hbdi Hiey 
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bent down over the wounded man, and then Barnard, has- 
tening back to his friend, whispered, ^^Through the chest; 
it is all over." 

'*Dead?" said the other. 

He nodded, and, taking his arm, said, *' Don't lose a 
moment; the Frenchman says you have not an instant to 
spare." 

For a moment Calvert moved as if going towards the 
others ; then, as if with a changed purpose, he turned sharply 
round and walked towards the high road. 

As Calvert was just about to gain the road, Barnard ran 
after him, and cried out, *'Stop, Calvert, hear what these 
men say; they are crying out unfair against us. They 
declare — '* 

'* Are you an ass. Bob? " said the other, angrily. *' Who 
minds the stupid speech of fellows whose friend is knocked 
over ? " 

"Yes, but I'll hear this out," cried Barnard. 

"You'll do so without we, then, and a cursed fool you 
are for your pains. Drive across to the Bavarian frontier, 
my man," said he, giving the postilion a Napoleon, *' and 
you shall have a couple more if you get there within two 
hours." 

With all the speed that whip and spur could summon, 
the beasts sped along the level road, and Calvert, though 
occasionally looking through the small pane in the back of 
the carriage to assure himself he was not pursued, smoked 
on unceasingly. He might have been a shade graver than 
his wont, and preoccupied, too; for he took no notice of 
the objects on the road, nor replied to the speeches of the 
postilion, who, in his self-praise, seemed to call for some 
expression of approval. 

" You are a precious fool, ISIaster Barnard, and you 
have paid for your folly, or you had been here before 
this." 

Such were his uttered thoughts, but it cost him little 
regret as he spoke them. 

The steamboat that left Constance for Lindau was Just 
getting under weigh as he reached the lake, and he imme- 
diately embarked in her, and, on the same evening, gained 
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Austrian territory at Br^enz, to pass the nigbt. For s 
day or two, the quietness of tbis lone and little- visited spot 
suited biiu, and it was near enougb to the Swiss Trontier, 
at the Kliine, to get news from Switzerland. On the third 
day, a paragraph ia the " Basle Zeitung " told him every- 
thing. It was, as such things usually are, totally misrepre- 
sented, but there was enough revealed for him to guess 
what had oecurred. It was beaded "Terrible Event," and 
ran thus ; — 

"At a meeting which took place with pistols, this morning, be- 
tween two Knglish lords at the WLite Meadows, one fill so fatally 
wounded that his death ensued in a few minulea. An instantaneoui 
cry oE foul play amon;rgt bis friends led to a fierce and angry alter- 
cation, which ended in a second encounter between the 6rBt princi* 
j>al nod the second of the deceased, la this the former wa< shot 
(hrongh the throat, the bullet injuring scvcriil large vcsseli, sod 
lodging, it is supposed, in the spine. He has been conveyed to the 
Hdtel Itoyal, but no hopes of his recovery are entertained." 

" I suspected what would come of your discussioo, Bob. 
Had you only been minded to slip away with me, you'd 
hare been in the enjoyment of a whole skin by this time. 
I wonder which of them shot him. I 'd take tbe odds it 
was the Frenchman ; he handled the pistols like a fellow 
who envied us our pleasant chances. I suppose I ought to 
write to Barnard, or to his people ; but it 's not an agreeable 
i I "11 think over it." 



^^ U« tbouLiht over it, and wrote 


an folio wf 






^^r Vr^ti Uon, — I fit>[>ei'l, fram a very ecmtu^ud pamsrap 
^K <lupid nvwi^iMpar. that jmi lis«o fought somelxKlv nnd got wi 
H Writo and ny if this bn »«, what it was all about, who did 
V what ■Bur.cwib.dpf.a for you. 
1 By youri truly. 


h in a 
>unded. 
it, and 
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■ailed at the post- 
He did not n-ully 
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instinct Ibftt iiwlcen the criminnl liaunt itw l>t>nir« uf tbo*r 
be tiu oncv iiijunil, kihI himiiii 1<> itijiiri: iii>>rw. Tlicn «««, 
buwrvrr, uiie motive wliicli lie n-cirtiiiix^l tiiuiM-lf : (m? wmlar*! 
to ku()« (iouiflbiii){ of Ituwe at tbe villa ; whrn iIm-jt h^l 
bntni froiu I^ml, mml «liat; wkvllier. '■•■>. Ibt-T bul iM-anI 
uf tiia viu (ioiiiK'i bu<I in wlul wav ? A faul tlm-l. r<>|]ti«r*l 
by ftuutbff tlMt wan like to j>ruve fatal, wu an ivctit Burr 
U) pruvuke uvwi>|)a|N!f iiutiLv. Tht- nauiM mtuiil ii<>l <-M-a)v 
|Mlblii-ily, and he vaa va^cr Id mv in what Icnut llit'v hh-ii* 
liuDiMi Ilia u*rn. lU- trunloi iiiuHi In itiv >lilliciiltv uf urttni;; 
at RU^' true vt-raiiMi of tlie affair, ami Im- ilculittii iin-aiiv if 
»oy line but (irabuiH ami biiiim-lf otuM have tolil «Ii_t thry 
w«re tu lucvt at all. tiraliaiii'tt M-oiiKi, Kofln-fiTl, cvhlfiitly 
lliww very little of lliu affair. At all rvnilH, (iraliatn «aa 
no longer IIhti- to ^ivc liia vcntioii, whih* for iIm- inriilt-iila 
of the iluel, who «ait ^( i>|R-ak'f All, nave ilarnanl, «Im> 
waa ilyiii)!, if not ilca<l, miuhI have lukeii tliclit. llie Swifi« 
RulborilicH wouUi Honn have arrt-Mtttl Ibvlu if williin n-ach 
He miKlit llttTi-fori- n-aiti>un- ItitiiM'lf that no atali-iiieiil that 
be eoiilii not at li-aHt imgniicn rnul'l gvl rurn-nev JuMt \vt. 
"I will row ovt-r tu tlii* o|il llrnini^-r," — ■obec^kil Imt, — 
*' anil m-*- wliHt Hhf Itait lieant of it all." 

It «:!■> i.ljlilfHtl M h.- r.-:irl,..| III.- -.liMrr-. ftii.l w:.'.!,.-! 
hIowIv :ii..1 :tii\>-ii-'.> to il»- t...u-. . i|.' l.:»l |. »rr..^l ul < if.a 
Ihnl ll» V m-l.' to |r:iM- lti:tl jriM ..f tin' »<>il'l ill nn-'l.t 

fol1iii:.'!iT, t.iit »l.iiri,r (.<r ki.. » A- ti.- .Ir.-w i.u:>. 

ilf <lrt<'III.IIf! !■. l.:,\.- !t \-:\. :it 111.- Iiilril.-I U (.>!.' 1..- ].r<- 

M-iit.'<i iu<>.-;r. 11. : iii.jiv .>|>.ii-.i II..' lit:;.' wi.k.i 

nol-.vIr--l\. ;>»'] |.:i--.'.| M.iit,.| Tl.'r-ii'jh t!,. l1..H.'r-J3i-l. ii ti.! 
be r.adj.-.l II,.- »ll..l..«. ..f Ihv .li:.«ii,.--t 
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The curtaiDS vera undrawn, and the candles wera lighted. 
AH witbin looked juet as be had so often seen it. Tlie sick 
girl lay ou her sofa, with her small spaniel at her feet. 
Miss Grainger was working at a table, and Mill; sat near 
ber sister, bending over the end of the sofa, and talking 
to her. " Let me see that .letter again, Florry," she saidt 
taking a letter from the passive fingers of tiie sick girl. 
"Yes, be is sure it must have been Calvert. He says 
that though the Swiss papers give the name Colnart, he is 
sure it was Calvert; and you remember hb last words heni 
as be went away that evening?" 

'■Poor fellow!" said Florence. "I am sure I have no 
right to bear him good will, but I am sorry for him, — really 
sorry. I suppose, by this time, it is all over? " 

"The wound was through the throat. It is said," said 
Miss Grainger. "But bow confused the whole story is. 
Who is Barnard, and why did Calvert fight to save Bar- 
nard's honor?" 

" No, aunt. It was to rescue Mr. Graham's, the man 
vbo was about to marry Sophia Calvert." 

"Not at all, Milly. It was Graham who shot Barnard; 
ftod then poor Calvert, horrified at his friend's fate — " 

("alverl nev.T w;iii<il for more. He saw that there was 

lliat amount of uiistuke and misunderstanding which re- 

||llir«l no ail] on hin fart, and now nothing remained but 

Mill hiinHvif Bijiiilenly before them as a fngitive from 

I Mektng Mhcltcr ■wl nrotectioa. The rest he was 
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the 0on'ant, wbvn the man caim* to the ilrawitif^-rooni <loar, 
and iiiadt; a hi^u to Miiw (traiii^er. 

** What u it, (jiacoiuo? What ilo you im^n?** nhr 
cried. 

**Just one moment, Sigu«>ra; half a minuti* ht*n\** ht* 



Well accudtoniiHl to the t^Mie of He<Ti*rv aim u mo I liv 
Italiana on or(*ariionis the leaiil uji|Hirtant, Miiu* (train(;i-r 
followed him (Mitnide. an<l there, under the ^Un* i»f the 
hall-lamp, Mt<MN| (*alvert, |mle, Iih hair diriithi'Velle*!. ht« 
cravat looi«eiit»d, and hiit (N»at-HliH*ve torn. **Save me' hi^lr 
me!'* imid he, hi a low whtit|KT. '* Can you ^ will \ikj 
■ave me? " 

She wa8 one not unf1tt4'<l to meet a tiudden chan^r . an*!, 
although MMTeUy rihfN>ke«l, nhe rallietl iiuiekly. an«l loi ijirii 
into a r«Nim In'Hide the hall. ** I know all," Haiti she. ** We 
all knew it wai* vt>ur name.'* 

^^C'an you eonceal me here ft>r a «lay, — two day« at 
furthest?" 

** A week, if vou netnl it.** 

*'.\nd llie Kervant. — can he Ik» IniJited?" 

*'To the di'ath. I '11 anrtwrr fi»r him." 

•• ||ii\% r:iu ViMl ki'«'|» tlir ••irnt fpi!n tin* u'irN?" 

••I inf.I U'>\ \ llnv iiiii'^t kii«»w I vi r\ titiii.-.' 

*• Hut I' !'»ii III*!' ; mil tin- }i:t«. -'ii !'M_:i\iti fii. '• " 

'* ^ « ■«. tlj'T'Mli^lilv. Sin- •.i*:if«!\ k!|.«\\-. :i'-.:j! w! i* .. • , 

«|ii;irirll< <1 \\U\i yoii. Sin- - •:hi:;'ih-. !"i;ii^ th.it .,},f w : ; ^•. j 

Voll ; Hli'l Mills ilrfrliiU \"l| :il.*:i\-. 

'• V«ni li:i\r hfuni — \'il kii»'W u!,it l;:i«. Ii:ii<;- • • i * ■ 

me r 

•• In :i fuHJii-iii, tliat i«., «•■ mils kii'-n !l»«r«' li.i^ !^, . ^ 
dllrl. \\ I- fi-iiliil \'»'l tci'l III I 11 Ui*iiii>lt -1 . :i;i'l. iii-iit i. n. 
Ilrunl -.•\tiilv W'»'inl« -I." 

•' 1 In- •!■•?% !■• t- "• !>iiij t»i tt II V'lil ip'W ; I'lp'Uj!.. i:' I *|-. 
it wa'« ail a'-' i? ^■■i»*i\ . V«iii ifin'ij'*. i ^■■i'!i\ , a*, i ;* f. . 
hIhi wa-* t" l.a\i" n.;irrii«l In i , ai.«l \\li'» i .'i-l !.•». i- : 
i»tilv tM-*, I'M? i»"a-t«ii iif I'll irii:iT\ In- li i-l -i •• .!..•.!■:•. 
iii«»ul! ill- li !■! tiir-'Wiii'ti ij-». A f T :• ii-l '.f u.\ , . \\ i" , . « 
lirotliiT ••!!.• *r. t.i ai'l lii'ii Uu! w !i\ j' ••!. « r . T.,;- i. r ^ 

TliiTi- i«a^ :i <|iiarrrl and u rlialli n^i . :iiid it w.i-t t>\ n.. r, «* 



■I 



THE LIFE AT THE VILLA. 253 

accident I heard of it, and reached Basle in time. Of course, 
I was not going to leave to Barnard what of right belonged 
to me. There were, as you can imagine, innumerable com- 
plications in the matter. Rochefort, the other man's friend, 
and a French fellow, insisted on having a finger in the pie. 
The end of it was, I shot Graham, and somebody else — I 
believe Rochefort — put a bullet into Barnard. The Swiss 
laws in some cantons are severe, and we only learned too 
late that we had fought in the very worst of them ; so I ran, 
I don't know how, or in wtiat direction. I lost my head for 
a while, and wandered about the Vorarlberg and the SplUgen 
for a week or two. How I find myself now here is quite a 
mystery to me." 

There was a haggard wildness in his look that fully 
accordeil with all he said, and the old lady felt the most 
honest pity for his sufferings. 

" I don't know if I 'm perfectly safe here," said he, look- 
ing fearfully around him. ^^ Are you sure you can conceal 
me, if nee<l be? " 

'^ Quite sure ; have no fear about that. I '11 tell the girls 
that your safety requires the greatest caution and secrecy, 
and you '11 see how careful they will be." 

'* Girls will talk, though," said he, doubtingly. 

*' There is the double security here, — they have no one to 
talk to," she said, with a faint smile. 

*' Very true. I was forgetting how retired your life was 
here. Now for the next point. What are you to tell them, 
— I mean, how much are thev to know?' 

The old lady looked puzzleil ; she felt she might easily 
have roplieil, ** If they only know no more than I can tell 
them, your secret will certainly be safe ; " but, as she looked 
at his haggard cheek and feverish eye, she shrank from 
renewing a theme full of distress and suffering. ** LeaT6 It 
to me to say something, — anything which shall 8bow thta 
that you are in a serious trouble, and require all their ai&a n of 
and sympathy." 

'' Yes, that may do, — at least for the present It will 4 
at least with Milly, who bears me no Ol-will." 

'' You wrong Florence if you imagine that $he does* 
was only tlie other day, when, in a letter from Lojdf ii 
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read that you Imd loft the amiy, n\w mihI how im>itt nbo 
you had (|uitt(*d the cari'iT ho huiU'^I to your aliilitk'n/* 

** IndtHHi ! 1 Hcanv ho|)eil f*)r ho inurh of inirrt'Ht in me ** 

*^()h, Hho tnlkn (HmtinuuUv about you; and al«ravr% aa of 
one who only uchhIh tlu* guidance of Honu' trur fru*nd ti> Ih* a 
man of mark and dintinrtion yi't." 

*^ It U very ^(kmI, very kind of her/' he aai<l; ami, Uh an 
instant, aeeineii loHt in thought. 

'•1*11 >?o l>ack now," Hnid Mihh (train^er, ••ami pn-|»arr 
them for your (*omin^. They Ml wonder what han di-taua^l 
me all thin while. Wait one moment for me here." 

Calvert, apparently, wan t<M> mueh en^a^i*«l with hi^ own 
thou}:hti» to hear her, and HufTen^il her to ^n without a word 
She wan <|niekly tmek a^iain, and, UH^konm^ him to folhiw 
her, leil ttie way to the drawin^-r<M>m. 

Searet*lv hatl C'alvrrt pasH^nl the d<M>rwav, when the two 
girlH met him, and, each takinj^ a hand, comluet4*d him with- 
out a word to a nofa. Iii<letMl, hin Hi<*klv look, ami tht* air of 
downright mim'ry in hiH (H»untenanet*, calletl for all tbrir 
aympatliy and kindneHH. 

•* I have H<*areelv Htreneth to thank you!" he aaiil |o 
them, in a faint voict*. ThtMitlh the wonU wert* a«idreiMr«l 
to lN»th, tlio L'liitiee lit' ^'iivr loward"* Fl«»rriirf ju'iit thr I'li-iil 
to h*-r |>:il<' rli««'k'«. aii'l iiiadt- ht-r tiirti :in:tv in r^*fn«* 

*• ^'Mi'll lirivi' soin** t»n !iii«l ri •'t v«»nr-rlf. nnd hIhti v«»u 
(vv\ Miirr ijiiul :in»l iih«l i-^t III Um 1 luir, \'Mi'll f*« x »n r«-'^ain 
V«»iir •<tr«'iiLMh.'" -aid Millv. a- -Ih- luriitd !i»wai-U lh»' t« a- 

* 

tal»U". N^liilf ri'»r«nc»*, nft»T a f« ^\ ni"in«i»lH' ht--itati*»n, iN*at«il 
lu'r-tlf «»ii tin* •*«>fa !H'»*i«l« linn 

'• lla** f^\u' \*A*\ y«»u what li:i-« Im falirti iiif?" i% lii«»|N>rf«| hv 
to Iht. 

'• In |»art. — tl»at i-*, -'Mni tliini! «»f it ; an niurli a^ abr 
<*ouM in a w«»r«l iir tw«». WmI d"! in»t HjM-ak of it n'»%\." 

•• If I do n«»t hou, Kl«»r»Miii", I ran luvii lia\r tlj«* o»ura|;r 
agam." 

•*'rin*n In* it •*••." mIh* -ai-l i-aji rlv. *' I afn in«»r»' anxt«Mifi 
to •»«•«• voii Htr«»H'j and ^^*\\ .ajain than tt» h«ar how vihi 
N-farn*- wf«t<'lMi| and Uhh.ippv." 

*• lUit if \oii do ii.it h« ar tiir ••torv frofn tnv** If, Florence. 
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and if you should hear the tale that others may tell of me — 
if jou never know how 1 have been tried and t«mpted — " 

** There, there, — don't agitate yonrself, or I must leave 
yon; and, see, Milly is remarking our whispering t<^ether." 

" Does she grudge me this much of your kindness? " 

"No; but — there — here she comes with your tea," 
She drew a little table in front of him, and tried to per- 
suade him to eat. 

" Your sister has just made me a very generous promise, 
Milly," said he. " She has pledged herself — even without 
hearing my exculpation — to believe me innocent; and al- 
though I have told her that the charges that others will make 
against me may need some rcfutAtion on my part, she says 
she 'II not listen to them. Is not that very noble, — is it not 
truly generous?" 

" It is what I should expect from Florence." 

"And what of Florence's sister?" said be, with a lialf 
furtive glance towards her. 

" I hope, nothing less generons." 

" Then I am conteut," said he, with a faint sigh. 
"When a man is as thoroughly ruined as I am, it might 
be thought he would be indifferent to opinion in every 
shape, — and so I am beyond the four walls of this room. 
But here," and he looked at each in turn, "are the arbiters 
of my fate ; if you will but be to me dear sisters, — kind, 
compassionate, forgiving sisters, — yon will do more for this 
crushed and wounded heart than all the sympathy of the 
whole world beside." 

" We only ask to be such to yoo," cried Florence, 
eagerly; "and we feel bow proud we conid be of sncb a 
brother. But. above nil, do mil distrcwn v"iis,lf now by a 
theme oo painful to touch on. I^t the iinha[ipy events of 
the last ft-'W werlcn lie, if not fonzotten, at Imat nnmentioned 
till you are calm and quiet enough Xv taXk ot UuUB u idd 
memori*^." 

" Yes; but how can I ln'ar i 
may nay of me — meatml.'. 

'■ Who arc these olLcr- 
society." 

" Have you not aeon ?■ 
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]K>Ht to aHk if thid atn)oi<mii <luelli8t be ^your' Mr. Calvert. 
aud giving; huoIi a narrativi', lM.*Miilofi, of bin iliuiitfH tbat a 
galloy-Hluve would Hhriiik fn>in contact witb mwU a man ' 
I>o 1 not know well bow tenderly ]>c4»]ile di*al with tin* vh^-« 
tbat are not their own? llow Aevere tbe niiiM*r i*an !••- <>n 
the HiKMidtlirift, and how mercilentily tbe coward c«>u-l« inn« 
the hot 1»1o<nI that ret»i>nt«) an injury, and bow ^laiUy tb«y 
would involve in nhanie the character tbat wouUI uot l*r*-«a 
di8h(»nor?" 

•* Ik'lieve nie, we have very few Miear frieiida ' at all.* 
said Florence, Hiniling, *Mind not one, no, not a »in^U* «i!ir 
of the htainp you H|K*ak of." 

** If you were only to read «iur hunitirum lettem," cbtriit'*! 
in Millv, *• you'd Kee how they never treat *»f anvtbtii;; \*ui 
little donicHtic details of |K'ople who live an olnH-unly a« 
ournelves. How I'nde T(»nrH lN>y lian p>t into the 1 hart« r- 
bouse; or Mury'it t>ahy taken the chicken-iMix.'* 

'• Hut Loytl writeH ti» you, — and not in thin iitrain > " 

^' 1 8iiH|K*ct .loiieph carrM little to till hiH |ta;;t*ii with «ttat 
la calUnl newri,'* Hai<l .Milly, witb a lau^hinu ^lano* at Int 
airtter, who had turne<l away her beail in Mime 4>'nfnf»i«>u. 

»• Nor would he Ih» one likely to judi;e v«hi han*hlv.** »ai-l 
Fl«»ri*iH*»', rt<*<»v«'ri!i'j: lMT*»«"!f. •* I Inlirvr vtni \\:i\* f. « 
frit'h'U \\\t'* rati' v«»u iimi,' hi-jfilv tli:iu lit- diM-.." 

•* It i-' Vi-rv 'j'lMroiiH of \i\u\'. " -aid ( :i!\irt. I.:ii;^': * . 
and tli«ti, «':it<-!ii!ii; in tin* |»r«Mid 'jlaiM*** of ll-irrx- • -, . » \ 
• lariii.: «!i:i'iI«iiLr«' of hi-* wurtU, hr al«h*«I, mi a 'j-ii* !• ' • • 
'• I iMt-aii. It !•* L'«'iMi«»ii'4 «»f liiiii !■» M\,'fliNilk lii.u 11!.' .•• I 
havi* !'f«M t'l lii:ii. It i-i not i-a-^v f«»r iiu-n - » d '*. •• 
to iii«a"«iirr «:n-!i ••tlnT. aiid I rntaiiilv fi»r:nfd ari ■.: ' i ■ 
eHtiiiiaTi' III" lii'M." 

**())i! TnM\ I trll l.i'ii that y««u -ai-I •*«»'*' rriiil -hi-. T.ik.' 
hi** liaii'l x> stli " airnlii. 

•• I i:ii aij t'»»l'» it f.»r MiV-*! If. ilrari*t ••i-^tiT. It i-* :\ ',. 
I raiin*'! I'l-rni* aij<»!lnr t" a«*'|uit f.«r tim." 

»• |)i:.'t \.»ri iliiiik v-'U art' f<»r_:t ttui;^ our ■^♦n* -:'■• \.\ 
fiV.'ijiUr^. :\'..\ u!iat n««.I li«- l»a- I'f rr-t arid ','.i.r- ■ -- 
•pliiN' -i; 1 ^Ii•'-' <iraiiiL:»r, «'i»imn«' <»vit t«» »!..'. • . 

Kit. 

••I wa"» f'tp'itliujZ ivrrvthiii^ in inv jt»v, auiil," ^:.^■ 
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Florence. ^^ He is going to write to Joseph like a dear, 
dear brother as he is, and we shall all be so happy, and 
so unitetl." 

*' A brother? Mr. Calvert a brother?" said the old 
lady, in consternation at such a liberty with one of that 
mighty house, in which she hail once lived as an humble 
dependant. 

'* Yes," cried he. '* It is a favor I have begged, and 
they have not denied me." 

The old lady's face flushed, and pride and shame glowed 
together on her cheeks. 

** So we must say good-night," said Calvert, rising; 
^^ but we shall have a long day's talk together, to-morrow. 
Who is it that defines an aunt as a creature that always 
sends one to bed?" whispered he to Florence. 

^^What made you laugh, dear?" said her sister, after 
Calvert had left the room. 

'* I forget — I didn't know I laughed — he is a strange, 
incomprehensible fellow. Sometimes I like him greatly, 
and sometimes I feel a sort of dread of him that amounts 
to terror." 

'Mf I were Joseph, I should not be quite unconcerned 
al)Out that jumbled estimation." 

'* He has no need to be. They are unlike in every way," 
said she, gravely ; and then, taking up her book, went on, 
or affeetotl to go on, reading. 

'' I wish Aunt Grainger would not make so much of him. 
It is a sort of adulation that makes our position regarding 
him i)orfectly false," said Milly. " Don't you think so, 
dear?" 

Florence, however, made no reply, and no more passed 
that evening between them. 

Few of us have not had occasion to remark the wondrous 
chan<!e pHxluced in some quiet household, where the work 
of domesticity goes on in routine fashion, by the presence 
of an agreeable and accomplished guest. It is not alone 
that he contributes by qualities of his own to the common 
stock of amusement, but that he excites those around him 
to efforts which develop resources they had not, ))erhap8, 
felt conscious of possessing. The necessity, too, of wearing 
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oii«**» <*<»iii|iaiiy ftt(*«% «'liirli ttir prt'Hfiuv of a Htraipj«T t-\.ict«, 
bu** iiion* uilvutitii^fii lliuii iiiatiy wot i»f. The hiiiuII ili-tail* 
wli«)ii«* ilirt«'iH<«iMii fonuri th«* ntapK* (»f daily talk — tin- Iittlt* 
houm>holf| rarrrt and w«»rri«*ii — have* ti» Ih* m1i«'1vi-«1. ihu- 
can iM*an*«*ly iMitrrtain thfir fruMhU with Htorit-ri of thi* i-«Mik'» 
nii|N'rtin4*n(v, «»r tin* (*«):M*hnian'rt nf«pEl«*ct« ami «»ni* hai* tt* »«•«-. 
ad tlicv do Hi'«% that tht* n-Htraint of a i:ni*Mt ilni-ii ni*t in 
reality afTfCt tli«* dinriplint' of a honMi'hold. th«»u;!h it f»ii|i|iri-nn 
tlu* (Irhatort and arrri^t tli«* iliM'u-hinn. 

It hart lH*i*n of(«'n ri'tiiaikril that thr ruNt«ini i«f a|i|N*nrni^ 
in I'arlianiiMit — art it wan 4in<v olimTVnl - in ti*iirt-ilr« ««. 
iin|N»Mi*il a di*^r(*«' of coiirtfrtv and drft'irmv in ilidiuti . *>{ 
whi<*h iiii'ii in wiilr-aMuki* haln ami palftntM an* n«it alM.i\« 
oliHiTvaiit ; and, iini|Ui*^tiiiiialily, in tin- littir ciTi'rii'Hii.ii 
ohrtiTvaiio'rt iin|i'i!««*tl liy Ihr ntran^fr'n prrrH'ticf, nia\ •• 
ik*rii tht' iMM'ial tiMirtitn «if a ^<MMhlir«*iiliiii! iii*t niarri-«l S\ 
owr-faniiliarity. It iiart thiirt CalviTt tnadi' hirt |ii«««i.it- 

ftdt at till* villa. It wart trm* \w had many funipa na* .« 

(|iialitifrt« and In* had. nr at Ifa^t afTrrtol t<» ha\i*« vt-ry wi.ii- 

avnipatliii'rt. lit* uan rv«T n-ailv in rrail aloud, ti» mw. !.• 

• • • 
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joy, therefore, did they perceive that Calvert seemed to have 
arrived at the same sentiment, and the same appreciation as 
themselves. He seemed to ask for nothing better than to 
stroll tlirough orange-groves, or lie under some spreading 
fig-tree, drowsily soothed by the song of the vine-dresser, 
or the unwearied chirp of the cicala. How much of good 
there must be surely in a nature pleased with such tranquil 
simple pleasures ! thought they. See how he likes to watch 
the children at their play, and with what courtesy he talked 
to that old priest. It is clear, dissipation may have damaged 
but has not destroyed that fine temperament ; his heart has 
not lost its power to feel. It was thus that each thought of 
him, though there was less of confidence between the sisters 
than heretofore. 

A very few words will suffice to explain this: When 
Florence recovered from the shock Calvert had occasioned 
her on the memorable night of his visit, she had nothing 
but the very vaguest recollection of what had occurred. 
That some terrible tidings had been told her, some disas- 
trous news in which Loyd and Calvert were mixed up; 
that she had blameil Calvert for rashness or indiscretion; 
that he had either shown a letter he ought never to have 
shown, or not produced one which might have averted a 
mirtfortunc ; and, last of all, that she herself had done or 
said something which a calmer judgment could not justify, 
— all these were in some vague and shadowy shape before 
her, and all rendered her anxious and uneasy. On the other 
hand, Milly, seeing with some satisfaction that her sister 
never recurred to the events of that unhappy night, gladly 
availed herself of this silence to let them sleep undisturbed. 
Sh*3 was greatly shocked, it is true, by the picture Calvert's 
representation presented of I^yd. He had never been a 
grt'at favorite of her own ; she recognized many good and 
amiable traits in his nature, but she deemed him gloomy, 
dopresAtnl, and a dreamer, — and a dreamer, above all, she 
re«ranled as unfit to be the husband of Florence, whose ill 
health had only tended to exaggerate a painful and imagina- 
tive dis)M>ftition. She saw, or fancied she saw, that Loyd's 
temperament, calm and gentle though it was, seemed to 
depress her sister. His views of life were very sombre, and 
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DO effort ever cnaMtf<l bim to l«M»k forwanl in a Miti^inr or 
lio|K'ful !*|iirit. If, howvwr. ti» tlie^e fei*ltnp4 an ali*>ilutr 
fault of churuottT wvrv to tit* a<l«U*i|, — tlie vaut of prn»i*rial 
coura;!!'. — her fet*liii};« for him 4*«»uUl no longer bv cveD thr 
qualifu*«l e^tiviu ithi* ha4l bitherto t>xi»frk*iMvd. Slir al«» 
knew that ni»thit)'^ okiM [m* i^uoh a i»h<K*k to FhnvtKv a* !•• 
belifVi* that the man t*\w lovttl wa:4 a iMvianl ; iii»r o>al<l ai.v 
«tatioii« or rharm. or altility, bowt'wr fsrt*at, o»m|H*iu*acr (**€ 
8urb a <lffift. Ah a matter, therefore, for ^raw aflrr 
tbou^ht. I Hit not thonm^hly ** |>rovi>ii," nhe n*(aiii«*«l thM 
cbar):e in h«*r mind, nor <li<l 8bv by any ai*<*i«lrnt f!ro|i a hint 
or a i«onl that o»uM revive the mrtnorv f»f tliat evi-niiii*. 

A«* for Mi«w« (irain;:fr, «»nly tix* happy to iMf tliat Kiiin-iMx- 
fieemni to n-tain no traiv of that «lb*tr(*!M»int; M-^'tu*. •ii«- 
never lamt bark to it. ami thin* evrrv event of tlH* !iu:ht «ia« 
ci»nr*i:;n«*<l to »*iK>iHv. if ni»t oblivion. Still, there i:n'w «-ut 
of that rf*4*rv«' a ib'i:n*«* «»f e«*lranuement U'twitMi the i^tntc r%^ 
whirh carh, un<'iUiM*ioiir« nf in hfrfM*lf. c^oiihl tiet«'«*t in t..e 
othrr. •• I think Millv has i:ri»wn o«M»t to iim* tif Utr. 
aunt. Shf i<* n«>t lt*r»M kinil or attmtivi*. but tlHTi* ia a «i»(ih- 
thin«j of iNin«traint alM»ut b«T 1 cannot fathi»in," ««Mjli| 
Fh»rrn<v -av to ht*r annt. Whih* the other •ht«ii«TiM. •• I 
woii#!t r wliv Fliirrv i- *«» silfiit nhrii wr nr** al«»rif l«-ji t!- • ' 
SIh- tl.-iT t>. -1 !•• !. !1 riif :t!l h» r tL-njliU. :»'..i -•- i^^ ' - 

'1*1 

'!!.« 'i .-• I' • • *.» * \\ . . !, i!,i m; \\ :i- ti« t till '.«•»«• w ,- It • • .i' . I 
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lift- atj'i ■ . .■ ^ :t i - ' '.\. '. .." .«'. i •• -i;- 'i i* »•■.•: i. • * . . 
th«- r I ;.* • • I i :■. .1 'II •!.• r.! . ■! • :i.'' t: • i'-mm ■ ' I ' .- t v 

!•• fi"! i;- I ». \ ;i :: I?. ■ -f •■' i_" • • •' - -v* v .i i * • - 
thi- i'l.':ii!\. '•:.•■ th."! tin W'trii :i! ..irj. !i:i-» '.u.»'l ! . ;.- ^ 
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Dize. If, however, by any chance he should prove to be 
smart, ready-witted, and a successful talker, his sway is a 
perfect despotism. Such was Calvert; at least such was he 
to the eyes of these sisters. Now Milly had confided to 
him that she thought Loyd totally unworthy of Florence. 
His good qualities were undeniable, but he had few attrac- 
tive or graceful ones ; and then there was a despondent, 
depressed tone about him that must prove deeply injurious 
to one whose nature required bright and cheery companion- 
ship. Calvert agreed with every word of this. 

Florence, on her side, was meanwhile, imparting to him 
that Loyd was not fairly appreciated by her aunt or her 
sister. They deemed him very honorable, very truthful, and 
very moral, but they did not think highly of his abilities, 
nor reckon much on his success in life. In fact, though the 
words themselves were spared her, they told her in a hundred 
modes that '* she was throwing herself away ; " and, strange 
as it may read, she liked to be told so, and heard with a sort 
of triumphant pride that she was going to make a sacrifice of 
herself and all her prospects, — all for ** poor Joseph." To 
become the auditor of this reckoning required more adroit- 
ness than the other case ; but Calvert was equal to it. He 
s»iw where to differ, where to agree with her. It was a con- 
tinjjoiicy which admitted of a very dexterous flattery, rather 
insinuated, hjwever, than openly declared ; and it was thus 
he conveyed to her that he took the same view as the others. 
He knew Loyd was an excellent fellow, far too good and too 
moral for a mere scamp like himself to estimate. He was 
certain he would turn out respectable, esteemed, and all that. 
He would be sure to be a churchwarden, and might be a 
poor-law guardian ; and his wife would be certain to shine in 
the same brightness attained by him. Then stopping, he 
would heave a low faint sigh, and turn the conversation to 
something about her own attractions or graceful gifts : how 
enthusiastically the world of ** society " would one day wel- 
come them, and what a " success " awaite<l her whenever 
she was well enough to endure its fatigue. Now, though all 
those were only as so many fagots to the pile of her martyr- 
dom, she delighted to listen to them, and never wearied of 
hearing Calvert exalt all the greatness of the sacrifice she 
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natt'ly, tliis is no sacrifice to me. My debts keep me out of London, 
jusi as effectually as my morals. Besi<ies this, my dear Algy, 1 *ni 
living in the very de«{>e^t of clover, domesticated with a maiden aunt 
and two lovely nieces, in a villa on an Italian lake, mv life and 
comforts being the C8|>ecial care of the triad. Imagine an infant- 
school occupied in the care of a young tiger of the s|x)tted species, 
and you may, as the Yankees say, realize the situation. But they 
seem to enjoy the peril of what they are doing, or they don't see it, 
I can't tell which. 

** (inzetted out,** you say ; " Meno male," as they say here. I might 
have bi*en promoted, and so tempted to go l)ack to that land of 
lK)res, liearcrs, and bungalows, and I am grateful to the stumble that 
saves me from a fall. But you ask what do I mean to do ? and 1 
own 1 do not see my way to anything. Time was when gentleman- 
riding, coach-driving, or billiartls, were on a par with the learned 
professions ; but, my dear Drayton, we have fallen upon a painfully 
enlit^htened age, and every fellow can do a little of everything. 

You talk of my friends ? You might as well talk of my three- 
|>erH.'ents. If I had friends, it would l>e natural enough they should 
help me to emigrate, as a means of seeing the last of me ; but I 
rather susjwct that my relatives, who by a figure of speech represent 
tile friends aforesaid, have a lively faith that some day or other the 
<:overnment will be at the expense of my passage, — that it would 
be (juite su]H.Ttluous in them to provide for it. 

You hint that I might marry, meaning thereby marry with 
money ; and to be sure, there s Barnard's widow with plenty of tin, 
and exactly in that stage of affliction that solicits consolation ; for 
when tlie heart is open to sorrow, love occasionally steps in Injfore 
tilt' d(K)r closes. Then, a more practical case. One of these girls 
luTe, — the fortune is onlv fifteen thousand I think over the mat- 
t»*r <lay and night, and I verily believe I see it in the light of what- 
ever may be the weather at the time • very darkly on the rainy 
davs ; not so eloomv when the skv is blue and the air balmv. 

l)o vou rememU'r that fellow that I staved behind for at the 
CajK?, and then by lost my passage, just to quarrel with, — Heads- 
worth ? Well, a feeling of the same sort is tempting me sorely at 
tlii* time. There is one of these girls, a poor delicate thing, very 
pretty and co<|uettish in her way, has taken it into her wise head to 
prefer a Stupid loutish sort of young sucking liarrister to me, and 
treats me with an in<;enious blending of small compassion and soft 
i»itv to console mv defeat. If vou could insure mv being an afflic- 
ted widower within a year, I *d marry her, just to show her the sort 
of edireil tool she has been playing with. I *m often half driven 
to distraction by her impertinent commiseration. I tried to get 
into a row with the man, but he would not have it. Don't vou hate 
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the fellow that won*t quarrel with you, worse even than the odious 
wretch who won't give you credit Y 

I might marry the sister, I suppose, to-morrow ; but that alone 
is a reason against it. Besides, she is terribly healthy ; and though 
I have lost much faith in consumption, from cases I have watched 
in my own family, bad air and bad treatment will occasionally aid iu 
march. Could you, from such meagre data as these, help me with 
a word of advice ? For I do like the advice of an unscrupuloas dog 
like yourself, — so sure to be practical. Then there is no cant 
between men like us ; we play •* cartes sur table.*' 

The old maid who represents the head of this house has been 
confidentially sounding me as to an eligible investment for some 
thousands which have fallen in from a redeemed mortgage. 1 
could have said, ^* Send them to me, and you shall name the interest 
yourself ; '* but I was modest, and did not. I bethought me, however, 
of a good friend, one Algy Drayton, a man of large landed property, 
but who always wants money for drainage. Eh, Algy I Are your 
lips watering at the prospect V If so, let your ingenuity say what 
is to be the security. 

Before 1 forget it, ask Pearson if he has any more of that 
light Amontillado. It is the only thing ever sets me right, and 
I have been poorly of late. I know I must be out of sorts, because 
all day yesterday I was wretched and miserable at my mii^spent 
life and scjuandered abilities. Now, in my healthier moments such 
thoughts never cross me. I 'd have been honest if Nature had dealt 
fairly with me ; but the younj^er son of a younger brother starts too 
heavily weighted to win by anything but a " foul.'* You understand 
this well, for we are in the same book. We each of us pawned our 
morality very early in life, and n(;ver were rich enough to redeem it. 
A propos of ple<l<:es, is your wife alive? I lost a bet about it some 
time ago, but I forget on which side. I backed my opinion. 

Now, to sum up. Let me hear from you alwut all 1 have been 
asking ; and, though 1 don't opine it lies very much in your wav, 
send me any tidings you can pick up — to his disadvantage, of 
course — of Joseph Loyd, Mid<lle Temple. You know scores of 
attorneys who could trace him. Your hint about letter-writin**" for 
the papers is not a bad one. I suppose I could learn the trick, and 
do It at least as well as some of th«^ fellows whose lucubrations I 
read. A political surmise, a spicy bit of scandal, a sensation trial, 
wound up with a few moral reflections upon how much better we 
do the same sort of thinirs at home. Is n't that the bone of it ? 
Send me — don't forget it — sen<l we some news of Ro<rksIey. I 
want to hear how they take all that 1 have lK*en doing of late for 
their happiness. I have half of a letter written to Soph, — a sort 
of mild condolence, blended with what the serious people call 
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profitable reflections, and suggestive hints that her old affection will 
find its way back to me one of these days, and that when the 
event occurs, her best course will be to declare it. I have reminded 
her, too, that 1 laid up a little love in her heart when we parted, just 
as shrewd people leave a small balance at their bankers' as a title to 
reopen their account at a future day. 

'' Give Guy's people a hint that it 's only wasting postage-stamps 
to torment me with bills. I never break the envelope of a dun's 
letter, and 1 know them as instinctively as a detective does a swell- 
niobsman. What an imaginative race these duns must be I I know 
of no fellow, for the high flights of fancy, to e<]ual one's tailor or 
bootmaker. As to the search for the elixir vits, it *s a dull realism 
after the attempts I have witnessed for years to get money out of 
myself. 

But I must close this; here is Milly, whose taper fingers have 
been making cigarettes for me all the morning, come to propose a 
sail on the lake I — fact Algy I — and the wolf is going out with the 
lambs, just as prettily and as decorously as though his mother had 
been a ewe and cast *^ sheep^s eyes " at his father. Address me, 
Orta, simply, for I don't wish it to be thought here that my stay 
is more than a day-by-day matter. I have all my letters directed 
to the post-ofhce. 

Yours, very cordially. 

Harry Calvert. 



The pleasant project thus passingly alluded to was not 
destined to fiilfilment ; for as Calvert with the two sisters 
were on their way to the lake, they were overtaken by 
Miss Grain<rer, who insiste<l on carrying away Calvert, to 
jlive her his advice upon a letter she had just received. 
Obeying with the best grace he could, and which really 
(lid not err on the score of extravagance, he accompanied 
the old lady back to the house, somewhat relieved, indeed, 
in mind, to learn that the letter she was about to show him 
in no way related to him nor his affairs. 

" I have my scruples, Mr. Calvert, about asking your 
opinion in a case where I well know your sympathies are 
not in unison with our own; but your wise judgment and 
great knowledge of life are advantages I cannot bring my- 
self to relinquish. I am well aware that whatever your 
feelings or your prejudices, they will not interfere with 
that good judgment.' 
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^^ Madam, you do me lienor, but I h(^)e do oiore this 

Justice." 

** You know of Florry's engagement to Mr. Lovd?** she 
asked, abruptly, as though eager to begin her recital; and 
he bowed. ^^ Well, he left this so hurriedly about his 
father's affairs that he had no time to settle anything, or, 
indeed, explain anything. We knew nothing of his pros- 
pects or his means, and he just as little about mv niece^s 
fortune. lie had written, it is true, to his father, and got 
a most kind and affectionate answer, sanctioning the match. 
and expressing fervent wishes for bis happiness — Why 
do you smile, Mr. Calvert? " 

*' I was only thinking of the beauty of that benevolence 
that costs nothing; few things are more graceful than a 
benediction, — nothing so cheap." 

»*That may be so. I have nothing to say to it,** she 
rejoined, in some irritation. *' But old Mr. Loyd's letter 
was very beautiful, and very touching. He remindeii 
Joseph that he himself had married on the very scantiest 
of means, and that though his life had never been above 
the conditi(m of a very poor vicar, the narrowness of his 
fortune had not barred his happiness. I 'd like to read you 
a passnjxe — ** 

** Pray do not. You have given me the key-note, and I 
feel as if I could score down the whole symphony." 

** Yon don't believe him then?" 

** Ib'aven forfend ! All I would sav, is, that between a 
man of his teniperaineiit and one of mine, discussion is 
iinj)ossible ; and if this be tlie letter on which you want 
my opinion, I frankly tell yon I have none to give." 

'' No, no! this is not the letter; here is the letter I wish 
yon to read. It has only come by tin's morning's post, and 
I want to have your judirnient on it before I speak of it 
to tin* <iirls.*' 

Calvert drew the letter slowly from its envelope, and with 
a sort of languid resi<znation proceeded to read it. As he 
reached the end of the first paiie, he said, '* Why, it would 
need a lawver of the Kcelesiastical Court to understand this. 

ft 

What *s all this entanirled storv about irretrular induction, 
and the last incumbent, and the lay impropriator?" 
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''Oh, you needn't have read that! It's the poor old 
gentleman's account of his calamity » — how he has lost his 
vicarage, and is going down to a curacy in Cornwall. 
Here," said she, pointing to another page, ''here is where 
you are to begin : ' I might have borne — ' " 

"Ah, yes!" said he, reading aloud: "'I might have 
lK>rne up better under this misfortune if it had not occurred 
at such a critical moment of my poor boy*s fate, for I am 
still uncertain what effect these tidings will have produced 
on you. I shall no longer have a home to oflfer the young 
people, when, from reasons of health, or economy, or relaxa- 
tion, they would like to have left the town and come down 
to rusticate with us. Neither will it be in my power to 
contribute — even in the humble shape I h&d once hoped — 
to their means of living. I am, in short, reduced to the 
very narrowest fortune, nor have I the most distant pros- 
pect of any better. So much for myself. As for Joseph, 
he has been offered, through the friendly intervention of 
an old college companion, an appointment at the Calcutta 
Bar. It is not a lucrative nor an important post, but one 
which they say will certainly lead to advancement and future 
fortune. Had it not been for his hopes, — hopes which had 
latterly constituted the very spring of his existence, — such 
an opening as this would have been welcomed with all his 
heart ; but now the offer comes clouded with all the doubts 
as to how you may be disposed to regard it. Will you 
consent to separate from the dear girl you have watched 
over with such loving solicitude for years? Will she her- 
self consent to expatriation and the parting from her sister 
and yourself? These are the questions which torture his 
mind, and leave him no rest day or night ! The poor fellow 
has tried to plead his cause in a letter, he has essayed a 
dozen times; but all in vain. " My own selfishness shocks 
me," he savs, ** when I read over what I have written, and 
see how completely I have forgotten everything but my own 
interests." If he remain at home, by industry and atten- 
tion lie may hope, in some six or seven years, to be in a 
position to marry; but six or seven years are a long period 
of life, and sure to have their share of vicissitudes and cas- 
ualties. Whereas, by accepting this appointment, which 
will be nearly seven hundred a year, be could afford at once 
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to support a wife, of coarse supposing her to sobmit wiQ- 
inglj to the privations and wants of saeh straitened for- 
tunes. I liave offered to tell his story for him, — that slorj 
be has no strength to tell himself, — bat I have not pledged 
to be his advocate ; for, while I woald lay down my life to 
secure his happiness, I cannot bring myself to arge, for 
his sake, what might be unfair or ungeoeroos to exact from 
another. 

" * Though my son's account of yoar niece leaves us 
nothing more to ask or wish for in a daughter, I am writ- 
ing in ignorance of many things I would like to know. 
Has she, for instance, the energy of character that would 
face a new life in a new and far-away land? Has she cour- 
age — has she health for it? My wife is not pleased at my 
stating all these reasons for doubt; but I am determined 
you shall know the worst of our case from ourselves, and 
discover no blot we have not prepared you for.* " Calvert 
muttered something here, but too inaudibly to be heard, 
and went on reading: '* * When I think that poor Joe's 
whole happiness will depend on what decision your next 
letter will bring, I have only to pray that it may be such as 
will conduce to the welfare of those we both love so dearly. 
I cannot ask von to make what are called ''sacrifices " for 
uh; l)Ut I entreat you let the consideration of affection 
wei^h with you, not less than that of worldly interests, and 
also to hclicve that when one has to take a decision which 
is to inlliu'noe a lifetime, it is as safe to take counsel from 
the heart as from the head, — from the nature that is to 
feel, art from the intellect that is to plan.* 

'*! think 1 have read enough of this," said Calvert, 
impatiently. ''1 know the old pent's brief perfectly. It *s 
the old story: f^rst p:ain a girPs affections, and let her 
friends s(|uabl)le, if they dare, about the settlements. He 's 
an artful old bov, that vicar I but I like him, on the whole, 
better than his son; for thouj^h he does plead in forma 
pauperis^ he has the fairness to say so.*' 

"You are very severe, Mr. Calvert. I hope you are too 
severe," said the old lady, in some agitation. 

'*And what answer are you going to give him?" asked 
ho, eurtlv. 

That is exactly the point on which I want your advice; 
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for though I know well you are no friend to young Loyd, I 
believe you to be our sincere well-wisher, and that your 
judgment will be guided by the honest feelings of regard 
for us." 

Without deigning to notice this speech, he arose and 
walked up and down the room, apparently deep in thought 
He stop()ed at last, and said abruptly, ^U don't presume to 
dictate to you in this business; but if I were the young 
lady's guardian, and got such a letter as this, my reply 
would be a very brief one." 

'*You *d refuse your consent? " 

**0f course 1 would! Must your niece turn adventuress, 
and go oflf to Heaven knows where, with God knows whom? 
Must she link her fortunes to a man who confessedly can- 
not face the world at home, but must go to the end of the 
earth for a bare subsistence? What is there in this man 
himself, in his character, station, abilities, and promise, 
that are to recompense such devotion as this? And what 
will your own conscience say to the first letter from India, 
full of depression and sorrow, regrets shadowed forth, if 
not avowed o|)enly, for the happy days when you were all 
together, and contrasts of that time, with the dreary dul- 
ness of an uncheered existence? / know something of 
India, and I can tell you it is a country where life is only 
endurable by splendor. Poverty in such a land is not 
merely privation, it is to live in derision and contempt. 
Kvery one knows how many rupees you have per month, and 
you are measured by your means in everything. That 
Hoven hundred a year, which sounds plausibly enough, is 
Hoinething like two hundred at home, if so much. Of 
course you can oveiTide all these considerations, and, as 
the vicar says, *Let the heart take precedence of the bead.' 
Mfi cold and worldly counsels will not stand comparison 
with hia fine and generous sentiments, no more than I could 
make as gcKxl a figure in the pulpit as he could. But, per- 
haps, as a mere man of the world, I am his equal ; though 
tlu*re are little significant hints in that very letter that show 
the old parson is very wide awake." 

*M ni'ver detected them," said she, cuilly. 

'*lVrliaps not; but rely upon one thing. It was not such 
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a IfftUrr Ail he wcxiM hav«r st)<ire««c<l to a macu If A f**r 
iluiUifi'*^, hail lierii thr ;:uar«iiaii iii»tra«l «>f \*mj. Xbr mbtiir 
Uifir of tlif r|»t!«tltf wouM iia\tr l»r«ru \rry ililIrmiL" 

'•!>•» voij tiiiuk «M>?" 

**Ttiiijk ^*! I know lU I ftuul not Tr%»\ tni iinr« till 1 
Miiil to iiiviHrlf, *TiiiA wauk lueAUt fur vvrv «h[!trt-ut r\n» 
fn»n mine.' " 

'•If I tli«MJi£ht that — •• 

*Mf-> on," nSLui he; "tihi^h, sn«l h*t me h<*ar what vikj 
wouM i»av or «lo, %%h«*n urn vol at the o*ni'iui»:<Mi I itMxr 
come to." 

So far, howev«*r, fn>m havini: eome t«» anv <le<*i!*i<»n, «tie 
really <ii(l not »ee in the remotent tiiittanie anvthin^ t*» ^ui«ie 
her to one. 

'•What tdouM vou a<lvii*4» me to <|o, Mr. Calvert?" »ai*l 
ihe, at la?4l, an<i after a pauiM* of (M»me time. 

••Refer him to me, nav the i)«»int ia t<M> <|irlk*ult (**r \«ki. 
that while v«»iir fivlin;:^ for vour ni«*<v miirht o\t*rt*«ar all 
other roni*i<leratii»nH, th«iHe very feelin;:!* mi;'hl U* th«- 
iM»urreH of error to voii. You mi;:ht, for in^tantv, t^ttiM-Y^le 
to<i mueh to the elaim of atTretion; or, on the other haifi. 
Ih* t«N> re:^»r<lful (»f the mere worlilly nHinhhiutioii. \«.t 
that, oil f»«Mon"l lhoii'j|it«», I *il rntrr ii|hmi tlii«» to Itiiii. I -i 
»impl V -:iv A f : !• ;i I iii ^\ u- »m 1 i • ;. »-.«• t ;».• Ini!. i! • ■ .-, • ;. . , 
ha** «-..ii-.. :i!i I !•• |. j.'» -». nf ni*- iii tii!- tiilln ul; :i. i?!f r. N *: 
mu :i\ « l :i-« I ;• n t'\ 1 1»- rl.i i :ii-» . if :i:!i • ! i- mi, [i«* u ;,! ' , 

to 'Jl\i- ;i * a', l\rl .Hi 1 Ill'tfr 1 1 I •* j i.l - •< I • •! i.i t «' lU'lj!!.* Ii* T.. f 

eoii|.|. W ji'«* t'» NI r . < :i!\t:t, '..•:•!■ -rf. u|).« i-. i w . , , 
aii*l ■»;»% \*li;it tli«- im !«• hii-iiM •<•« a->jM«t «'f tfii :t i::«r * ,, 
j^r-^t-* I • \«»ii 1. 1 i|?j'-. Will*- l«» liCii lt:itirv!\. ;»-. t.. ..? . \» . 
»li«'a>i\ 1" nii'»\\ii !" \'Mn -^'Mj, :i»j'l li.i- lix.-l ♦•h t« i . «. • ♦ 
tliii.n \ uil.'i liiMi III-* rf|»!\ w \". *•♦ ri.ii... ' 

"N iJ"l \Ua\ :i \»'iv «'"l'l :ti»'l rtjM..iiij .ii.-u.r t.' r.'i. ^' .. 
\ H:ii - ]• t !• t ' 

**I tiiiiik !i ''. :iii'l I Hii^jH-rt it \s \\\ }i:i\i* .•!i«- J -.,.1 , •■»., • 
The )».ir - -ii •» "t \ '.!• \\ \'.\ K« «-. »Mi. iialin il a' •»!.• t , a: i \ 
HIM- u li.il a \ • : \ -l;!!* f fill f a-lil« »ii In i. u i iN u ii- :, ; •.. ., • ♦. 
\n a-l h « •«•«• l !•» iiif 

" W lal w \',\ l"l"H iM« -av ' ' 
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intend to take her into your counsels, you must please to 
omit me. I 'm not going to legislate for a young lady's 
future with herself to vote in the division!" 

''But what's to become of me if you go away in the 
middle of the negotiation, and leave me to finish it?" 

''1 *11 not do so. I '11 pledge my word to see you through 
it. It will be far shorter than you suspect. The vicar will 
not play out his hand when he sees his adversary. You 
have nothing to do but write as I have told you; leave the 
rest to me." 

''Florence is sure to ask me what the vicar has written; 
she knows that I have had his letter." 

"Tell her it is a purely business letter; that, his son 
having been offered a colonial appointment, he wishes to 
ascertain what your fortune is, and how circumstanced, 
before pledging himself further. Shock her a little about 
their worldliness, and leave the remainder to time." 

"But Joseph will write to her in the mean while, and 
disabuse her of this." 

'*Not completely. She'll be annoyed that the news of 
the colonial place did not come first from himself; she '11 be 
pi()ued into something not very far from distrust. She '11 
show some vexation when she writes; but don't play the 
game before the cards are dealt. Wait, as I say, — wait 
and see. Meanwhile, give me the vicar's note; for I dread 
your showinir it to Florry, and if she asks for it, say you 
sent it to HtMKlerson — isn't that your lawyer's name? — in 
London, and told him to supply you with the means of 
reply ing to it." 

Like a fly in a cobweb. Miss Grainger saw herself entan- 
jiled wherever she turned; and though perhaps in her 
secret heart she regrette<l having ever called Calvert to her 
tMMinsels, the thing was now done, and could not be 
uiulone. 



CHAPTER XIL 

QMK&CX JLND DARKER. 

r*.5v!M w-ii* x ^r.'js^vuil «iWtMr«:Si^ioQ at the villa; each had his 
sv )»,'c '.'^M. .>.ijki o.!f :iti2jtihrty, and each felt that an atmos- 
^•i>v'vv ,*^ i',vi;i w:i^ :i.A*kte£ifiai! aivHiDd, and, without being 
aS^ iv.' Six >»u\x vc w'^wifvKe* that dark days were comiug. 

"" V/^,'i.';i xsh;.: ?^c:k'iL"s> i:lit> EUiMming was there none from 
liiK' X vuk.'T. >t: Cak.vv«:^' as^ied Miss Grainger, as he sat 
swok .u J rf' v;'.^:v:v;c v:ii::jjr ituxier the porch of the cottage. 

-"•N.'.,' Si. ja i^'^ s-*rvi.x'r>tf^ly. ••The post brought me noth- 
tv^, ,'.: j.:/x !;T«^c^t>5. A i<M rvprv^aohes from mj friends 
iXvi vv .J ^•" ; ..i. *vi cvli-^vtai iheir anxieties about this 
^ v..'4.;;.v> :•::;> .vs^ l^^ey 3*i it that I was killed. Beyond 

""t^;.j ^\^ .'c:i>- :;o baw bearvl fn>ni old Mr. Lovd before 

V>.s. S. 'i./.ivv 7.x\ v^nwyc. hdks Eiot written." 

S.<. ;.j;v ; >• :j./. Vit- v^rv !i:ec:ion of my name as 
A v.\' w ; . > A^i.s *'-.. -.vjikt L::ii very cautious witb 

r s -.v; 

"I XV >:•;• >. <,:.' \ <f>: <:<: >v.>y«tv;s* aIso, that you have 
:a's^'- •".' • \ . .• ;•..•>;> ^V^: a:^ not as goixl friends 

>.;• vA > v;> > •-:. ::•:::"?., — I a>>::rv vi^u she does, 
M-. V A \ ; :. I". >^.v> '. .;: :".'/:>: Uy >::t^ >ci:-i, 'What would 
:• .1 \ :xvv^ • • ' ;' ^ ' .'. > A '. :.; > v :v r ": c^c k : f M aa Ha rrv, — vou 
kv..^'*v \ .vv. V s .vvt\ — */ Ma I HArry ra-; r.t^l K-en hert- ? " 
• r:'5i: *> V K -.v-.-.m' V':-.a: :> :v.t:t'y :':.e expression of a 
wt\^\ :::?.*.:. L.lc v^wArU •.".•^* ;vr> k\ w-..^ •.t:';>s :o tide over a 
»l*.v,;vv *v:o:\i\'.. Y r.i *.:.*-^':.: fixl :: f^^r tlo oM priest who 
v".;*vt-i v*;.:i: w.:;\ v.^u, or :::o S; ::j: :<:rrior :iial aecv«m- 

1»'""*»*»1 V.^J* '•* V-.>"**' \V - 1 V'i. 
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^'Ob, it 's far more than that. She is constantly talking 
of your great abilities, — how you might be this, that, and 
t'other. That, with scarcely an effort, you can master any 
subject, and without any effort at all always make yourself 
more agreeable than any one else." 

** Joseph excepted? " 

**No, she did n't even except him; on the contrary, she 
said, *It was unfortunate for him to be exposed to such 
a dazzling rivalry; that your animal spii'its alone would 
always beat him out of the field.'" 

** Stuff and nonsense! If 1 was n't as much his superior 
in talent as in temperament, I 'd fiing myself over that rock 
yonder, and make an end of it! " After a few seconds' 
pause he went on : ^^ She may think what she likes of m«, 
but one thing is plain enough, — she does not love him. It 
is the sort of compassionating, commiserating estimate 
imaginative girls occasonally get up for dreary, depressed 
fellows, constituting themselves discoverers of intellect 
that no one ever suspected, — revealers of wealth that none 
had ever dreamed of. Don't I know scores of such who 
have poetized the most commonplace of men into heroes, 
and never found out their mistake till they married them ! " 

*'You always terrify me when you take to predicting, 
Mr. Calvert." 

** Heaven knows, it 's not my ordinary mood. One who 
looks so little into the future for himself has few tempta- 
tions to do so for his friends." 

*'Why do you feel so depressed?" 

**l'm not sure that I do feel depressed. I'm irritable, 
out of sorts, annoyed, if you will, but not low or melan- 
choly. Is it not enough to make one angry to see such a 
girl as Florry bestow her affections on that — Well, I '11 
not abuse him, but you know he is a 'cad,' — that 's exactly 
the worI that fits him." 

'' It was no choice of mine," she sighed. 

**That may be; but you ought to have been more than 
passive in the matter. Your fears would have prevented 
you letting your niece stop for a night in an unhealthy 
localitv. You 'd not have suffered her to halt in the Pon- 
tine Marshes; but you can see no danger in linking her 
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iib.^io fi:n:rc^ life to inflaenoes five thouaand times more 
*»o:^rt*s>::ij:. 1 it'll you, and 1 tell you deliberately, ibi 
s^iit* M t::ivt^ a far U'lter chance of happiness with a scamp 

*'Ai;, 1 iuH\l not tell you my own sentiments on thai 
jK*::-.;," saKi shu vith a deep sigh. 

v':i".\er; si^^^-irtMiily set little stoi-e by such sympathy, f«»r 
!u* rv>sie, a:ui, thri»wini: away the end of his cigar, stix^l 
ivK^kiv.*: oiii over ibe lake. "Here comes Onofrio, flourish- 
uia: >.»:iu' ■ir4er> iu his hand. The idiot fancies the post 
s>i\t! l»y::^i:> ai^v Inst jOi-asaul tidings." 

• 1 1 •» ;:> i:o vK^wii and meet him," said Miss Grainger: 
ami :h* wslktM alv^u;: at her side in silence. 

" r;::\v :\»: i:u- Siiiiu^r Capiraiuv." said the boatman, "an*! 
ore !\*: :i:e >ii::K^r::;:i.'* handing the letters as he lauded. 

"Pr:i\:o::," ii:i;ne!\si Calvert; ** the others are strange to 

•■ ri.!> :s fn»:ii ,1oseph. How glad poor Floi-ry will be to 
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*'lV»:i*: vu:Vr her happiness, then." said he, half sternly; 
"1 *"' >iT K^^^:: on :::e nx^ks here and con over mv less 
5 '.i.is.T.:: vN^:rt»sivM^ie:uv." One was from his lawyer, to 
<!:•.:«' \\.:\\ o:::-swry ^vnild no longer he resisted, and that if 
: -^ '■v.v:'..'.> w.''.;\; :-v»: i\»'v.o forwani at once with some sat- 
i^:.i«.:.^t\ :•!•':■/. <e o!* :\"^\r.i:t:!u-nt, the law must take it? 
o ';:-.^^'. *'Mv :"•:<" -v.' snid lu\ with a bitter laiich, 
•*>x:.:v:. 'v ::vv: " Tit !.i\t Ik- i^jviiod was fn>ni the armv 
:i^vv>. ^i:>'.v >«:::!'.;: :•:::. ibiw as ho had left tlie ser\-itv 
i: ^v:\< ! oi><n:"v :,i >:..^i:'. i Take some imnusliate stejv* to 
r. ; :i :.i:t^ >.'::a tv;::- i : :;i! v".:ir:is asr:Hnst him. of which 
•:t..v i.^^jivi :» i!'v'i»»>o ::.e •, ariioulars. He InuirlitHl bit- 
t<.:'.y;i!:i ^..^riir'i^.y :\s ::o t.»iv iho letter to fragments and 
V.iiK'w \': K- |i^f».< i:::." ilii- wator. "How well they know the 
ii::in tlu v i';ri :iTi.r. ! " irii\l ho, ilorlantly. "1 M like to 
kn«»w h«'w iiAU'U :\ li:. 'wniiiir man oares for his duns? " He 
huiiihid aj:iiii. **Now for Drayton. I hope this will l»e 
pliasantrr tiian its pridooossors.'* It was n»»t very long, 
and it was as follows: — 

Th<» Rair, Tuesilav. 

DuAR FIarky, — Your zratefiil compliment? on the •K'xteriry of my 
corn.'«iKm«lorice in tht* "Metfor'* arrivt-il at an unluoky nvnuont. u*r 
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some fellow had just written to the editor a real statement of the 
whole affair, and the next da/ came a protest, part French, i»art 
En<;lish, si^rned by Edward Kochefort, LieutenantrColonel ; (iustavus 
Brooke, D.L.; George Law, M.D. ; Alberic de Ra^'mond, Vicomte, 
and Jules de Lassaguac. They sent for me to the office to see the 
document, and 1 threw all imaginable discredit on its authenticity, but 
without success. The upshot is, / have lost my place as ** own cor- 
respondent," and you are in a very bad way. The whole will appear 
in print to-morrow, and be read from Hudson's Bay to the Himalaya. 
I have done my best to get the other papers to disparage the 
statement, and have written all the usual bosh about condemning a 
man in his al)sence, and entreating the public to withhold its judg- 
ment, etc. etc.; but they all seem to feel that the tide of popular 
sentiment is too strong to resist, and you must be pilloried : prepare 
yourself, then, for a pitiless pelting, which, as Parliament is not 
sitting, will probably have a run of three or four weeks. 

In any other sort of scrape, the fellows at the club here would 
have stood by you ; but they shrink from the danger of this business, 
which 1 now sc^ was worse than you told me. Many, too, are 
more angry with you for deserting B. than for shooting the other 
fellow ; and though B. was an arrant snob, now that he is no more 
you wouhl n*t believe what shoals of good qualities they have dis- 
covered he possessed, and he is ** poor Bob '* in the mouth of twenty 
fellows who would not have been seen in his company a month 
ii<ro. Tliere is, however, worse than all this : a certain Reppingham, 
or Heppenjjham, the father of B.*s wife, has either already instituted 
or is alK)ut to institute, proceedings against you criminally. He uses 
!ii:ly wonls, calls it a murder, and has demanded a warrant for 
vour extradition and arrest at once. There is a story of some 
note you are said to have written to B., but which arrived when he 
wa? insensible, and was read by the people about him, who were 
Fhockod by its heartless levity. What is the truth as to this? 
At all events. Rep has got a vendetta fit on him, and raves like a 
Corsiean for venj^i^ance. Your present place of concealment, safe 
enough for duns, will offer no security against detectives. The 
l.lan(F blaekiruards with black whiskers know the geography of 
KiirojH? as well as they know the blind alleys about Houndsditch. 
You must decamp, therefore; get across the Adriatic into Dalmatia, 
<.r into dreiM^e. l>on't delay, whatever you do, for I see plainly 
that in the present state of public opinion, the fellow who captures 
you will come back here with a fame like that of (Jerard the lion- 
killer. Be sure of one thing, if you were just as clean-handed in 
this business as I know you are not, there is no time now for a 
vindication. You must get out of the way, and wait. The clul>^ 
the press, the swells at the Horse Guards, and the snobs at the 
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A\ :r-< 'tiii't.. ::ri- :ill arriiinst you. and there '« no sqnarinr vour "^•v 
aj':iiiis: su-.-i. i.nic (M;is. J am veil a'wsire tLai no ''ne sirt? t:*::- 
iii;i iiT- uni .>: u scrujK- iiKiri' i>:isily than yourself: bit dozi'l ir^j 
;ii> as ji iiiTi!; urn : aoii'i fancy, aU»ve all. thai I am sri^izj ^ 
lilt ;t:i:*kfSi siur (»: i:. fur. viib all our frankoess and :n.Tr -i^- 
Ti':ji':noT. i rouiii i.'i It'll you \hv laiigua^re ]»eoj*Ie Lolti hi-rt: :i]>-.'. : 
Tii'-n s not a inai you fver bullied at iut.*>i^ or Ivai a: M.lLir: 
:hu: J^ n >: ;»:.^:tic ofi isi." M'ores to you iiu"w I And llioa::L ^\.'- :l^ 
:;iKi al. :iii> l':;«•i.^. j.ie'i undervalue iii' ini|K»riaricv. 

1 ii:.^f \.'\ iTv'i — "»il 1 don"l supjuise \(>u t-are nj!:t.Ji u-w : 
iro: — ai ^ iritrn.aTi •!: akiul Loyd. l»c\vond hi« bt-in:r aj'i^ ::.:•. 
H.i:iifii.;n2. A::i»"HtwlTt'iura!'<- •• ik'vil." 1 tK'lie\-e^ ai CaJtuiia. 1' 
n »: lia^t iii';i"d ivfi. ^i. niih-h, bui he wa? Trying to svi a Ija-j, : 
nii.Kx- on: ij- .iu:rii. ivoin .liK-i. and oltl Isaac tolii uie who Lv wri' 
an.l Miia: in- wMii-.'.i. »ltH*'. Uiinks. from ilie Male tif the rrl! ■» 
hv:.':.ii. lija: n. imi wii" likr to advanct- thf cash, anil if «4.i. i:t- M ■- 
.iii!ij'":i : ■ vt:.:i :i:isl. :iie jiiaci-.. You have not told me wh».:Ij«r \. 

] Avi^:. 1 cn.j.i •.»-.ntk i:T' to yon ai such a momt'Dt as th:>. ' u: 
h:ivi- :/; _m; ii. 1 ?*r:i.; a i»;i al! ;liai I can scrajie tOiretber. — i^yvz' 
■ li.; :: "> a ]i»-:-ii.li. ajid ca-ily ca-hcd anywhere. In i'a<se I Lvi 
I'f a: \;l/.:.j :l.a: n>:i^ in- in.niincnilv nivdi^l for vour •^•lidjn- 1 

• • ■ • * ^ 

1 1. :•"".::•;.:■:; :<• yoi. :lic nirtrr\-w- :ifUT your n-ccipt (*f Thi«. aildr>-s« 
i:ij liif :Lir?<:ij:' ^' :iic uw.uv iirainircr. lo pn-vcnt accident<. Y'l 
u.:iri :r} -.ml kcv ;■ ^ •.•::r fricii-if" frmn stv-inj tin L<»ndon riaT»er? -^ 
1 "i.j a- ^ .■.: s:.'iy vr\\], ilu-m. I «;i:]>T»'rs< , when amtj lenvi-. v..-; '" 
n •; :'\: ;.•.■•.: ::iv r- ;;;i;.'] -n Ti.a; l-ll.-ws y. m. Ki.r tlic !a*T :;::.»r 
\-: I: V ^T..::. } . i. : ■ _-•. ; avray to >oMU' j.:.ii-c nf paft-tv. fi.r if :h».\ > .ir 
T'..*: :....:^r'- ■: :.:. ;.rr^-;. i].;!'^< m:;\ Viko an 'ijiv turn. 

'I:.-; ..:v j.:t:-2 :-:.:>• frijl.Tm.] li.-v nl^.nt Jn-lia nt 'n^: 
H.-rrl- }.:;> Ir-.T^jh: -■::-■ a^fil ncw^ li.-m.' Avitl, him. aTid 'h-v*: 
ji^' ::.•!• v:j:.: ^;.r ■> :. i;a>v i1i.i>i- r.'jiii;.-n!« tIj.m- ^r •>• "■ :: 
; < ;..:■.» :■ i— ■..: :. :;■ -^^ :<« ( n:.-::!n. I knoii- thi-'-w;]; >- ;.': 
'•Il.•^■■ : ; :. i:; i :! > ::.v ot;!v Vii .f ].!. a<ant tidir.j- I ]r;i\v : : 
y - V ■■:! .! i ]rt-i:. :!. r. .••■■.:: r.'ijl.i!:-! luinj.T ihird-r.iri- rM.w»-, 
i ■■:' ir "' .■- '■. :;. ;y ::-A \*v >■■ far !>■'!•.. ftiliViMn :\\ a? I nsfi r--. rliir^N !•. 
I '.V :: ■;.:-' >;■ ;.; ^v. t vcr li.ive a n"v--i-:«- -.i>-ip •■vcr .iil t1ji-<v 01"-^ -^ 
:.j >."r A: T-r- v !r. :.". \ ► k^ tr«r. .l..Tk :■> ::i : a j'Ci;* into the f-ir:;-.-. 
U*::.- to II...- iT . :..... say vl.a: y..;: nuau to do. antl K-liovr nw .i< 

A. Di: wTi'V. 

I liriv.' yi^t l..-arl that :];.-• ]a\ryor« are in d.^sbt a- to .».,. 
!«-.':i!>y -if . \!ri.l/i .:i. ar.d Itr.idd-n df-Ian-fi dt-ail a-aiiwi jr. J^ 
tli»^ . a-i' tl;.y n*Hcl on. the njan Im-l come to Kni'land aftir Uinj 
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tried in France, thinking himself safe, as " autrefois acquit ; " but 

they found him guiUy at the Old Bailey, and him. There *s 

delicacy for you, after your own heart. 

Calvert smiled grimly at his friend's pleasantry. " Here 
is enough trouble for any man to deal with. Duns, out- 
lawry, and a criminal prosecution!" said he, as he replaceil 
his letter in its envelope, and lighted his cigar. He had 
not been many minutes in the enjoyment of his weed, when 
he saw Miss Grainger coming hastily towards him. ^^I 
wish that old woman would let me alone, just now! " mut- 
tered he. "I have need of all my brains for my own 
misfortunes." 

'*It has turned out just as I predicted, Mr. Calvert," said 
she, pettishly. ^' Young Loyd is furious at having his pre- 
tensions referred to you, and will not hear of it His letter 
to Florence is all but reproachful, and she has gone home 
with her eyes full of tears. This note for you came as an 
enclosure." 

Calvert took the note from her hands, and, laying it beside 
him on the rock, smoked on without speaking. 

"I knew everything that would happen!" said Miss 
Grainger. "The old man gave the letter you wrote to his 
son, who immediately sat down and wrote to Florry. I 
have not seen the letter myself, but Milly declares that it 
^oes so far as to say that if Florry admits of any advice or 
nilerforence on your part, it is tantamount to a desire to 
])rfjik off the engagement. He declares, however, that he 
neither can nor will believe such a thing to be possible. 
That he knows she is ignorant of the whole intrigue. 
Milly assures me that was the word, — intrigue; and she 
read it twice over, to be certain. He also says something, 
which I do not quite understand, al)out my being led beyond 
the bounds of judgment by what he calls a traditional 
reverence for the name you bear; but one thing is plain 
enouiih, he utterly rejects the reference to you, or, indeeil. 
to any one now but Florence herself, and says, 'This is 
<ertainly a case for your own decision, and I will accept 
of none other than yours.'" 

•' Is there anything more about me than you have said? " 
asked Calvert, calmly. 
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bouse of those who offered you a refuge against calamity, — not 
crime, — and whose shauu; would be overwhelming if they but 
knew the clxaracter of him they sheltered. You are to leave before 
nightfall of the day this reaches and never to return. You are 
to abstain from all correttpundence. I make no conditions as to 
future acquaintanceship, bcKiause 1 know that were I even so minded, 
no efforts uf mine could save you from that notoriety which a few 
days more will attach to you, never to leave you. 

I am, your obedient servant, 

J08EPU LoTO. 

Calvert tried to laugh as he finished the readiug of this 
njte; but the attempt was a failure, and a sickly pallor 
spread over his face, and his lips trembled. "Let me only 
meet you, I don't care in what presence or in what place," 
muttered he, ** and you shall pay dearly for this. But now 
to think of myself. This is just the sort of fellow to put 
his threat into execution, — the more since he will naturally 
be anxious to get me away from this. What is to be done? 
With one week more I could almost answer for my success. 
Ay, Mademoiselle Florry, you were deeper in .the toils than 
you suspected. The dread of me that once inspired a pain- 
ful feeling had grown into a sort of self-pride that elevated 
her in her own esteem. She was so proud of her familiarity 
with a wild animal, and so vain of her influence over him! 
So pleasant to say, 'See, savage as he is, he'll not turn 
upon me ! * And now to rise from the table, when the game 
is all but won! Confound the fellow, how he has wrecked 
my fortunes! As if I had not enough, too, on my hands 
without this! *' And he walked impatiently to and fro, like 
a caged animal in fretfulness. "I wanted to think over 
Drayton's' letter calmly and deliberately, and here comes 
this order, this command, to be up and away, — away from 
the only siH)t in which I can say I enjoyed an hour's peace 
for years and years, and from the two or three left to me, 
of all the world, who think it no shame to bestow on me a 
word or a look of kindness. The fellow is peremptory; he 
declares I must leave to-day." For some time he continued 
to walk, muttering to himself or moodily silent At last 
he cried out, ''Yes; I have it! I '11 go up to Milan, and 
cash this bill of Drayton's. When there I '11 telegraph to 
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Lo;d, which will show I have left the villa. That done, 
1 'II return here, if it be b'lt for a day; and who knone 
what a day will bring forth? 

*'Who haa commauda for Uilan? " said he, gayly enter- 
ing the drawiog-room, where Miss Grainger sat, holding a 
half-whiapering conversation with Milly. 

"Milant are you going to Milan? " 

"Yea; only for a day. A friend has charged me witli 
a commission that does not admit of delay, and I mean 
to run up this afternoon aud be down by dinner-time 
to-morrow." 

"1 '11 go and see if Florry wants anything from the city," 
said Miss Grainger, as she arose aud left the room. 

"Poor Florry! she is so distressed by that letter she 
received this morning. Joseph has taken it in such ill part 
that yon should have been consulted by Aunt Graiuger, and 
reproaches her for having permitted what she really never 
heard of. Not that, aa ahe herself says, she admits of any 
right on his port to limit her source of advice. She 
thinks that it is somewhat despotic in him to say. 'Yon 
shall not take counsel except with leave from me.' She 
knows that this is the old vicar's doing, and that Joseph 
never would have assumed that tone without being pat up 
to it." 

"That is clear enough; but I am surprised that your 
sister saw it." 

"Oh, she is not so deplorably in love as to W blindecj."' 




CHAPTER XIII. 

AGAIN TO MILAN. 

**PooR Bob! You were standing on that balcony with a 
very jaunty air, Buiokiug your cuba the last time I passed 
here," said Calvert, as he looked up at the windows of the 
Hotel Royal at Milan, while he drove on to another and 
less distinguished hotel. He would have liked greatly to 
put up at the Royal, and had a chat with its gorgeous 
landloixi over the Reppinghams, how long they stayed and 
whither they went, and how the young widow bore up under 
the blow, and what Bh&\)e old Rep*s grief assumed. 

No squeamishness as to the terms that might have been 
used towards himself would have prevented his gratifying 
tliis wish. The obstacle was purely financial. He had told 
the liost, on leaving, to pay a thousand francs for him that 
lie Iiad lost at play, and it was by no means convenient now 
to reimburse him. Tlie bank had just closed as he arrived, 
so tliore was nothins: for it but to await its opening the next 
nioniing. His steps were then turned to the telegraph- 
ollico. The message to Loyd was in these words: **Your 
letter received. I am here, and leave to-morrow." 

'*()f course the fellow will understand that I have obeyed 
his liiixh l)eliest, and I shall be back at Orta in time to catch 
tlie ix>st on its arrival, and see whether he has kept faith 
with me or not. If there be no newspapers there for the 
villa, I may conclude it is all right." This brief matter of 
business over, he felt like one who had no further occasion 
for care. When he laid down his burden he could straighten 
his back ; no sense of the late pressure remaining to remind 
him of the load that had pressed so heavily. He knew this 
quality in himself, and prized it highly. It formed part 
of what he useil boastfully to call his ** philosophy," and he 
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ctiiitrarttiMl it immdly with tin* ciMiditioii of tlM»HO fvUfiw* 
who, tiiHtoud (»f rvlN>uiiiliii^ uihUt |»rfi«t«urt\ rolla|KM'«l. an* I 
sunk lU'wr to rtsi* iiit>rt*. The vuiiitv with whirh ht* ri-i:anl«^l 
biiniii*lf MippliiHl him with a viinlirtive dii^likv to the wurUL 
who (n»iilt| HiifTt*r a fellow t*iiilow«Hl ami ^ifle^l an lit* wa« it 
be alwuvrt in Htraitd ami (litlii'ultirrt. He iiiiiit«M>k — a \ti\ 
coiiiinoii iiiistakf, by the way — a r»|iacity to eiij«iy, f«*i a 
nature iK*mTvaiit of enjoyment, aii«l he thought it Ihf un-u:- 
est injiirtlire to H«*e m*oreii of well-o(T |nmi|iU< ikIh* |iiifM»f<*»«-<l 
neither hirtoun •;<mmI ronrttitution imr hii« r:i|iaeiiy l«> rnilurr 
(llHrtipation tiiiinjiireil. *'\Vivtrhe4 not lit to live,** an U- 
•ai(l« ami art.Hiirrtllv nuMt unlit to live ih.* life wbirh Im* 
alone priznl orcaretl for. lle(lim*<| Homewhat Num|»tu*Hii«ty 
at one of the ^reat n*Htaurantrt. **lle owe«l it to hiniM'lf.'* 
be Hnid, after all that «ln*arv (*<N»kerv of the villa, to refnitb 
bia memory of the pleanurert i»f the tahle, ami he onleii<«l a 
flank of Mar(*ohninii«*r that r mi a Na|H»liNiii. 

He wuH the ran*rtrte4l of the wiiiterH, anil efM*iirti>«l to tb** 
(|tN>r hy the host. There iti no i*u|)n*maey no HiM»n reitii;. 
uize«l UM that nf wealth, ami Calvert for a fi-w litMim i:a\«* 
binirtelf u|» to the illuiii«>ii that he wan rirh. Ah th«* «»|irra 
wan rl«i«4ci|. he Wfiit to one of the nnialli'r ihi-aln-H, ari«l «al 
out f«»r :i uhilfoiH* nf th""*!* ♦lifai ii"*t nf :kll ih»:ii\ •':•.: j«. 
a e'>'iii Iv ^v t!i«' " 1:1111 II tal < m»1'I»»ii|! " l:n;ii'*iT.iI. j: i..i 
.H4I |..ri^ M-* -It-i-p ii'!ii.iiii<« :iii rill' iw ■MiUT "f liiirn:iii i* \ ' |I. 
tri«-«l t» int«ri-«l :ii:ii-ill" in :i pi-ii wihiri lin- itpl.tiri. \ u ,• 
onI\ \«il'l 1«V t.i«' iliiliji ■*-, ;iti'l u.nif Ilif l:in • ;.i ■, ..f • . 

hall, aii'l lift tin- plat'f m •ii-j>i«T. !>• «• • k :kii\ \\ :.• :« . r 
an\li>>\\. - •■ii»'!!ii:i^ rii'»rf :i:nii-i:i.: !!,;iji IM-. 

W i;!i-'ilt \s*'\\ Jvll'»«i!l^ li >,\, III- luiii.i .'ii;ii*i .f :i! *\., ■ i - - 
iif 1!m* litC'tlir, l!n" hrll In* Ii;i«l \i«.i!i.| \\ InlJ Li w.l- Li-: .' 

Mi!:kit. 

" rii« V -'i.iil •'Up !iir. :it nil tN.i,!^.*' -11. 1 I,.. :i.. 
i|i'p—iT»'l I.I- !j it :iii'l r:iiii- in I.t- ;i!i'i ■« Ij.im;'- r. I • 
Iiiirii-* \\i ii* I r««'lril, Hli'l It «:»- "■■'ij- f I ;,• ' •• f-ii- ( »■..-• 
riinil :ippr-M« ii 'ill- p!:i\ -:.i'''if. ar.-l .m:-, :i \ ■• v^ ..f •; , 
I'.'iiiV. Il»- I* I 'ji.i/fil !i..iii\ i»f \:,f I.. I I.I r \ !-:?..:*. 1 . . -^ 
-.it • !:»• |! t ' • \ w •■■!,. lU w .; ii tin- l-!.ir..l m^ it '•», :.« I •! i.k-: ■• • 
•»:uiiii rii_;«r- r:i:iii-.-!y pi:i\;i.^ »i::i Itif ;:i«l'i p;,,.* 
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before her; there was the pale student-like boy — he seemeil 
a mere boy — with his di*e8s-cravat disordered, aud his hair 
dishevelled, just as he had seeu him last; and there was the 
old man whose rouleau had cost Calvert all his winnings. 
He looked fatigued and exhausted, and seemed as if drop- 
ping asleep over his game, and yet the noise was deafening, 
— the clamor of the players, the cries of the croupier, the 
clink of glasses, and the clink of gold! 

^^Now to test the adage that says when a man is pelted 
by all other ill luck, that he '11 win at play," said Calvert, as 
he threw, without counting them, several Napoleons on the 
table. His venture was successful, and so was another and 
another after it. 

''This is yours, sir," said she of the blond ringlets, 
handing him a hundred- franc piece that had rolled amongst 
her own. 

*' Was it not to suggest a partnership that it went there? " 
said he, smiling courteously. 

**Who knows? " said she, half carelessly, half invitingly. 

"Let us see what our united fortunes will do. This old 
man is dozing, and does not care for the game. Would 
you favor me with your place, sir, and take your rest with 
so much more comfort on one of those luxurious sofas 
vonder? " 

*' No I " said the old man, sternly. " I have as much right 
to 1k» hore as you." 

'* The legal right I am not going to dispute. It is simply 
u matter of expediency." 

**I)o you mean to stake all that gold, sir?" interrupted 
the croupier, addressing Calvert, who during this brief 
discus.sion had suffered his money to remain till it had been 
double<l twice over. 

**Ay, let it stay tliere," said he, carelessly. 

"What have you done that makes you so lucky?" whis- 
pere<l the blond ringlets. **See, you have broken the 
l»:inkl " 

" Wliat have I done, do you mean in the way of wicked- 
ness?" said he, laughing, as the croupiers gathere<l in a 
knot to count over the sum to be paid to him. ** Nearly 
rvfrythiiiir. I give you leave to question me, — so far as 
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your knowledge of the Decalogue goes, — what have I not 
doue ? " And so they sauntered down the room side by 
side and sat down on a sofa, chatting and laughing pleas- 
antly together, till the croupier came loaded with gold and 
notes to pay all Calvert's winnings. 

"What was it the old fellow muttered as he passed?" 
said Calvert; "he spoke in German, and I didn't under- 
stand him." 

"It was something about a line in your forehead that 
will bring you bad luck yet." 

"I have lieard that before," cried he, springing hastily 
up. " I wish 1 could get him to tell me more ; " and he 
hastened down the stairs after the old man; but when be 
gained the street he missed him. He hurried in vain on 
this side and that ; no trace of him remained. " If I were 
given to the credulous, I *d say that was the fiend in per- 
son," muttered Calvert, as he slowly turned towards his 
inn. 

He tried in many ways to forget the speech that troubled 
him. He counted over his winnings; they were nigh four- 
teen thousand francs. He speculated on all he might do 
with them; he plotted and planned a dozen roads to take. 
But do what he might, the old man's sinister look and dark 
words wore before him, and he could only lie awake think- 
ing over them till day broke. 

Deterniiiied to return to Orta in time to meet tlie post, he 
drove to tlie bank, just as it was open for business, and 
presented his bill for payment. 

**You have to sign your name here," said a voice he 
thought he remembered, and, looking up, saw the old man 
of the play- table. 

*'l)id we not meet last nitrht?" whispered Calvert, in a 
low voiee. 

The other shook his head in dissent. 

**Yes, I cannot be mistaken; you muttered a prediction 
in German as you passed me, and 1 know what it meant." 

Another shake of the head was all his reply. 

'^Come, come, be frank with me; your secret, if it be 
one, to visit that place is safe with me. What leads you 
to believe I am destined to evil fortune?" 
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^' I know DOthing of you! I want to know nothing," said 
the old man, rudely, and turned to his books. 

''Well, if your skill in prophecy be not greater than in 
politeness, I need not fret about you," said Calvert, laugh- 
ing; and he went his way. 

With that superstitious terror that tyrannizes over the 
minds of incredulous mcu weighing heavily on his heart, he 
drove back to Orta. 

All his winnings of the night before could not erase from 
his memory the dark words of the old man's prediction, 
lie tried to forget, and then he tried to ridicule it. "So 
easy," thought he, '*for that old withered mummy to cast 
a shadow on the path of a fellow full of life, vigor, and 
energy, like myself. lie has but to stand one second in 
my sunshine! It is, besides, the compensation that age 
and decrepitude exact for being no longer available for the 
triumphs and pleasures of life. Such were the sort of rea- 
sonings by which he sought to console himself, and then he 
set to plan out a future, — all the things that he could, or 
might, or could not do. 

Just as he drove into Orta the post arrived at the ofBce, 
and he got out and entered, as was his wont, to obtain his 
letters before the public distribution had commenced. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

THE LAST WALK IN THE GARDEN. 

The only letter Calvert found at the post-office for the 
villa was one in the vicar*s hand, addressed to Miss 
Grainger. Nothing from Loyd himself, nor any news- 
paper. So far, then, Loyd had kept his pledge. He 
awaited to see if Calvert would obey his injunctions before 
he proceeded to unmask him to his friends. 

Calvert did not regard this reserve as anything generous ; 
he set it down simply to fear. He said to himself, " The 
fellow dreads me; he knows that it is never safe to push 
men of my stamp to the wall; and he is wise enough to 
apply the old adage, about leaving a bridge to the retreat- 
ing enemy. I shall have more difficulty in silencing the 
women, however. It will be a hard task to muzzle their 
curiosity; but I must try some plan to effect it. Is that 
telegram for me?" cried be, as a messenger hastened hither 
and thither in search for some one. 

*' II Signor Grainger? " 

*'Yes, all right," said he, taking it. It was in these few 
words : — 

They find it can be done, — make tracks. 

Draytox. 



a* 



They find it can be done," muttered he. "Which 
means it is legal to apprehend me. Well, I supposed as 
much. I never reckoned on immunity; and as to getting 
away, I *m readier for it, and better provided too, than you 
think for, Master Algernon. Indeed, I can't well say what 
infatuation binds me to this spot, apart from the peril that 
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attends it I don't know that I am very much what is 
called in love with Florence, though I 'd certainly marry 
her if she 'd have me; but for that there are what the lady 
novelists call * mixed motives,' and I rather suspect it is 
not with any special or exclusive regard for her happiness 
that I *d enter into the holy bonds. I should like to con- 
sult some competent authority on the physiology of hatred, 

— why it is that, though scores of fellows have injured me 
deeply in life, I never bore any, no, nor the whole of them 
collectively, the ill-will that I feel for that man. He has 
taken towards me a tone that none have ever dared to take. 
He menaces me ! Fifty have wronged, none have ever threat- 
ened me. He who threatens, assumes to be your master, 
to dictate the terms of his forbearance, and to declare under 
what conditions he will spare you. Now, Master Loyd, 
I can't say if this be a part to suit your powers, but I 
know well, the other is one which in no way is adapted to 
mine. Nature has endowed me with a variety of excellent 
qualities; but, somehow, in the hurry of her benevolence, 
she forgot patience! I suppose one can't have every- 
thing!" 

While he thus mused and speculated, the boat swept 
smoothly over the lake, and Onofrio, not remarking the 
little attention Calvert vouchsafed to him, went on talking 
of *' I Grangeri " as the most interesting subject he could 
think of. At last Calvert's notice was drawn to his words 
by hearing how the old lad}' had agreed to take the villa for 
a year, with the i)ower of continuing to reside there longer 
if she were so minded. 

The compact had l>een made only the day before, after 
Calvert had starteil for Milan, evidently — to his thinking 

— showing that it had l>een done with reference to some- 
thing in Loyd's last letter. "Strange that she did not con- 
sult me upon it," thought he; '*I who have been her chief 
counsellor on everything. Perhaps the lease of my confi- 
dence has expired. But how does it matter? A few hours 
more, and all these people shall be no more to me than the 
lazy cloud that is hanging about the mountain-top. They 
may live or die, or marry or mourn, and all be as nothing 
to me, — M if I had never met them. And what shall / be 



288 A RENT IN A CLOUD. 

to them^ I wonder? "cried he, with a bitter laogh^ — **a very 
dreadful dream, I suppose; something like the memory of 
a shipwreck, or a fire from which they escaped without any 
consciousness of the means that rescued them! A horrid 
nightmare whose terrors always come back in days of 
depression and illness. At all events, I shall not be 'poor 
Calvert,' 'that much-to-be-pitied creature, who really had 
some good in him.' No, I shall certainly be spared all 
commiseration of that kind, and they *11 no more recur 
willingly to my memory than they '11 celebrate the anniver- 
sary of some day that brought them shame and misfortune. 

"Now, then, for my positively last appearance in my 
present line of character! And yonder I see the old dame 
on the look-out for me; she certainly has some object in 
meeting me before her nieces shall know it — Land me in 
that nook there, Onofrio, and wait for me." 

"I have been very impatient for your coming," said she, 
as he stepped on shore; '*! have so much to say to you. 
But first of all read this, — it is from the vicar. " 

The letter was not more than a few lines, and to this 
purport: he was about to quit the home he had lived in 
for more than thirty years, and was so overwhelmed with 
sorrow and distress that he really could not address his 
thoughts to any ease but the sad one before him. *' *A11 
these calamities have fallen upon us together; for although,* 
he wrote, 'Joe's departure is the first step on the road to 
future fortune, it is still separation, and at our age who is 
to say if we shall ever see him again?'" 

''Skip the pathetic bit, and come to this. TThat have we 
here about the P. and O. steamers? " cried Calvert. 

*' 'Through the great kindness of the Secretary of State, 
.Joe has obtained a free passage out, — a favor as I hear 
very rarely granted, — and he means to pay you a flyinsj 
visit; leaving this on Tuesday, to be with you on Saturday, 
and, by repairing to Leghorn on the following Wednesday, 
to catch the packet at Malta. This will give him three 
entire days with you, which, though they be stolen from us, 
neither his mother nor myself have the heart to refuse him. 
Poor fellow, he tries to believe — perhaps he does believe — 
that we are all to meet again in happiness and comfort, and 
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I do my best not to discourage him ; but I am now verging 
on seventy — ' " 

'^How tiresome he is about his old age; is there any 
more about his son?" asked Calvert, impatiently. 

"Yes, he says here: *Joe is, as you may imagine, full of 
business; and what between his interviews with official 
people, and his personal cares for his long journey, has not 
a moment to spare. He will, however, write to-morrow, 
detailing all that he has done and means to do. Of that 
late suggestion that came from you about referring us to a 
third party, neither Joseph nor myself desire to go back; 
indeed, it is not at a moment like the present we would 
open a question that could imperil the affections that unite 
us. It is enough to know that we trust each other, and 
need neither guarantees nor guidance.'" 

"The old knave! " cried Calvert. "A priest is always a 
Jesuit, no matter what church he belongs to." 

^^Oh, Mr. Calvert." 

'*But he *8 quite right, after all. I am far too worldly 
minded in my notions to negotiate with men of such exalted 
ideas as he and his son possess. Besides, I am suddenly 
called away. I shall have to leave this immediately. They 
are making a fuss about that unfortunate affair at Basle, 
and want to catch me as a witness; and as my evidence 
would damage a fellow I really pity, though I condemn, I 
must keep out of the way." • 

'^Well, you are certain to find us here whenever you feel 
disposed to have your own room again. I have taken the 
villa for another year." 

Not paying the slightest attention to this speech, he went 
on : *' There is one point on which I shall be absolute. No 
one speaks of me when I leave this. Not alone that you 
abstain yourself from any allusion to my having been here, 
and what you know of me, but that you will not suffer any 
other to make me his topic. It is enough to say that a 
question of my life is involved in this request. Barnard's 
fate has involved me in a web of calumny and libel which 
I am resolved to bear too, to cover the poor fellow's memory. 
If, however, by any indiscretion of my friends — and 
remember, it can only be of my friends under this roof — I 
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he writes — 'for all her kindness to you, and say how glad 
we should all be to see her at Rocksley whenever she comes 
next to England.'" 

The old lady's face grew crimson; shame at first, and 
pride afterwards, overwhelming her. To be called Grainger 
was to bring her back at once to the old days of servitude 
— that dreary life of nursery governess — which had left its 
dark shadow on all her later years; while to be the guest 
at Rocksley was a triumph she had never Imagined in her 
vainest moments. 

^^Oh, will you tell him how proud I am of his kind 
remembrance of me, and what an honor I should feel it to 
pay my respects to him?" 

**They '11 make much of you, I promise you," said Cal- 
vert, "when they catch you at Rocksley, and you '11 not get 
away iu a hurry. Now let us go our separate ways, lest 
the girls suspect we have been plotting. I '11 take the boat 
and row down to the steps. Don't forget all I have been 
saying," were his last words as the boat moved away. 

^^I hope I have bound that old fool in heavy recogniz- 
ances to keep her tongue quiet; and now for the more diffi- 
cult task of the young ones," said he, as he stretched 
himself full length in the boat, like one wearied by some 
effort that taxed his strength. ''I begin to believe it will 
l)c a relief to me to get away from this place," he muttered 
to himself; ^^ though I 'd give my right hand to pass the 
next week here, and spoil the happiness of those fond 
lovers. Could I not do it?" Here was a problem that 
ocoiipiiHl him till he reached the landing at the villa; but 
as he stepped on shore, he cried, "No, this must be the last 
time 1 shall ever mount these steps! " 

Calvert passed the day in his ix>om; he had much to think 
over, and several letters to write. Though the next step he 
was to take in life in all probability involved his whole 
future career, his mind was diverted from it by the thought 
that this was to be his last night at the villa; the last time 
be should ever see Florence. "Ay," thought he, '*Loyd 
will be the occupant of this room in a day or two more. I 
fftiicy the playful tap at this door, as Milly goes down 
»t; I can picture the lazy fool leaning out of that 
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not, cannot return my affection. I tell you that I can no 
more despair than I can cease to love you ! In the force of 
that love I bear you is my confidence. I have the same 
trust in it that I would have in my courage." 

''If you but knew the pain you gave me by such words 
as these — " 

''If you knew the pain they cost me to utter them!" 
cried he. "It is bringing a proud heart very low to sue as 
humbly as I do. And for what? Simply for time, — only 
time. All I ask is, do not utterly reject one who only 
needs your love to be woithy of it. When I think of what 
I was when I met you first — you ! — and feel the change 
you have wrought in my whole nature; how you have 
planted truthfulness where there was once but doubt, how 
you have made hope succeed a dark and listless indiffer- 
ence; when I know and feel that in my struggle to be 
better it is you, and you alone, are the prize before me, 
and that if that be withdrawn, life has no longer a bribe to 
my ambition, — when I think of these, Florry, can you 
wonder if I want to carry away with me some small spark 
that may keep the embers alive in my heart?" 

"It is not generous to urge me thus," said she, in a faint 
voice. 

"Tlie grasp of the drowning man has little time for 
generosity. You may not care to rescue me, but you may 
have pity for my fate." 

"Oh, if you but knew how sorry I am — " 

"Go on, dearest. Sorry for what?" 

"I don't know what I was going to say; you have 
agitated and confused me so, that I feel bewildered. I 
slirink from saying what would pain you, and yet I want to 
l>e honest and straightforward." 

"If you mean that to be like the warning of the surgeon, 
— I must cut deep to cure you, — I can't say I have courage 
for it." 

For some minutes they walked on side by side without a 
word. At length he said, in a grave and serious tone, '*I 
have asked your aunt, and she has promised me that, 
except strictly amongst yourselves, my name is not to be 
mentioned when I leave this. She will, if you care for them, 
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1 have been up to Milan and had a look through the newspapers, 
and I see what I have often predicted has happened. The Rajahs 
of Bengal have got sick of their benefactors, and are bent on 
getting rid of what we love to call the blessings of the English 
rule in India. Next to a society for the suppression of creditors, 
1 know of no movement which could more thoroughly secure my 
sympathy. The brown skin is right. What has he to do with 
those covenanted and uncovenanted Scotchmen who want to enrich 
themselves by bullying him? What need has he of governors- 
general, political residents, collectors, and commanders-in-chief? 
Could he not raise his indigo, water his rice-fields, and burn his 
widow, without any help of ours? — particularly as our help takes 
the shape of taxation and \exatious interference. 

I suppose all these are very unpatriotic sentiments; but in the 
same proportion that Britons never will be slaves, they certainly 
haxe no objection to make others such, and I shudder in the very 
marrow of my morality to think that but for the accident of an 
accident I might at this very moment have been employed to assist 
in repressing the noble aspirations of niggerhood, and helping to 
stifle the cry of freedom that now resounds from the Sutlej to the 
Ganges. Is not that a twang from your own lyre, Master D. ? 
Could Our Own Correspondent have come it stronger? 

Happily, htr Majesty has no further occasion for my services, 
and I ran take a brief on the other side. Expect to hear, there- 
fore, in fome mysterious paragraph, " That the mode in which the 
cavalry were lc(l, or the guns pointe<l, plainly indicated tliat a 
European soldier hehl command on this occasion ; and, indeed, some 
a^srrt that an English officer was seen directing the movements on 

our flank." To which let me add the hope that the Fusiliers 

may he there to see ; and if I do not give the major a lesson in 
Kittalion drill, call me a Dutchman ! There is every reason why the 
revolt should succeed. I put aside all the bosh about an enslaveil 
race and a just cause, and come to the fact of the numerical odds 
opposed ; the climate, intolerable to one, and easily borne by the 
other: the distance from which reinforcements must come; and, 
last of all, the certainty that if the strngsrle only last long enough 
to figure in two budgets, John Bull will vote it a bore, and refuse 
to pay for it. But here am I getting ftolitical when I only meant 
to be personal; and now to come back, I own that my resolve to 
go out to India has been aided by hearing that Loyd. of whom I 
spoke in my last, is to leave by the next mail and will take passage 
oo board the P. and O. steamer ** Leander.'* due at Malta on the 
ftd» Mr intention is to be his fellow-traveller, and with this 
I AaQteke the Austrian steamer to Corfu, and come up with 
Afesmdrta. You will perhaps be puzzled to know 
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For tlie present, it would be as well to tell all anxious and inquiring 
friends, into which category come tailors, bootmalcers, jewellers, etc., 
that it will be a postal ei^onomy not to address Mr. Harry Calvert 
in any European capital, and to let the ** bills lie on the table,^* and 
be read this day six years ; but add that if properly treated by 
fortune, I mean to acquit my debts to them one of these days. 

That I " wish they may get it " is, therefore, no scornful or 
derisive hope of your friend, 

H. Calvert. 

If — not a likely matter — anything occurs worth mention, you 
shall have a line from me from Venice. 

When he had concluded bis letter, he extinguished his 
candles, and sat down at the open window. The moon had 
gone down, and, though starlit, the night was dark. The 
window in the other wing of the villa, at which he had seen 
the figure through the curtain, was now thrown open, and he 
could see that Florence, with a shawl wrapped round her, 
was leaning out, and talking to some one in the garden 
underneath. 

''It is the first time," said a voice he knew to be Milly's, 
"that I ever made a bouquet in the dark." 

''Come up, Milly dearest; the dew is falling heavily. 
I feel it even here." 

"I '11 just fasten this rose I have here in his hat; he saw 
it in my hair to-night, and he Ml remember it" 

She left the garden; the window was closed. The light 
was put out, and all was silent. 
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'* Yes, Harry said they had too much sun there, and were 
losing color in consequence." 

'^ I can't imagine him a great authority in gardening.*' 

'' Well, but he really knew a great deal about it, and had 
an exquisite taste in the landscape part of it, — witness that 
little plant under your window." 

''The fuchsias are pretty," said she, with a saucy air. 
'' Is n*t the post late to-day? " 

''It came two hours ago. Don't you remember my saying 
there were no letters, except two for Harry ? " 

" And where are you to forward them to him? Has he 
been confidential enough to tell you ? " 

*' No ; he said, * If anything comes for me, keep it till you 
hear of me.* ** 

*' He affected mystery. I think he imagined it gave 
something of romance to him, though a more prosaic, 
worldly character never existed.** 

'• I don*t agree with you, Florry. I think it was the 
worldliness was the affectation. 

Florence colored deeply, but made no reply. 

" And 1 '11 tell you why I am convinced of it. In the 
mention of anything heroic or daring, or in allusion to any 
trait of deep devotion or pathetic tenderness, his lip would 
tremble and his voice falter, and then, catching himself, 
and evidently ashamed of his weakness, he would come 
out with some silly, or even heartless remark, as though 
to mask his confusion and give him time to recover 
himself." 

" I never noticed this,** said Florence, coldly. "Indeed, 
I must confess to a much less critical study of his character 
than vou have l>e8towed on him.** 

" You are unjust to yourself. It was you first pointed 
out this trait in him to me." 

" I forget it, then, that *s all," said she, captiously. 

" Oh, I knew he was ashamed of being thought romantic." 

" I thought I had askeil you to talk of something or 
somebody else, Milly. Let us, at least, select a topic 
we can think and speak on with some approach to 
agreement** 

Accustomed to bear with Florence's impatience and her 
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atteutious that I did not like or encourage, I might have felt 
very coixlially towards him." 

** Could he help being in love with you, Florry?" 

^^ In lovel" repeated she, in a voice of mockery and 
scorn. 

*' Ay, Florry, I never saw a man more thoroughly, devo- 
tedly in love. I could tell, as I entered the breakfast- room, 
whether you had spoken to him in coldness or the reverse. 
His voice, as he read aloud, would betray whether you were 
listening with pleasure or indifference. You had not a mood 
of gay or grave that was not reflected in his face ; and one 
day I remember, when I remarked on the capricious changes 
of his spirits, he said, ^ Don't blame me ; I am what she 
makes me : the happiest or the most miserable fellow breath- 
ing.* ' Well,* replied I, ' I fancied from your good spirits it 
was some pleasant tidings the post had brought you.' ^ No,' 
* said he, ^ it was this ; ' and he drew a violet from his pocket, 
and showed it to me. I suppose you had given it to him." 

'^ I dropped it, and he would n't give it back. I remember 
the day." And, as she spoke, she turned her head aside, 
but her sister saw that her cheek was crimson. Then sud- 
denly she said, *'*' IIow was it that you had such confidences 
together? I'm sure that, knowing my engagement, you 
must have seen how improper it was to listen to such 
nonsense on his part." 

'* I couldn't help it, Florry; the poor fellow would come 
to me with his heart almost breaking. I declare, there were 
times when his despair actually terrified me; and having 
hoard from Aunt Grainger what dreadful passions these 
Calvorts give way to, — how reckless of consequences, — " 

'' There, there, dear, spare me that physiology of the race 
of Calverts, of which I have gone through, I hope, every 
imaginable feature. To poor Aunt Grainger's eyes the 
dragon of the Drachenfels is a mild domestic creature in 
ooinparison with one of them." There was a jarring vibra- 
tion in her sister's tone that told it were safer not to pro- 
long the discussion, and little more was said as they walked 
towards the house. At last Florence stopped short, and, 
iv)inting to the window of the room lately occupied by Cal- 
vert, said, ''Joseph will dislike all those climbing creepers 
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there, Milly ; he hates that sort of thing. Let them be cat 
away." 

^^ If you wish it, dearest; but is it not a pity? Only 
think of all the time and pains it cost to train that 
jessamine — " 

^^ Oh, if they have such tender memories for yoa, let them 
remain by all means ; but I think it will be quite as well not 
to tell Joseph the reasons for which they were spared.*' 

Though the speech was uttered in irritation, Milly afifected 
to hear it without emotion, and said, ^^ It was Harry's own 
desire that we should not speak of him to Joseph, and I 
mean to obey it." 



CHAPTER XVI. 

A lovers' gCAKKEL. 

In course of time, Loyd arrived at the villa. He came 
tired aud worn out by a fatiguing journey. There had 
been floods, broken bridges, and bad roads in Savoy, and 
the St. Gothartl was almost impassable from a heavy snow- 
storm. The dilllculties of the road had lost him a day, one 
of the very few he was to have with them, and he came, 
wearied and somewhat irritated, to hia Journey's end. 

Lovera ought, perhaps, to be more thoughtful about 
'* effect" than they are in real life. They might take a 
lesson in this respect with good profit from the drama, 
whore they enter with all the aids that situation and costume 
can give them. At all events, Calvert would scarcely have 
presented himself in the jaded and disordered condition in 
which Loyd now appeared. 

'* How ill he looks, poor fellow," said Milly, as the two 
sisters left him to dress for dinner. 

''I should think he may look ill. Fancy his travelling 
OIK night and day, through rain and sleet and snow, and 
always feeling that his few hours here were to be shortened 
by all these disasters. And, besides all this, he is sorry 
now for the step he has taken; he begins to suspect he 
ought not to have left England; that this separation — it 
must be for at least two vears — bodes ill to us ; that it 
need not have been longer had he stayed at the home bar, 
and ha<l, besides, the opportunity of coming out to see us 
in Vacation; that it was his friends who over-persuade<l 
him ; and now that he has had a little time for calm reflec- 
tloQ, away from them, he really sees no obstacles to his 
•ucoeas at Westminster that he will not have to encounter 
Hi CsleatU.*' 

will be persists in face of this conviction?*' 
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in imagination, under a spreading plantain on the Hima- 
laya, and watched tiie blood-red sunsets over the plains of 
Ilindostan. 

Time passed very rapidly in this fashion. Love is the 
very sublime of egotism, and people never weary of them- 
selves. The last evening — sad things these last evenings 
— came, and they strolled out to take a last look on the 
lake and the snow-white Alps beyond it. The painful feel- 
ing of having so short a time to say so much was over 
each of them, and made them more silent than usual. As 
they thus loitered along, they reached a spot where a large 
evergreen oak stood alone, spreading its gigantic arms over 
the water, and from which the view of the lake extended 
for miles in each direction. 

*'This is the spot to have a summer-house, Florry," said 
Loyd; ''and when I come back I'll build one here." 

''You see there is a rustic bench here already. Harry 
made it." 

Scarcely were the words uttered than she felt her cheek 
burning, and the tingling rush of her blood to her temples. 

"Harry means Mr. Calvert, I conclude?" said he, 
coldly. 

" Yes," said she, faintly. 

" It was a name I have never uttered since I passed this 
threshold, Florry, and I vowed to myself that I would not 
be the first to allude to it. My pledge, however, went no 
further, and I am now released from its obligation. Let 
us talk of him freely." 

" No, Joseph, I had rather not. When he was leaving 
this, it was his last wish that his name was not to be 
utteretl here. We gave him our solemn promise, and I feel 
sure you will not ask me to forget it." 

" I have no means of knowing by what right he could 
pretend to exact such a promise, which, to say the least, 
is a very unusual one." 

"There was no question of a right in the matter. Mr. 
Calvert was here as our friend, associating with us in close 
intimacy, enjoying our friendship and our confidence, and 
if he had reasons of his own for the request, they were 
enough for us." 

VOL. II. — 20 
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"This is intolerable," cried he. Then, hastily checking 
his angry outburst, he added : " Why should we grow 
warm, Florence, dearest, over a matter which can have but 
one aspect for us both? It is of you, not of myself, I have 
been thinking all this time. I simply begged you to let me 
know what sort of relations existed between you and Mr. 
Calvert that should prevent you speaking of him to me." 

" Vou said something about insisting. Now, ^ insisting ' is 
an ugly word. There is an air of menace about it." 

" I am not disposed to recall it," said he, sternly. 

'' So much the better; at least it will save us a world of 
very unpleasant recrimination, for I refuse to comply." 

** You refuse! Now, let me understand you, for this is 
too vital a point for me, at least, to make any mistake about : 
what is it that you refuse ? " 

" Don't you think the tone of our present discussion is 
the best possible reason for not prolonging it?" 

''No! If we have each of us lost temper, I think the 
wisest course would be to recover ourselves, and see if we 
cannot talk the matter over in a better spirit." 

'* Begin then by unsaying that odious word." 

''What is the word?" 

" ' Insist ! ' You must not insist upon anything." 

" I *ll take back the word if you so earnestly desire it, 
Florence," said he, gravely ; *' but I hope ' request ' will be 
read in its place." 

'* Now, then, what is it you request? for I frankly declare 
that all this time I don*t rightly understand what you ask of 



me. 



" This is worse than I suspected," said he, angrily ; •* for 
now I see that it is in the mere spirit of defiance that you 
rejoctcMl my demand." 

'* Tpon my wortl, sir, I believe it will turn out that neither 
of us knew very much of the other." 

"You think so?" 

"Yes; don't you?" 

He grew very pale, and made no answer, though he twice 
seemed as if alx>ut to speak. 

" I declare," cried she, and her heightened color and 
flashing eye showed the temper that stirred her, — '^ I declare 
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never cared for me at all? or is your love bo little rooted 
that you can tear it from your heart without a pang ? " 

'' All this going back on the past is very unprofitable,*' 
said she, coldly. 

He was stung by the contemptuous tone even more than 
by the words she used. It seemed as though she held his 
love so lightly she would not condescend to the slightest 
trouble to retain it, and this too at a moment of parting. 

'* Florence ! " said he, in a tone of deep melancholy, — '• if 
I am to call you by that name for the last time, — tell me 
frankly, is this a sudden caprice of yours, or has it lain 
rankling in your mind, as a thing you would conquer if you 
could, or submit to if you must? " 

^' I suspect it is neither one nor the other," said she, with 
a levity that almost seemed gayety. ^* I don't think I am 
capricious, and I know I never harbor a long-standing 
grievance. I really believe that it is to your own heart you 
must look for the reasons of what has occurred between us. 
I have often heard that men are so ashamed of being jealous 
that they '11 never forgive any one who sees them in the fit." 

*^ Enough, more than enough," said he, trembling from 
head to foot. " Let us part." 

'* Remember, the proposal comes from you." 

*' Yes, yes, it comes from me. It matters little whence 
it comes." 

*^ Oh, I bog your pardon, it matters a great deal, at least 
to me. I am not to bear the reproaches of my aunt and my 
sister for a supposed cruelty towards a man who has himself 
repudiated our engagement. It would l>e rather hard that 
I was to be deserted and condemned too." 

'* Deserted, Florry !" cried he, as the tears stood in his 
eyes. 

'* Well, I don't mean deserted. There is no desertion on 
either side. It is a perfectly amicable arrangement of two 
people who are not disposed to travel the same road. I 
don't want to imply that any more blame attaches to you 
than to me.** 

** How can any attach to me at all? " cried he. 

^jghi tiiui, if yoa wish it, I Uke the whole of it." 

to your aunt, Mias Walter, or will you? " 




1 Ti— . — |--*| 



•« 



r. Li ■: ▼ : I : ' :.• 
,*■■■■- ■ V ...■ 
■ ■^•» If " 



■-I *" 



..■. V 



o \ 



•,. * •■■■.• 

•: If ' > ■ M.-. 



u* : n ; 



. . . < 



» . : u: • L.- • -. 



V ..• .:•■ 



x- 1 



t * 



t . • 



■ ■ » • 



, >: 



. 1.1 



- 'fc - 



- ^ 



A LOVERS' QUARREL. 311 

was aware of it; and still his letter was not finished. It 
was so haixi to say enough, and not too much ; so hard to 
justify himself in any degree, and yet spare her^ against 
whom he would not use one word of reproach ; so hard to 
confess the misery that he felt, and yet not seem abject in 
the very avowal. 

Not one of his attempts had satisfied him. Some were 
two lengthy, some too curt and brief, some read cold, stern, 
and forbidding; otliers seemed like half entreaties for a 
more merciful judgment, — in fact, he was but writing down 
each passing emotion of his mind, and recording the varying 
passions that swaye<l him. 

As he sat thus, puzzled and embarrassed, he sprung up 
from his chair with terror at a cry that seemed to fill the 
room, and make the very air vibrate around him. It was 
a shriek as of one in the maddest agony, and lasted for 
some seconds. He thought it came from the lake, and he 
flung <)|>en his window and listened ; but all was calm and 
still, the very faintest night air was astir, and not even the 
leaves moved. He then o|)ened his door, and crept stealth- 
ily out u|>on the corridor; but all was quiet within the 
house. Noiselessly he walked to the head of the stairs, 
and listened ; but not a sound nor a stir was to be heard. 
He went back to his room, agitated and excited. He had read 
of those conditions of cerebral excitement when the nerves 
of sense present impressions which have no existence in 
fact, and the sufferers fancy that they have seen sights, 
or heard sounds, which have no reality. 

He thon<xlit he could measure the agitation that distressed 
him bv this disturbance of the brain, and he bathed his tem- 
pies with cold water, and sat down at the oi)en window to 
try to rejiain calm and self-possession. For a while the 
Hi)eculati<>n on this strange problem occupied him, and he 
wandereil on in thought to ask himself which of the events 
<»f life should he assumeil as real, and which mere self- 
delusions. '* If, for instance," thought he, *' I could believe 
that this dreadful scene with Florence never occurred, that it 
was a mere vision conjureil up by my own gloomy forebod- 
ings, and my sorrow at our approaching separation, — what 
ecstasy would be mine ! What is there," asked he of himself, 
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^^ But who aocusefl me of this?" asked he, indignantly. 

^^ She, herself, does, — she did, at least, so long as reason 
remained to her; but now, poor darling, her mind is wan- 
dering, and she is not conscious of what she says, and yet 
her cry is, ^ Oh, Joseph, do not leave me. Go to him, 
Milly ; on your knees beseech him not to desert me. That 
1 am in fault I know, but I will never again offend him.' 
1 cannot, I will not, tell you all the dreadful — all the 
humiliating things she says; but through all we can read 
the terrible trials she must have sustained at your hands, 
and how severely you have used her. Come to her, at 
least," cried she, taking his arm. ^' I do not ask or want 
to know what has led to this sad scene between you ; but 
come to her before it be too late." 

''Let me first of all tell you, Milly — " He stopped. 
He meant to have revealed the truth ; but it seemeil so 
ungenerous to be the accuser that he stopped, and was 
silent. 

*' I don't care to hear anything. You may be as blame- 
less as you like. What I want is to save her. Come at 
once." 

Without a word, he followed her down the stairs, and 
across the hall, and up another small stair. " Wait a 
moment," said she, opening the door, and then as quickly 
8he turned and beckoned him to enter. 

Still dressed, but with her hair falling loose about her, 
and her dress disordered, Florence lay on her bed as in a 
trance, — so ligiit her breathing j'ou could see no motion 
of the chest. Her eyes were partly opened, and lips 
parted ; but even these gave to her face a greater look of 
death. 

*' She is sleeping at last," whispered Miss Grainger. 
*' She has not H|H>ken since you were here." 

Ix)yd knelt down In'side the bed, and pressed his cheek 
airainHt tier cold hand ; and the day dawn, as it streamed 
ill between the shutters, saw him still there. 
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** Dearest aunt, I implore you not to say it," cried Milly. 

'^Nonsense, child. Is it for a mere tiff and a fit of 
hysterics a man is to lose his livelihood? Joseph Loyd, 
come into the next room for a moment." 

^^I cannot leave this," said he, in a low, faint voice. 
"Say what you have to say to me here." 

*' It is on the stroke of seven." 

He nodded. 

*'The train leaves a quarter before eight, and if you don't 
start by this one you can't reach Leghorn by Tuesday." 

''I know it; I 'm not going." 

*'Do you mean to give up your appointment?" asked 
she, in a voice of almost scornful i*eproach. 

*'I mean, that I '11 not go." 

'*What will your friends say to this?" said she, angrily. 

''I have not thought, nor can I think, of that now. My 
place is here." 

*'Then I must protest; and I beg you to remember that 
I have protested against this resolve on your part. Your 
family are not to say, hereafter, that it was through any 
interference or influence of ours that you took this unhappy 
determination. I Ml write, this very day, to your father, 
and say so. There, it is striking seven now!" 

He made no reply; indeed, it seemed as if he had not 
heai*d her. 

''You might still be in time, if you were to exert your- 
self," whispered she, with more earnestness. 

'4 tell you again," said he, raising his voice to a louder 
pitcli, ''that my place is here, and I will not leave her." 

A low, faint sigh was breathed by the sick girl, and, 
gently moving her hand, she laid it on his head. 

''You know me then, dearest?" whispered he. "You 
know who it is kneels beside you?" 

She made no answer, but her feeble fingers tried to play 
with his hair, and strayeil, unguideil, over his head. 

What shai)e of reproach, remonstrance, or protest Miss 
Grainger's mutterings took, is not recoixletl; but she bustled 
out of the room, evidently displeased with all in it 

"She knows vou, Joseph. She is trying to thank you," 
Mid Milly. 
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^^Iler lips are moving. Can you bear what tbe •ai*, 

Milly?" 

The girl bent over the l)ecl till ber ear alimwt UHM*br«l itrt 
siMter'M moutb. ''Yen, darling, from bia bi*art hr tim. 
He never loved you witb aucb devotion aa uow. Sbr a«4» 
if you can forgive ber, Joaepb. t>be reuieiulwra r\rr%- 
thing." 

^'And not leave me," aigbetl Florence, in a vi>iiv Ittrt^ii 
audible. 

^*No, my own dearertt, I will not leave you/* «iai» all that 
be eouhl utter in the conflict of J4iy and iM>miW Ik* frli. A 
weak attempt to tliank him abe matle by an «-iT«»il t«i |«n*« 
bia hand, but it aent a thrill of delight tbn»iik:h bin bi-Ar:. 
more than a r(*com|M*nt(e for all he bad aufTere«l. 

If Milly, with a genenma delicacy^ retirtnl t4>wanU t:^ 
wincb)W and took up her work, not very pmAtaMy |i«-rb3|-». 
seeing how little light came thnnigh the nearly <*l«»fM*«l »tiu*.- 
terri, let urt not hIiow ournelvcri Ichrt discreet* aiitl lta\r i:jr 
lovcrri to tbeiuHelvert. lie as^urtnl, di*ar readvr, that lu *-*ir 
reserve on this |M)int we ai\* not le^M mindful of y<»ur \n r<f : 
than of theirs. The charming things, so delightful t«i •c>% 
and so iM*static to hear, are wonderfully tanu* t«» t«'ll. I\'- 
h:i|»'' tlit'ir v»Ty eliarin is in th** fart that tlii-ii *jh 1! u.-^. 
p«»\M ifiil to tlp»**»* \\li«» ilttfi«'«l tln'Jil. At all I \t :*. \v 
«lit«t :iiiin'«l "ii «li»»rii I iMij. :ii|.l •.hall ••ii!\ **\s}\ *. i »:. • 
Aunt < 1 1 ;nii'_'«'i lii:i'l«- p« i i< "Ihal \i-'i!-» t»« t... * ■ ^ 
witii fii<|in'iit iitiniH'i-^ t«» tin* li'Mir "f t:tt ii% ^ 
<li|MiIiln-. :iiii| Miri\al «»f Vaii«»ij-» i ail-* ■ .» i?-.. : . -, 
li.-.i!'! Iiti. Ml. iii.ii».l. kiH-w that -in- w.i- ;. . ... • : 

Aii'l lii"iijlj -hi- \\a-> mi -1 1 «■-- «»;" tl.«'*, ••a*i.i, .» ' i: • ■ 
tliaii'l iiitiii* ii«l«» "tN.r \\!n«'li i*. -"M ilta'ily i«».:..l a . 
tin \ in\»-r |»ai«l tin- •.lijlitt^.t Im«-1 t'» Im r ? 'i-. \ 

a"h'»it i« !"f itiH't H t.» tin- wtatlnr. a:.«l th»- **«•!••: i-. .* ... 
1 1 a\ •':!■_'.** u « lit f«»i nanjiit. A" ^^•■.l a-* tJi«* *ii •■• 
r'»!ii|i! i'i;t ri! -» -!i«* ti:i-if I l«»itiM-,' «ii) ih** aj-t^!!'.- .. ■ 
pla\« '1 l'"r In I •:.■•« .'iaS-, aii<i wlii«li \^» ?•• ii.tt ». \, ,\ • 
\ • \ I !i iT a \ «»iM._' l.i'l \ \\ 1m» t ii i.i\ »-i| li« r t-rtak f .»..; .... ; . 
iitt'l n«\ir iia\i' I-'-t a in.iu a |»a--a.'f t.. ( .i".. . • • .i • 
|»|i .1-.!.: •■ i 'f ^. 1 r.j ii. t .it i: Ti utli w a.». \ .; : i . • 

\* a-. !.' •: I 1 i..\ I . a:i 1. « "u-t .ii;« ii:!\ . ii. ■ iiii'M t t :• • .. . . 
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for those who were than a peasant in rude health is to 
sympathize with the ner\'0U8 irritability of a fine lady. 
Neither was Milly in love, you will perhaps say, and she 
felt for them. True, but Milly might be, — Milly was con- 
stitutionally exposed to the malady, and the very vicinity 
of the disease was what the faculty call a predisposing 
cause. Jt made her very happy to see Joseph so fond, and 
Florence so contented. 

Far too happy to think of the price he paid for his happi- 
ness, Loyd passed the day beside her. Never before was 
he so much in love! Indeed, it was not till the thought of 
losing her forever presented itself, that he knew or felt 
what a blank life would hereafter become to him. Some 
quaint German writer has it that these little quarrels which 
lovers occasionally get up as a sort of trial of their own 
powers of independence, are like the attempts people make 
to remain a long time under water, and which only end in 
a pn)found conviction that their organization was unequal 
to the test. But there is another form these passing differ- 
ences occasionally take. Plach of the erring parties is sure 
to nourish in his or her heart the feeling of being most 
intensely beloved by the other! It is a strange form for 
selfishness to take; but selfishness is the most Protiean of 
all failings, and there never was seen the mask It could 
not fit to its face. 

'*And so you imagined you could cast me off, Florence! *' 
'\Viid you. Master Joseph, had the presumption to think 
you could leave me," formeil the sum and substance of that 
long day's whispering. My dear, kind reader, do not 
despise the sermon from the seeming simplicity of the text. 
There is a deal to l>e said on it, and very pleasantly said, 
t(M>. It is, besides, a sort of litigation in which charge 
and cross charge recur incessantly, and, as in all amicable 
suits, each party pays his own costs. 

It was fortunate, most fortunate, that their reconciliation 
t<M)k this form. It enabled each to do that which was most 
imminent to be done, — to ignore Calvert altogether, and 
never recur to any mention of his name. Loyd saw that 
the turquoise ring was no longer worn by her, and she, 
with a woman's quickness, noted his observation of the 
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fact. I am not sure that iu her eyes a recommit ion «>f bi* 
Joy did not gliriten; but she certainly never uttered a wi»r«l 
that could bring up his name. 

^*S«) I am your guent, madam, for ten days more!'* aaid 
Loyd to Miss (irainger, as they sat at tea that night. 

'*(>h, we are only too happy. It is a wry great ideanufv 
to U8, if — if we iH>uld feel that your delay may tiut yrfxr 
injurious to you." 

'*It will !h» verv enjoyable, at all events," said be, wiib 
an easy smile, and as though to evaile the dicM'Udaion of iIm* 
other •'<HMint." 

^*I wns thinking of what your friends would say aUnit ii." 

^Mt is 11 very limit4'd public, I assure y«»u,'* nai*! b«, 
laughin*;, ''and <»ne which so implicitly tnists me tliat I 
have only to say I have d«>ne what I l»elieved to \*v right t«* 
be contlruu'd in their giMMl esteem." 

The old lady was not to Ih» put oft by general it ii*A« ami 
she qucstiontHl him rbmcly as to whether an overland |ia*- 
sage ditl not n»Mt a hundrinl |NUinds and upwanln, arnl all 
but asktnl whether it was quite i*<mvenient to bim ti» dis- 
burse that amount. She liintnl something atM»ut an a«la;:r 
of |K'ople who **paid for their whistle," !»ut HU«j:r«*(«t«*«t •.•rrjr 
grave d^'U-.tH if they t-vt-r felt th«*m**rlvfH n-e'imiN-Tt^,-! 
aft«T tiiiH- I'V iiri»ll»-i't iiii: thi" iini-'ir that h:id »••»«-! «... .i,-:f • 
ill a u«»i'l. -hi' iii:i"lf hft-irlf -njimihlv 'li-a jti • :i"*-i. n 
lie«ii:iii)v iii-ti.-i, ati'l oiilv t«».» i:!a'l t«» mak«" hi«» •**ii- ■ 
v:o aiil --it I'.^ilf |l.»nv. aii'l lalk •»vrr aL'ain all tJ.. \ i 
.h:iI'1 I!i ihr :ij »iniiij. 

•Mi.ilv tl.iirrx. MiiU." •»ai<l -hf, iHHitinirlv. ?»•• !j»'r * ••■ ' 
t-ntti* I. **i;"V\ Auiil tii.iiiij«r i«* WMrrvini: \*"**i .!•••.. t i.. -* 
u«»ii"t 111 iii!ii thj »v III |m a«r til*- frw tlav** w*- ar, \., 

Iliil !:• 'ill »Mi'»y til. in. an. I t'» th«' iitiij.*^?. l*;. •. - 
vnv - "'!i t.'ii. \* ««tt :\\\ tia«T i»f h»T latf in'li«»i» •^-.tj .» , •» 
>oii-!,t. III :i..i',\ >^av-. t«» iiiak** h«r 1'»v«t f'»rL'« * all tl..- • 

• • • 

?*lie livi «■••»! M:n. {',%' :\v^\ \\f«k ^*a«« ••!.* "f a':ij •? 
all"\» i :. ij';>ii.. -- . t'l. -ir.in.l m|mii«mI with t'.r tli»'i^:.T • 
tin- '\a\^ U.I. I ;rnl'. i.-l. .\ft»r M«»n'la\ <.uin' I ■..-*• . 
Ih. II NN . iii.^.lax . uhuh preiH-^le'l 'lhur«»«la\. whin i., u ^- 
l.» 1« a\ r. 
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How was it, they asked themselves, that a whole week 
had gone over? It was surely impossible! Impossible 
it must be, for now they remembered the mass of things 
they had to talk over together, not one of which had been 
touched on. 

''Why, Joseph dearest, you have told me nothing about 
yourself. Whether you aie to be in Calcutta, or up the 
country? Where, and how I am to write? When I am to 
hear from you? What of papa, — I was going to say our 
papa, — would he like to hear from me, and may I write to 
him? Dare I speak to him as a daughter? Will he think 
me forward or indelicate for it? May I tell him of all our 
plans? Surely you ought to have told me some of these 
things! What could we have been saying to each other all 
this while >" 

•Joseph looked at her, and she turned away her head pet- 
tishly, and murmured something about his being too absurd. 
Perhaps he was; I certainly hold no brief to defend him in 
the case: convict or acquit him, dear reader, as yoa please. 

And yet, not withstanding this appeal, the next three 
days passed over just as forgetfully as their predecessors, 
and then came the sad Weilnesday evening, and the sadder 
Thursday morning, wlien, wearieil out and exhausted, for 
they had sat up all night — his last night — to say good- 
bye. 

''I declare he will be late n<;ain; this is the third time he 
has come back from the lx)at,'* exclaimed Miss Grainger, as 
Florence sank, half fainting, into Milly's arms. 

'*Yes, yes, dear Joseph," muttered Milly; "go now, go 
at once, before she recovers again." 

" If I do not, I never can," cried he, as the tears coursed 
down his face, while he hurried away. 

The monotonous beat of the oars suddenly startleil the 
half-conscious girl; she looked np, and lifted her hand to 
wave an adieu, and then sank back into her sister's arms, 
and fainted. 

Three days after, a few hurried lines from Loyd told 
Florence that he had sailed for Malta, — this time irrevocably 
off. Thev were as sad lines to read as to have written, 
lie had begun by an attempt at Jocularity: a sketch of his 



ami *a« ♦rn.i^-f *ii nuk Y -• niri«^*» i :».«xr. x^ifn *«it. m.* 'i^ 
bull r^m. iif L- i:c:«f«: "a.-K Jul 4*trk«j«l «i,t- a« \m^z ••- 
<f)iuii. i;t» ai*c laii :i«.'c:*?«i x«*»>i-o^n«*w Fii^t w^^-t ^^..sat 

tI!-T ••!! ▼ rUK l-lii H ;I'1C woo 4J»>w*- lA^f ^«prr 'vi-Tv^i 

A :• a" ..lie »si.n** at ^a: ta.:* lietr<r T^:i»-i»«i p. ^w^, 
Ai:«.vi* A if. Attn i*"*^ i^i •i^uU 'r.^zx X\^xxn^*7z^ — 

13»: n...'ar" rite xn *-• 7 i TH« > ui « ati^: t- »t ;*.»»« »7 1^ 
ACQ* i:ic-iutac jr iviM ' •.a; ««&.'* Is aj • -kv. ^^ La« «^ arv«i »• 

1 ux 'ruu^' A • .» ••? !-• aui ♦ rii ''" "sr* ^' ««»^»i^^ •! Ai*«r^i • 

*w :• il"^ * r '^ift. T'.-"'-*- 1-* :•■• b"*"* lib*" fcr« « »<r ^^s? I ^ ts 

,,- - .-■ ^ !-•- .•• 

- - T 1 . • .. . : : ! ' - i 



CHAPTER XVin. 

TIDINGS FROM BENGAL. 

I AM not about to chronicle how time now rolled over the 
characters of our story. As for the life of those at the 
villa, nothing could be less eventful. All existences that 
have any claim to be called happy are of this type, and if 
there be nothing brilliant or triumphant in their Joys, 
neither is there much poignancy in their sorrows. 

Loyd wrote almost by every mail, and with a tameness 
that shadowed forth the uniform tenor of his own life, it 
was pretty nigh the same story, garnished by the same 
retlections. He had been named a district judge "up coun- 
try/' and passed his days deciding the disputed claims 
of indigo planters against the ryots, and the ryota against 
the planters. Craft, subtlety, and a dash of perjury, ran 
through all these suits, and rendered them rather puzzles 
for a quick intelligence to resolve, than questions of right 
or legality. He told, too, how dreary and uncompanionable 
his life was; how unsolaced by friendship, or even com- 
panionship; that the climate was enen'ating, the scenery 
monotonous, and the thermometer at a hundred and twenty 
or a hundred and thirty degrees. 

Yet Loyd could speak with some encouragement about 
his prospects. He was receiving eight hundreil rupees a 
month, ami hojKHl to l)e promote<l to some place, ending in 
CJhar or Bad, with an advance of two hundred more. He 
darkly hinted that the mutinous spirit of certain regiments 
was said to Ik? extending, but he wrote this with all the 
reserve of an oflicial, and the fear that Aunt Grainger 
miiiht mis((uote him. Of course there were other features 
in these letters, — those hopes and fears, and prayers and 
wishes, which lovers like io write, almost as well as read, 
|>oetizing' to themselves their own existence, and throwing 
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a ro«e-tint of romance over lives aa lea<l-colored mm mav t«. 
Of theiie I am not t^oing to May anything, it ia a tttrmr 
lM>tli too delicate and too dull to touch on. I re»|Mvt ar»il 1 
drea<l it. 

1 have leaa reserve with the correspoiuleiicv t»f aixitt^r 
character of our tale, thouj^h ct»rtainly, when urittm, ii 
was not meant for publicity. The letter of ubich I aa 
about to make an extract — and it can \m IhiI ad eatrart - 
wan written alxMit ten months after the de|Mirturv t>f C aUrn 
for India, and, like his former oues, addreased to hia frirxtJ 
Drayton; — 



^ At th<* hazanl of rejteating mvM*lf if by rliAm-r my i 'ra^t 
letters have rvaclu'd vou, I !»tAtc that I am in tlir M:r«i*«- -i \im 

m 

Mitrr Morail, <»f (fliiirt|M)n>, of whi>M.* tj<>inj;« tlic • TitiMr* ' cx^rr* •;• ^ 
tlent will havr told \«mi niHiuMhiii;:. 1 ha^i* ri;;lit ••|tiAi!ri«* .4 
Cii%alry and a half ltatt(*r\ tif fit-M |ii«-ir« - bra«« it-n-|«Kinii* *• — 
with an Kii;!lif»li rruwn (»n thrir bnirli \Vt* an* wi |1 ar^*'. 
aflmirably uioiiiit«il, ;in<l |M'rfi*i't di'vil* t«i fight Ycu •«» wI^ai «^ 
did with (lit* tlrtaclinuMit <»f tli<* th, and tlH'ir tk-k c o«civ. o« ?- 
CHit of Allclibail. rh«' only frllnw thut r«4*a|M*t| wa* iIn' <|*«^*^ as 
1 "avtil l)i« life to att.ii h liiin to my own Maff !!•' i« an I«-«i 
f«'llow nam«'<l Tobin, and com«»« from Trali-r. if tlM*r«- l» • • r 
a pU«r. — and U'lf* hi* frifnd« thvrr not l«» «ay ifi^««*'« f - 5 « 
f«'r h» 1* tlix f. md 'Ir'i'ik «\ ir\ • \« nifi.; !>•• fl.i* f •» • i . •■. 

•• I',\ _'■...! li. 'n til. \I. «r. iiiv i lii. *. I" .i*"' ■ ' ! « •' '• 
ji'ir*\ i'l I>i'li. aril wi- • i-m- ax* »\ hi ttrn* !• -i^i •- 
\'\ \\ .'•«.■•■.« }i- 1 n I ■'::■! |i o •■•"» I ■_•■■/•'•! in* i* ■ n4-« I 

I i.i>r»'. .•'•},• .M'), MI. ,••]>, I.' ii_'lit"«ii\.l' ('»*v. • ■« 
d»\"! ir. \ 'i-ri'i.' :iMi- •»! _•-• 'I*-' f i »_». r» ' lb w.i« » • ■ . 

tli« ti'i ••. fi'l iif I'i.'ir-* I I I ! rdiT hiMj ••• *• .' • 

lfT.|'»"Ml« t»- •' If'iW }■•• KM n 'I , I.I' rill* J'l. •• V- \ ** I- • . « 

!«• Tin \-rv I**. iTi«! I .UTj ••■r * !• I .t I •!. iw !« .| j'l •! ■ ri •• i 
fi-Ki'-n \N •• an- ; "W * mij '\ <. %• \ •!••».♦. « ■;*•.* _•■•"' 

f I I'.J "M w •■ ik «!• t I' 1 •• • T •. .1': ! d 'iM : t »M »". r» • 1 

fji-T !«T w' • '»x« '■ « •• > h «•.' •• '::>«. M .1 -'I'l -M '■! ' .\ •• ■ • % 

f.|--'\'' ..- I'l! *»•■ • • I.;';' *\ I !»•-')• "f ♦!•■ ■•^ J I 

• \«'-. |t fi tif w . . «! k''-\' 'I'" I w»'* iix*" »■*? . > •■ , 

f t V M . • • A » t - I ; '■ > ■ « * . • . I ' . I ■ ' . I • ' I • \ • ■• r* » : " I « t • 

*• »• • . •! i» I .i.\. . • I- .' W •■ ^« .*•).•■••*•% n .• * • * 

I.;. » .• • ,!..tr. »' •■• I I •! . • ! ' . .\ . ■ . ■! ) .- wr%« • t . - . J- 

) • ir •!••■ I.-'. ! !• '' iwii'i- •'• m *.}. It. tr*-: H* •»•• 
i;. ,r' I .'! • II 1.' » •■ I • -- ■ ' • \ I'l !. kri.ivi if»^ )i> •« -Ij* \ .»£> 
riti . I ti^'k tliiM. KM-r ooiiii- •). ir ;• ii .'! i!i>. and tlir rro|t|irr» tW« ^ 
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you'll scarcely see mentioned in the Government despatches. I 
fircMl three barrels of my Yankee six-shooter at Brad, and I heard 
the old beggar o£Fer a thousand rupees for my head. When lie 
found he could not overtake us, and sounded a halt, I screamed out, 

* Threes about, Bradshaw.* I *d give fifty pounds to hear him tell the 
story at mess : * Y'es, sir, begad, sir, in as good English, sir, as yuurs 
or mine, sir: a fellow who had served the Queen, I *11 swear.' 

**For the moment, it is a mere mutiny, but it will soon be a 
rebellion ; und I don't conceal from myself the danger of what I am 
doing, as you, in all likelihood, will saspect. Not dangers from the 
Queen*s fellows, — for they shall never take me alive, — but the 
dangers I run from my present associates, and who, of course, only 
half trust me. ... Do you remember old Commissary-General 
Yates, — J. C. V. R. Yates, the old ass use to write himself? Well, 
amongst the other events of the time, was the sack and Moot' 
of his house at Cawnpore, and the capture of his pretty wife, whom 
they brought in here a prisoner. I expected to find the poor young 
creature terrified almost out of her reason. Not a bit of it ! She 
was very angry with the fellows who robbed her, and rated them 
roundly in choice Hindostanee, telling one of the chiefs that his 
grandfather was a scorched pig. Like a woman, and a clever 
woman too, though she recognized me, — I can almost swear that 
she did, — she never showed it, and we talked away all the evening, 
and smoked our hookahs together in Oriental guise. I gave her a 
pass next morning to Calcutta, and saw her safe to the great trunk 
road, giving her bearers as far as Behdarah. She expressed herself 
as wry grateful for my attentions, and hoped at some future time — 
this with a malicious twinkle of her gray eyes — to show the 

* Bahadoor * that she had not forgotten them. So you see there are 
lights as well as shadows in the life of a rebel." 

I omit a portion here, and come to the conclusion, which 
was evidently added in haste. 

*' * I'p and away I * is the order. We are off to Bithoor. The 
Nana there — a stanch friend, as it was thought, of British rule — 
has declari'd for independence; and as there is plenty of go in him, 
look out for somi'thinu sensational. Y'ou would n*t believe how, amidst 
all these stirring scenes, 1 long for news — from what people call 
home — of Rocksley and ITncle G., and the dear Soph ; but more 
from that villa beside the Italian lake. I *d give a canvas bag that 
I carry at my ginlle, with a goodly stock of pearls, sapphires, and 
rubies, for one evening*s diary of that cottage I 

** If all go on as well and prosperously as I hope for, I have 
not the least objection, but rather a wish that you would tell the 
I am, and what I am doing. Linked with failure, 
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I*d ruber kf«p dark ; bal m a whmnr is m giwl 
toBftkieit kaowB throoili tlw Wngch wd brMdik of tki 
I as alHrt Hid veU* wd rawtjr lo achate a aaHilHr of 
^«gtu«^ if aot to iha vwy Idlowa «l» lajand hmw to 
frieoda, ralaUvat. and eoiMiM to Um ikM fnMraUo^ ToU 
Algjr.'A diMl • oMBg yo^cottiag throata,' aMi add, il 
that ha writoa hiaualf jroar al t a cl wd friaad* 

•* IIaabt Calvi 




Tbia letter, delirerad in aome njratcrioQa lannit lo tba 
bankera at Calcutta, waa dnij fonranled, and la ttat 
reacbed tbe baoda of Alfred Drayton, who oonUed ila 
eontenu to a few '^frlenda ** of Calverfa, — omb who fall 
neitber aatoniabed nor abocked at tbe intelligeDee; ahiftj 
fellowa, with ooatlj taatea, who woold live on aoclotj 
bow, reputably If tbey cooM, dlabonorably if they 
and wbo all agreed tbat ''Old Calvert," aa they called hn. 
— be waa yoanger tban moat of thenl^ «- had alivck owt a 
very clever line, and a far mora ramaaemllvw oae ikn 
**rooklngyoangGrifllnaat bllliarda,** — aoeh beingr, in thnr 
eat i mat Ion, tbe one other altematiTt which fala had to oibr 
him. Tbia waa all the publicity, lioweTer, Drnytoa faie 
to hiH frifii«rrt a(*hii*Vi»m(>ntii. S4iiiM*how or ff»tbfr. |«-m 
grapliH iliil up|M*:ir, iint iiaiiiiii^ (^.ilwrt, luit iiitimatii.^ t:^: 
an otikvr, wIid li:i<l fortiierlv rtfrviil Uvr M.nji'Hiv, lui*! 1*^1 
HiMMi ill till* ranks nf thi* iiiHtir>;i*iit(« <»f TpiNT IWiic^l \ri 
Calvi rt wasi iini r4ii4|Ht'tiMl, and Ik* (ln*|»|Miil out nf |i«<<-f-4r • 
inin<U an tliorouizlily an if In* liaJ iln>|i|i«*<l out of hfr. 

To this o)i)ivi«in, fur a whili*, wi» niUHt Iravr hiTn: f f 
«*>vn if wf had in our hniulrt, iiliirh wv have not, anv n'«^<'i« 
of his tMinpai'^nin'^ lift*, m'l* niitsht i«rni|iU* to ucrtipT «<r 
fradtTs with details wtiirh hnvi* no din'<*t U*arinis uimn •«? 
Htoiy. Tiiat I««iyi| ni'wr hoanl of him in rU-mr rff>i-u^^ 
Tht' nanii* of Calvi-rt nrviT cKrurn-*! in anv l«*tt«'r fr*«iii t* 
huipl. It was on*' no nion* to Ik* t^fiokm t»f hy K1*>rvffK^ t 
hiMi<*clf. i)uo li'ttcr fri'in him. hoWfViT, m«*nti«»no| an :r^ 
dt'Ut whii'h, to a Nu-inrious niin'i. miisht havt* t>|iBt>«<i % 
ittranj«* vfin »*( H]HiM)latii>n. thouiih it in ri::ht V^ »«ll ::.»: 
nt'ithiT thi* wi'itiT ni»r th«' rradiT fvvr hit U|«i*n o r*c« *> 
thi' mytliTV indicatetl. It wan duritig bia actxnid T«ar .^ 
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absence that he was sent to Mulnath, from which be 
writes : — 

*' The mutiny has not touched this spot ; but we hear every day 
the low rumbling of the distant storm, and we are told that our ser- 
vants, and tlie native battalion that are our garrison, are only wait- 
ing fur the signal to rise. I doubt this greatly. I have notlung to 
excite my distrust of the people, but much to recommend them to my 
favor. It is only two days back that I received secret intelligence 
of an intended attack u|>on my bungalow by a party of Bithoor cav- 
alry, whose doings have struck terror far and near. Two companies 
of tlie — th, that i sent for, arrived this morning, and I now feel very 
easy about the reception the enemy will meet. The strangest part 
of all is, however, to come. Captain Hull, who commands the detach- 
ment, said in a laughing, jocular way, ' 1 declare, judge, if I were you 
I would change my nam«*, at least till this row was over.' I asked 
him * Why V ' in some surprise ; and he replied, * There *8 rather a 
run airainst judges of your name lately. They shot one at Astra- 
{.dian last November. Six weeks Imck, they came down near Agra, 
where Craven Loyd had just arrived, district judge and assessor ; 
they burnt his bungalow, and massacred himself and his household ; 
and now, it seems, tht*y arc after you. I take it that some one of 
your name has l)oen rather sharp on these fellows, and that this is 
the pursuit of a long-meditate<l vengeanee. At all events, I 'd call 
myself Smith or Brown till this prejudice blows over.* ** 

The letter soon tumed to a pleasanter theme: his appli- 
cation for a leave had been favorably entertained. By 
October — it was then July — he mi^ht hope to take his 
pansaiie for Kn^rland. Not that he was, he said, at all sick 
of India. He had now adapted himself to its ways and 
habits, his health was goo<l, and the solitude — the one sole 
cause of complaint — he trusted would ere lonp pive way 
to the happiest and most blissful of all companionship. 
*'Indt»cd, I must try to make you all emigrate with me. 
Aunt (Iraiiigor can have hei flowers and her vegetables here 
in all seasons, — one of my retainers is an excellent par 
dener, — and Milly's passion for riding can be indulged 
uiH>n the prettiest Arab horses I ever saw." 

Thoutrh the dangers which this letter spoke of as impend- 
ing were enough to make Florence anxious and eager for 
the next mail from India, his letter never asrain allude<l to 
ttuMn. He wrote full of the delight of having got his leave. 
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and overjoyed at all the bappiueiM that be |>t4*tum! a# 
before hi in. 

80 in the same Htraiu and Hpirit m-aii tbe nest, ain! ttim 
came SepteniU'r, and be wn>te: ^^TbiH day iiMHitlu «lrar««t, 
— tbis day niontb I am to 8ail. Aln^ady wben tlM'nr Iiih-* 
are before you, tbe inter\'al, wbiob in nie now iM*rni* %ti 

m 

age, mill buve gone over, and you can tbink of nir af» La* 
tening towanU you." 

**Ob, aunt, deareBt, Ii8ten to thin. Im not tbiA ba{(v 
new8?" critnl Florence, a8 8be preHHetl tin* lovi^l Itttrr t*» 
ber lip8. **Jo8i*pb says tbat on tbe iMth — tcn^lav i# — 
wbat day in to-duy? Hut you are not niindini; mr, aunt. 
Wbat can there l>e in tbat letter of vount iu> int«*rt'»tiii«; »• 
tbi«?" 

Tbi8 rtMnonntrance wan not very unn*aiM>naMe« M*«*iiiic xLmx 
MitM (trainger w»h ntanding with ber eyt*f« fise<l itt«*»<lfa«t.i 
at a letter, whone few lineM could not have taken a in<*fiMt.t 
to n*ad, and i^hicb niuot have luul iM>nie other claim thu» :«• 
arn*8t her attention. 

**ThiH ir« W(»nderful! " crie<l »be, at laHt. 

**Wbat is wonderful, aunt? I>o pray gratifv *'<it 
curioHity! " 

liut th«' oM huly iHirrit'd awtiy without n ii«»nt. a?t ! •'-* 
d<M»r of In r i«M.iii, :is it .^limply l»aiiu<'d, >li«»wid \:..i'. • 



CHAPTER XIX. 

A SHOCK. 

No sooner did Miss Grainger find hereelf safely locked in 
her room, than sbe re-opened the letter the post had just 
brought her. It was exceeiUngly brief, and seemed hastily 
written: — 

Strictly and imperatively private. 

Trieste, Tuesday morning. 

My Dear Miss Grainger, — I have just arrived here from 
India, with important despatches for the Government. The fatigues 
of a long journey have re-opened an old wound, and laid me up for a 
day ; but as my papers are of such a nature as will require my 
presence to explain, there is no use in my forwarding them by 
another ; I wait, therefore, and write this hurried note, to say 
that I will make you a flying visit on Saturday next. I say you, 
because I wish to see yourself and alone. Manage this In the 
be^it way you can. I hope to arrive by the morning train, and 
be at the villa by eleven or twelve at latest. Whether you receive 
me or not, say nothing of this note to your nieces ; but I trust and 
pray you will not refuse half an hour to your attached and faithful 
friend, 

Harry Calvert. 

It was a name to bring up many memories, and Miss 
Grainger sat gazing at the lines before her in a state of 
wonderment blended with terror. Once only had she read 
of him since his departure; it was when, agitated and dis- 
tressed to know what had become of him, she ventureil on 
a step of, for her, daring boldness, and to whose temerity 
she would not make her nieces the witnesses. She wrote a 
letter to Miss Sophia Calvert, begging to have some tidings 
of her cousin, and some clew to his whereabouts. The 
answer came by return of post; it ran thus: — 
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« llin CalveH hat to aekoo«M|» the recdpl of Miv Graiafv't 
Mtc of the 8th Insi. 

••llin Calvert ii aoi aware of any elahM U\m Gniiagvr.ceo 
prefer to addreM her 1^ letter, itUl lata of aay rishi to 
opder her ooiloe the mtmrn of the pereoo ahe haa dared to 
after. Any further correipoDdeace froM Mlai Uraiafar «iU he 
iont back UDopeucd." 

The reading of thia epiatk made the old hdy kc«p her 
bed for three daya; her aofferinga beiog all thr aneo 
aggravated! ainee they inpoaed aecracy. Pion that day 
forth ahe had never baud Calvert*a naoie; and thnf b fot 
boura long ahe would think and ponder over him, tbr aca 
Uon of hln waa ao atrlctly inteidleled that the vary faialeei 
alluaion to him waa even avoided. 

And noW| like one riacn from the grava, be waa «oa» 
back again ! Come back to renew, Ueavan aooM tcU what 
aorrowa of the iiaat, and ref reah the memoiy of daya thai 
bad alwaya been daahed with trouUca. 

It waa already Friday. Where and how cooM a WMaaafr 
reach him? She dreaded him, it ia tma; but wby abr 
dreaded him ahe knew not It waa a aort of vagwa Icnov. 
atich aa aome peraona feel at the aound c»f the aea, or the 
dt*on- voided iiuiaiiin^ at the wiiHl tlinnicli trrm. If c«« 
vry***! a wiiH*' of |N*ril tlimiiuli a m«iim' of ita«lii«-««, 
iiion*. Sill* hH«l ^rown ttt «lirtiikr him fniin iIh* irn)^*r!iiJ*'^ 
rrlnikt* MiHH Culvrrt li:iil niliiiiniHtcn**! ti»lK*r (in |ii» a«^^*urT 
Till* m.'iitioii 4if (':il\i-rt m-an iMuipliil miili a darkoiH**! r ■•:::. 
li^*i*lirs, :iii<l in* on tlir li«-nil. ami. Horni* than all. a titrturinj 
tirrail that Iut iiiiii<l iiiii:lit waiKliT, and tU* wli«*If *«vrr'. 
lli^tory of till* «'i»rrri<i|Mtiiilrii(v leak iKit in lH*r raiiil»lin;;«. 

Wnv not tlii'Si* r«*a*Miii«4 i*ni»iii!li to mak«* Imt tifnit'ir i* 
till* rrtiirii of till* man ulio had ixi^aHionvvl i»o miirh iiii*«r% - 
Yrl. if hhr miilil rvi*n tintl a i>rrti*\t« c^iuM »»h«* U* t^ur%' U^' 
hIk* cNMihl HiimmiMi c<»iira^t* to nay. "1*11 not m^* \o« * * 
Tlirrt* an* ni«*ii to minim a rnirlly cv^M rvplv i» a rrjiul*^ 
Itut CalviTt «a<« nt>l om* of thi-M*. anti thi^ f»lK* krirv «■ 
lti-^i«l«'<4. ni'n* !«li«* to divlim* to n-<*i'ivr liiui, miclit it r»< 
drivi* him to oiim* an<) ai«k to mm* tlu* isirU. wImi ii*»«. ' t 
ar«*«-«lin;; to hirt n'4|iirf*t, ni*«*<l nrvn ht-ar or kno« «*f :. .• 

VlHit? 

Aftrr loiij; aid iiuitufv drlil«ratioii, sbr dvit-imnM^i %jm 
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ber line of action. Sbe would pretend to tbe girls tbat ber 
letter was from ber lawyer, wbo, accidentally finding biui- 
self in ber neigbborbood, beggeil an interview as be passed 
tbrougb Orta on bis way to Milan, and for tbis puri)Osc sbe 
could go over in tbe boat alone, and meet Calvert on bis 
aiTival. In tbis way sbe could see bini witbout tbe risk of 
ber nieces' knowledge, and avoid tbe unpleasantness of 
not asking bim to remain when he bad once passed ber 
threshold. 

'*I can at least show him," she thought, ''that our old 
relations are not to be revived, though I do not altogether 
break off all acquaintanceship. No man has a finer sense 
of tact, and be will understand tbe distinction I intend, and 
respect it" Sbe also bethought her it smacked somewhat 
of a vengeance, — though sbe knew not precisely how or 
why, — that she 'd take Sophia Calvert's note along with 
ber, and show bim how her inquiry for him was treated by 
bis family. Sbe had a copy of her own, a most polite and 
resixK^tful epistle it was, and in no way calculated to evoke 
the rebuke it met with. *'Ue '11 be |>erbaps able to explain 
tbe mystery," thought she, "and whatever Miss Calvert's 
misconception, be can eradicate it when he sees her." 

''How fussy and important aunt is tbis morning!" said 
Florence as tbe old lady stepi>eil into tbe boat. **If tbe 
interview were to be with the Lord Chancellor instead of 
a London solicitor, sbe could not look more profoundly 
impressed with its solemnity." 

''She'll !)€ dreadful when sbe comes back," said Milly, 
laugbing; ^'so full of all tbe law jargon tbat sbe could n't 
understand, but will feel a right to I'epeat, because sbe has 
paid for it." 

It was thus they criticiseil her, — Just as many aunts and 
uncles, and some papas and mammas, too, are occasionally 
critieisetl by tbose younger members of tbe family who are 
prone tc» l>e very caustic as to tbe mode certain bunlens are 
borne, the weigbt of which has never distresse<I their own 
shoulders. And tbis not from any deficiency of affection, 
but simply tbrou<!b a babit which, in the levity of our day, 
has become |H)pular, and taught us to think little of tbe ties 
of parentage, and call a father a Governor. 




CHAnBB XX. 

AAAUI At OmiA. 

"Tma to « strugar anrircd, Sigaon, «te taa tow Mfc- 
1^ for TOO," ntd tto ludlonl at Om litlk Im at OM, ■• 
WwOmiivwraMlwdUwdoor. "H« bw w i hw iatl, 
bat fMllog poorijr. bM Uio dmn oa a bad tU H la Ma^y^ 
TUt ii his wmuH," ukl Iw polaMd, m ha ivaka^ ta • 
4arii-Ting«d aad vnj hiailioaw iMa, whe woia a aaAaa 
at iriiita and gold, and wtao awda a dtip gattSM af aka*- 



^waUoa blm u to bit kBowMga of ta^Uk, a kal laaf 
riMiply, aad tfai nuui bairiad away, to ntaia nty apaiMy. 
aad, at Uw mow ioBtaat, a door op ta id, aad CMvart aana 
towsrda ber, aod, wltb •■ air of dMp ■■bHom. laafc tm 
hand »Dd pnaaed It to bii Dp*. 

*'Tbi» is Um> kiu<l, — far tuo kind And eoiwidvrmtr of 
you," Mild be, as In- Itil ber Tonrftnl to k room. 

" Wbcn 1 |{i>t yiHXT not«," she beftan, \q k voice s (IocmI 
deal sbiken, for thvre was mucb In tb« «iipM-l of ibc ■«« 
before ber to muvt- bei, " I really <li(l not know wb»t to iIol 
If you deniml to see dm akme. It woulil b« impcMMiUs to 
do this si tbe vills, snd so I beibooftbi me tfaat tbe baX 
way wss to mme over here at once." 

"Do you find me much ctuuif{ed?" be asked, la a low. 
Md voice. 

"Yes, I think you sre a rocmI deal cbangMl. Yoa an 
browner, and you look larger, even Uller, tbao yoa did. 
awl |>erbB[M tbe Iwanl makes you s<>^ri oMer." 

Tills was all Inif. but not tbe whole Irutb. whicb, tel 
abe S|M>ken it. would have said that he was far haiiil>iw<i 
(ban In-fore. Tlie features bail )[aine<l ao expnwaioa vt 
diguiiy and elevation from babits of command, aad then 
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was a lofty pride in bis look which became him well, the 
more as it was now tempered with a gentle courtesy of 
manner which showed itself in every word and every gesture 
towards her. A slight, scarcely perceptible baldness, at 
the very top of the forehead, served to give height to his 
head, and add to the thoughtful character of his look. His 
dress, too, was peculiar, and probably set off to advantage 
his striking features and handsome figure. He wore a 
richly embroidered pelisse, fastened by a shawl at the waist, 
and on his head, rather jauntily set, a scarlet fez, stitched 
in gold, and ornamented with a star of diamonds and 
emeralds. 

*' You are right/' said he, with a winning but very melan- 
choly smile. '* These last two years have aged me greatly; 
I have gone through a great deal in them. Come," — 
added he, as he seated himself at her side and took her 
hand in his, — ''come, tell me what have you heard of me? 
Be frank, tell me everything." 

**Nothing, — absolutely nothing," said she. 

** Do you mean that no one mentioned me? " 

"We saw no one. Our life has been one of complete, 
unbroken solitude.'* 

** Well, but your letters; people surely wrote about me? " 

^'No," said she, in some awkwardness; for she felt as 
though there was something offensive in this oblivion, and 
was eager to lay it to the charge of their isolation. 

Remember what I have told you about our mode of life." 
You read the newspapers, though! You might have 
come upon my name in them! " 

''We read none. We ceased to take them. We gave 
ourselves up to the little cares and occupations of our 
home, and we really grew to forget that there was a world 
ouUide us." 

Had she been a shrewd reader of expression, she could 
not fail to have noticed the intense relief her words gave 
him. He l<M)ked like one who hears the blesseil words, " Not 
(iuilty!" after hours of dread anxiety for his fate. "And 
am I to believe," asked he, in a voice tremulous with joy, 
"that from the hour I said farewell, to this day, that I have 
l)een to you as one dead and buried and forgotten? " 



it 
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'^I doD*t think we forgoC joo; bat w« rigidly obwnvd 
oar pledge to you, aod never spolce of yon.*" 

**Wbat Ifl there on earth so precious at the InwlfalBw 
of tme friendship? ** barat he in, with a iMriMd coth*- 
aiaan. *M have had what the world oalla great aoeceaaci^ 
and 1 awear to yon I 'd give tiiem all, and all tiwir i»- 
warda twioe told, for thia proof of affeetloa. And the dear 
giria, and Florenee, — how la ahe?** 

^Tar better than when yon aaw her. Indeed, I abo«M 
eay perfectly realored to health. She walka long walltai 
and takes ridea on a nKNinlaln pony, and looka like om 
who had never known illness.** 

''Not married yet? ** said he, with a faint smile. 

*'No; he is coming liack nest month, and they will pio^ 
ably be married Iwfore Christmas." 

** And as much in love as e%'er, •^he, I mean? " 

** Fully i and she too.** 

'*Fiiiaw! Slie never cared for him; slie never ooold case 
for him. She tried it, * dkl her very uiomisl I aaw the 
atmggle, and I saw ita failure, and I lold her so! "* 

«* You told her so! " 

" Why not? It was well for the poor girl that one hnmaa 
being In all the world simuld undrmtaml ami ft*rl fur brr 
Ami hIic in (1otrriiiiiit*«l ttt marry liiin'r " 

'* Yth; lir is roinini! bark MoU*ly with tli.il olij«-<-t.*' 

"Ildw WAH it tli:it iif^tir «»f litM Ifttrrn !»|ii»kr «»f tiu* r A « 
you 4|iiiif Hiirt* tlu*y «li<l not?" 

•'I atii |H*rf*'<*tly hiirc, for sbi* alwayi* jravc thorn ti» ii.« !•■ 

Ill 

lioail haiinlitilv h:i4'k, **tlii' frllnw wlm Inl ( aUirt'p lli>r*«. 

ft 

— that %*aH \\\v naiiio inv irnirularH mrr kii«»«ii bv. — iiiiirht 
have W4III iliHtiiiriioti «Mi<Mi<jh !•» lNM|iiiitr«l l*\ a i>«lty ll«i»v:^' 
c*ivil Hfivatit. Till* tjiKTii will |Mifi!«ilily iiiakf amriMl* f* r 

tlllK iSflllliMliatrK fop^rtfuIlH'f**.'* 

** Yon Win* in ail tliM ilrcailful rampaiiin. thrn*'" a*ik««. 
bhf. «•;!;:• rly. 

**TliriMi:jh tho wlmli* nf it. llt-M an ir.il«ii«-n<li-nt o*:: 
uisiitl; Liitt fniir liiiirM Wi»iin«liil lhi««:i^ iIh* l.t»l." At--. 
h«* laid l»ar«* a fi-atfiil «*iratruv that alnii»i»t hurronn«lr«l ti* 
right arm aliuve the wrif«l. " HrfiiMil thr llath." 
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'* Refused it?" 

''Wby not? What object is it to me to be Sir Harry? 
I^csides, a man who holds opinions such as mine, should 
accept no court favors. Colonel Calvert is a sufficient 

title." 

"And vou are a colonel already?" 

" I was a major-general a month ago, — local rank, of 
course. But why am I led to talk of these things? May I 
see the girls? Will they like to see me?" 

*'For that I can answer. But are your minutes not 
counted? These despatches?" 

'*I have thought of all that. This sword-cut has left a 
terriitle 'tic ' behind it, and travelling dis{K)ses to it, so that 
I have telegraphed for leave to send my despatches forward 
by Hassan, my Persian fellow, and rest myself here for a 
day or two. I know you *11 not let me die uu watched, un- 
cared for. I have not forgotten all the tender care you 
once bestowed upon me." 

She knew not what to reply. Was she to tell him that 
the old green chamber, with its little stair into the garden, 
was still at his ser\ice? Was she to say, *'Your old wel- 
come awaits you there," or did she dread bis presence 
amongst them, and even fear what reception the girls would 
extend to him? 

**Not," added he, hastily, "that I am to inflict you with 
a sick man*s company again. I only beg for leave to come 
out of a morning wlien I feel well enough. This inn here 
is very comfortable, and though I am glad to see Onofrio 
does not reqognize me, he will soon learn my ways enough 
to suit me. Meanwhile, may I go back with you, or do 
you think you ought to prepare them for the visit of so 
formidable a personage?" 

**0h, I think you may come at once," said she, laugh- 
ingly, but very far from feeling assured at the same time. 

*' All the better. I have some bawbles here that I want 
to de{K>sit in more suitable hands than mine. You know 
that we irregulars had more looting than our comrades, and 
I believe that I was more fortunate in this way than many 
others." As he si>oke, be hastily opened and shut again 
several jewel cases, but giving her time to glance — no 
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'*Onc of the oldest and vulgarest of all passions, — 
Jealousy! Sophy bad beard tbat I was attacbed to your 
niece. Some good-natured gossip went so far as to say we 
were privately married. My old uncle, who only about 
once in a quarter of a century cares what his family are 
doing, wrote me a very insulting letter, reminding me of 
the year-long benefits he bad bestowed uiK)n me, and, at 
the close, categorically demanded, *Are you married to 
her? ' I wrote back four words, *I wish I was,' and there 
ended all our intercourse. Since I have won certain dis- 
tinctions, however, I have heard that be wants to make 
submission, and baa even hinted to my lawyer a hope that 
the name of Calvert is not to be severed from the old estate 
of Rocksley Manor. But there will be time enough to tell 
you about all these things. What did your nieces say to 
that note of Sophy's?" 

"Nothing. They never saw it; never knew I wrote to 
her." 

"Most discreetly done on your part. I cannot say how 
much I value the judgment you exercised on this occasion." 

The old lady set much store by such praise, and grew 
rather prolix al>out all the considerations which led her to 
adopt the wise course she had taken. 

lie was glad to have launched her ui)on a sea where she 
could l)eat, and tack, and wear at will, and leave him to go 
back to his own thoughts. 

"And so," said he, at last, "they are to be married before 
Christmas?" 

"Yes; that is the plan." 

"And then she will return with him to India, I take it." 

She nodded. 

"Poor girl! And has she not one friend in all the world 
to tell her what a life is before her as the wife of a third — 
no, but tenth — rate official in that dreary land of splendor 
and misery, where nothing but immense wealth can 8er\-e 
to gloss over the dull uniformity of existence, and where 
the income of a year is often devoted to dispel the ennui 
of a single day? India, with poverty. Is the direst of all 
penal settlements. In the bush, in the wilds of New 
Zealand, in the far-away islands of the Pacific, you have 
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the free air and healthful brceica of heavea. Toa ca« batht 
without having an alligator for jronr eooipankm, shI lio 
down on the graaa without a cobra on jo«r caioUd; b«t» in 
India, life atanda alwaya faoe to faoe wUh deatK and death 
in aone hideooa form." 

"^How you terrify me! ** cried ahe« In a volet of li 
emotion. 

** I don*t want to terrify, 1 want to warn. If it 
my fate to have a marriageable danghter, and 
magiatrate — aoroe email diatriot Judge c»f 
her for a wife, I 'd say to my girl, *Uo and be a farai aer- 
vant in New Caledonia. Milk cowe, rear lambai waakb 
aerub, toil for your daily bread in aome land where poverty 
la not deemed the '* plague ; *" but don't eneoanlcr life in 
a aociety where to be poor la to be deapieablOv — vheee 
narrow means are a atigma c»f diagrace."* 

*" Joseph says nothing of all tbia. He writea iika one 
well contented with his lot, and very hopefol for the 
future.** 

*4Ias n't your nieoe soom ten or twelve Ibmisaad 
pounds?** 

"Fifteen.** 

**Wt*ll. Ill* |>n'H!«rfi the invMtment, on which he a«k« a 
loan, jii'^t :i*« :iiiv titliiT rt»;:iiiMli i*|Ki-ulator woiihl, UimX « 
all." 

**()li, (Itin't ?«:iy tli:it. Mr. Cnlwrt. Jiih«<|iIi i* t>*A % 

"Moil arc n»'^nr«» ai*c«inliii'4 t«» tlit-ir ca|«irity. Thr rlctrr 
foII<iw4 4I0 iit»t iirtnl nn!iiiTV. :in<l achifvo snct*«*iMi )u*; 
Ui*aii'»i* thfv :in* HtntiiiziT nii<l In'ttcr than their neighU>r* 
liut I tl-Mi't want to talk nf l^tivd, - rvrrv n»n<»iilrrmttiiii «s 
tilt' |irt'<4«iit va^v ran lie t*nt<*rtain(-<l wittii»iit him." 
*'IIiiw ran tliat In*, if hr in t<» U* lirr hii^liaml ' " 
"All! If — if. Mv 4lrar oM frinitl. mlirti an if «^»in • 
inti> anv «iiir'*tii>n, tlH* wi<H*!«t mav ii4 iM>t to ili Sate* lU f" 
tilt* ^iii)i>U* ri*a>(iMi that applyin-.' «Mir liniir |i» mhat i« tnrr% } 
iina-^inary i** v«Ty likr |>uttin:z a »uiii*r>i true tun* of ma«-»f' \ 
oviT a li«*ii!ii* <if rani;*. Ik*itiil«*ft. if we munt talk mtb a 
tiy|N)ilir*«ifi, I'll put iniiKN *Mii««t slie of n«c«*!^ity marr^ 
thin man. if ho itiHiiitji un it: 



• •• 



AGAIN AT ORTA. 887 

*'Of course; and the more, that she loves him?** 

'* Loves him ! Have I not told you that you are mistaken 
there? He entrapped her at first into a half admission of 
caring for him, and, partly from a sense of honor, and 
partly from obstinacy, she adheres to it. But she does so 
just the way people cling to a religion, because nobody has 
ever taken the trouble to convert them to another faith." 

^ I wish you would not say these things to me," cried she, 
with much emotion. ^^You have a way of throwing doubts 
upon everything and everybody^ that always makes me 
miserable, and I ask myself afterwards, 'Is there nothing 
to be believed? Is no one to be trusted?'" 

^^Not a great many, I am sorry to say," sighed he. 
*Mt 's no bright testimony to the goodness of the world 
that the longer a man lives the worse he thinks of it. I 
surely saw the flutter of white muslin through the trees 
yonder. Oh, dear, how much softer my heart is than I knew 
of! I feel a sort of choking in the throat as I draw near 
this dear old place. Yes, there she is, — Florence herself. 
I remember her way of waving a handkerchief. I *11 answer 
it as I used to do." And he stood up in the boat and waved 
his handkerchief over his head with a wide and circling 
motion. ^^Look! She sees it, and she 's away to the house 
at 8|)ee<l. How she runs! She could not have mustered 
such speed as that when I last saw her." 

'*She has gone to tell Milly, I 'm certain.** 

He made no reply, but covered his face with his hands, 
and sat silent and motionlet^s. Meanwhile the boat glided 
up to the landing-place, and they disembarked. 

^^l thought the girls would have been here to meet us," 
said Miss Grainger, with a pique she could not repress; 
but Calvert walked along at her side, and made no answer. 

'* I think you know your way here," said she, with a smile, 
as she motioned him towards the drawing-room. 
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x'rrr tv> iit ttitoentf* ff rxlcTBab tboii if faitbrr fi<^r ■ 
Tin ;ia!>»v4i! TtxTc «rm* not a H"^ ■**** * rbair. mnr ■ 
«::>>-«-M-At thai '!»< dc4 nrtDio>) ( alvrft of mmar ii>r>k«t 
ff lir ;**■!- II* m-««*l bi* f«viiril* v'xif:. "A {lUor ib tt; 
Sn-rTj. 'it*!**'-' fnta Ibr fiincv aixl be sno^bl for it sal 
}-^: i: !«ct *btrt it mH i» t*. sod br tbra w«at tmr i* 
Ur tiM*- to smief tbr )-<(4f m tbr* wm mat !•> U- law 
■^■<. >»1 rsatr MfiilrDW ui»a s laiall awcucvo <s«e. Ik 
<-;T>r>) it- It *» a BiDislurr »f Ixjd. tbv M&a b* batpi 
t:«r KkRt iKi f^nh. It KM «n ■((•'hinr pnrtrait. kwl fs<* 
an »Ai-rti*l thrHi^blfutBM* kimI rUvstioa to bi» cmla frvlaM* 
vliii-li iTi))«rir>l iti«affrrel>t« ]irptMi«Hin to thn». Calvitt 
hrUl <<ut ttn- ]>K-lurr at arm** Irnirtb. ami Ungfatvt mrarmltih 
a* br I<>4nl at it. U* bad l>ul tiiM' to Uj [t down m Hb 
tat'iv •iH-n MillT rnt^ml IIm> nam. Sb« appnwrbtd Ub 
liurririlly. an.1 «ilb an ajjiUtMl iiwnDrr. "Oh. Oimi 
i al\.rt — " fbe t<rfian. ^ 
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"Why not Harry, brother Harry, as I used to be, Milly 
dearest," said be, as be caught her band in both bis own. 
"What has happened to forfeit for me my old place in your 
esteem? *' 

"Nothing, — nothing, but all is so changed; you have 
grown to be such a great man, and we have become lost to 
all that goes on in the world." 

"And where is your sister? Will she not come to see 
me?" 

'' You startled her; you gave her such a shock, when you 
stood up in the boat and returned her salute, that she was 
quite overcome, and has gone to her room. Aunt Grainger 
is with her, and told me to say, — that is, she hoped, if you 
would not take it ill, or deem it unkind — " 

"Go on, dearest; nothing that comes from your lips can 
possibly seem unkind; go on." 

"But I cannot go on," she cried, and burst into tears and 
covered her face with her hands. 

'*] never thought — so little forethought has selfishness — 
that I was to bring sorrow and trouble under this roof. Go 
back, and tell your aunt that I hope she will favor me with 
five minutes of her company; that I see what I greatly 
blame myself for not seeing before, how full of sad memo- 
ries my presence here must prove. Go, darling, say this, 
and bid me gooil-bye before you go." 

*'0h, Harry, do not say this. I see you are angry with 
us. I see you think us all unkind; but it was the sudden- 
ness of your coming; and Florence has grown so nervous 
of late, so disposed to give way to all manner of fancies." 

"She imagines, in fact," said he, haughtily, "that I have 
come back to iMjrsecute her with attentions which she has 
already rejected. Is n*t that so?" 

" No. I don't think — I mean Florence could never 
think that when you knew of her engagement — knew that 
within a few months at furthest — " 

"Pardon me, if I stop you. Tell your sister from me 
that she has nothing to apprehend from any pretensions of 
niioe« I can see that you think me changed, Milly; grown 
veiy old and very worn. Well, go back, and tell her that 
Inward change is far greater than the outwanl one. 



*• 
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MiMJ Hamr ha* bwxime bs t&me aiMi qoirt &Dtl cr>ma»uo- 
)iljM^ ii» Umt gexitiemmii m liair monjcru eft*r T^tbdrr. a£id 
if toiie mli it'^iiMitstoOebd i(» t»er hn-, »br mav tiatiyfv brr^c.f 
Uuit beiliifr of u* in fulurtr iMrtxl U: dcrnird liAu^cnjy* w 
Lbe otiifr." 

l*ber^ »iib an iDftoleDt phdf id tbr niMiDrr of bis drliTvrr 
of tlitfMr H'^nift tiukt iiuultr Millv'» ciirrk burn a* stir li*tr&r^ 
and all tliat brr auut bad oftru tuld brr of *"Cai\rrt ib»F- 
leiK'c ** li'iw caiiitr full^* U> biT uiud. 

I will pi and r*iK'ak to mv auoU" abir ftaitl at l^nt. 
Do iM»." »aid bt', candeablv. ai» be tbrvv biai»rif ibto » 
cbair, aiiil took up tbi* iNiuk tbat lav iMrmivi»t to Liu*. He 
bad not tunu'«i over uiauy pa^ea — bt* bail i\-aa| o«*ur — «Ua 
Mif*H i'trjLiUiivT tMitervtl. ^be was llitobt'd aod tlumrd i^ 
inannrr, Imt tru'«l ti> c*oncea] it. 

**W<* an* ^ivin^ you a very 8t ratine weK^»tnt-, i^\*k*<ut. — 
Mr. (uivrrt; but yi»u know ua all of old, ainl \«*u ku-m 
that dear Fl«»rry is no eaitily a^itat4*ii ami t>ven^>ibr. S:^ 
in lN'tt«*r now, and if you will (*t>aae u|iataini t«» tbr !;::.« 
dr:iHin;!-r«Mun, rthe *11 a«v V(»u.** 

"1 tiin nil ^r:ititud«>," naid ho« witb a |i»w Im*w; **h<:: I 
think it i*« {N'rli.*i|M lt«*tt«'r ni»t to inci»nvenit*i>r^ brr \ 
xi.'t .if 1 ■ tii^ti :iiiit uiiiiM li«'. 1.1 im* at li-:i-l. % i rv • i 
I >l I it',1 I I. .i\i- i!jt' ol-i iiiiiip'r ti-<« «-f iiiv l:n: » .» •-• 
iiii'i»'i« I I'N -ij« li :i •»h;i<l<»« . <t.» l'a<K. t!M :•*■■:., .\- 
l\. \\ I \. .;.s I lunli r -^tarKi tin- ria««»»nt»f lit-r r«-»»-\. 
Ill .■III I -I \ .-'.i:!'.!! f.»i tin- t[|i»nj:!itr r k t. It. •* - ■ 
I-. . •. -I . -li i ;.».''■•«» T \ t' i.'waf'N ii.i-. V'ii rn • ^1 r- * ■» 
•■ » I . " .: . a f".4i:.! mi;i!. . "' liial tin- o'ii-:i» r *:. ■• 
j I -. : . . •! *\ I- i!i!!M « « ^-».i: \ . 1 a!!i li'»t ■»• • r: ;.».*- 
. I . i • '« . !-.i! jt^HiiM- ||. r l!»a! I a:n \»:\ «».•-.■ 

{ •• t " ( .4 \» rt, w i:*i all III"* •'U* ••» "■»• •». * ■ . 
\ t :• ox^ :.« ^latl llarrv ii«i«d {•* in « ' 
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my name. This is for Florence, — this, I hope Milly will 
not refuse." 

^^But do not go. I entreat you not to go. I feel so cer- 
tain that if you stay we shall all be so happy together. 
There is so much, besides, to talk over; and as to those 
beautiful things, for I know they must be beautiful — " 

*'They are curious in their way," said he, carelessly 
opening the clasp of one of the cases, and displaying before 
her amazed eyes a necklace of pearls and brilliants that a 
queen might wear. 

"Oh, Colonel Calvert, it would be impossible for my 
niece to accept such a costly gift as this. I never beheld 
anything so splendid in my life." 

"These earndi-ops," he continued, **are considered fine. 
They were said to belong to one of the wives of the King 
of Delhi, and were reputed the largest pearls in India." 

"The girls must see them; though I protest and declare 
beforehand, nothing on earth should induce us to accept 
them." 

"Let them look well at them, then,'* said he, '*for when 
you place them in my hands again, none shall ever behold 
them after." 

'*What do you mean? * 

"I mean that I Ml throw them into the lake yonder. A 
rejected gift is too odious a memory to be clogged with." 

** You could n't l)e guilty of such rash folly? " 

" Don't you know well that I could? Is it to-day or yes- 
terday that the Calvert nature is known to you? If you 
wish me to swear it, I will do so; and, what is more, I will 
make you stand by and see the water close over them." 

**0h, you are not changed, — not in the least changed," 
she cried, in a voice of real emotion. 

*'Only in some things, perhaps," said he, carelessly. 
'*By the way, this is a miniature of me, — was taken in 
India. It is a locket on this side. Ask Milly to wear it 
occasionally for my sake." 

"How like! and what a splendid costume I " 

"That was my dress in full state; but I prefer my ser%'ice 
Qoiform, and think it became me l»etter." 

** Nothing could become you lK*tter than this," said she, 
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admiringly; and truly there was good warrant for the 
admiration; "but even this is covered with diamonds! " 

^^Only a circlet and my initials. It is of small value. 
These are the bawbles. Do what you will with them; and 
now good-bye. Tanti salutt^ as we used to say long ago 
to the ladies, — Tanti salutl de la parte mia. Tell Milly 
she is very naughty not to have given me her hand to kis>s 
before we parted ; but if she will condescend to wear this 
locket now and then, I '11 forgive her. Good-bye." 

And before Miss Grainger could reply, he had opened the 
window and was gone. 

When Calvert reached the jetty the boatman was not 
there; but the boat, with her oars, lay close to the steps; 
the chain that attached her to an iron ring was, however, 
padlocked, and Calvert turned impatiently back to seek the 
man. After he had gone, however, a few paces, he seemed 
to change his mind, and turned once more towards the lake. 
Taking up a heavy stone, he proceedetl to smash the lock 
on the chain. It was stronger than he looked for, and 
occupied some minutes; but he succeeded at last. Just as 
he threw into the boat the loose end of the broken chain, 
he heard steps behind him; he turned: it was Milly, run- 
ning towards him at full speed. "Ob, Harry, dear Harrvl '* 
she cried, "don't go; don't leave us; Florence is quite well 
again, and as far as strength will let her, trying to come 
and meet you. See, yonder she is, leaning on aunt's arm." 
True enough, at some hundred yards off, the young girl was 
seen slowly dragging her limbs forward in tlie direction 
where they stood. 

**I have come some thousand leagues to see her^** said 
he, sternly, ''through greater fatigues, and, perhaps, as 
many perils as she is encountering.** 

'*Go to her; go towards her," cried Milly, reproachfully. 

"Not one step; not the breadth of a hair, Milly," said 
he. "There is a limit to the indignity a woman may put 
upon a man, and your sister has passed it. If she likes to 
come and say farewell to me here, be it so; if not, I must 
go without it." 

"'Then I can tell vou one thins, Colonel Calvert, if tnv 
sister Florence only knew of the words you have just 
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spoken, she 'd not move one other step towards you if, 
If— " 

*'lf it were to save my life, you would say. That is not 
so unreasonable,'* said he, with a saucy laugh. 

^^Here is Florence come, weak and tottering as she is, to 
ask you to stay with us. You '11 not have the heart to say 
*No* to her," said Miss Grainger. 

*' I don't think we — any of us — know much about Mr. 
Calvert's heart, or what it would prompt him to do," said 
Milly, half indignantly, as she turned away. And fortunate 
it was she did turn away, since, had she met the fierce look 
of Calvert's eyes at the moment, it would have chilled her 
very blooil with fear. 

'* But you '11 not refuse me," said Florence, laying her 
hand on his arm. ^^ You know well how seldom I ask 
favors, and how unused I am to be denied when I do 
ask." 

'^ I was always your slave, — I ask nothing better than to 
be so still," he whispered in her ear. 

*' And you will stay? " 

"Yes, till you bid n>e go," he whispere<i again. "But 
remember, too, that when I ask a favor I can just as little 
brook refusal." 

" We Ml talk of that another time. Give me your arm 
now, and help me back to the house, for 1 feel very weak 
and faint. Is Milly angry with you?" she asked, as they 
walked along, side by side. 

" I don't know ; perhaps so," said he, carelessly. 

" You used to be such good friends. I hope you have 
not fallen out?" 

*' I hope not," said he, in his former easy tone ; " or that 
if we have, we may make it up again. Bear in mind, Flor- 
ence," added he, with more gravity of manner, " that I am a 
good deal change<l from what you knew me. I have less 
pride, cherish fewer resentments, scarcely any hopes, and 
no affections, — I mean, strong affections. The heart you 
refused is now cold ; the only sentiment left me, is a sense 
of gratitude. I can be very grateful; I am already so." 
She made no answer to this speech, and they re-entereil 
the bouse in silence. 
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— even at Paris, — and I am just as impatient to tell yon. The 
address of this will show you where I am. All the writing in the 
world could not tell you why. No, Drayton ; I lie awake at night, 
questionmg, questioning, and in vain. I have gone to the nicest 
anatomy of my motives, dissecting fibre by fibre, and may I be — a 
Queen's officer — if I can hit upon an explanation of the myi«tery. 
llie nearest I can come is, that I feel the place dangerous to me, and, 
therefore, I cling to it. I know well the feeling that would draw a 
man back to the spot where he had committed a great crime. Blood 
is a very glutinous fluid, and has most cohesive properties ; but here, 
in this place, I have done no enormities, and why i hug this coast, 
except that it be a lee-shore, where shipwreck is very possible, I 
really cannot make out. Not a bit in love? No, Algy. It is not 
easy for a man like me to fall m love. Love demands a variety of 
qualities, which have long left me, if I ever had them. I have little 
trustfulness, no credulity; 1 very seldom look back, never look for- 
ward ; I neither believe in another, nor ask belief in myself. 1 have 
seen too much of life to be a dreamer, — reality with me denies all 
place to mere romance. Last of all, I cannot argue from the exist- 
ence of certain qualities in a woman to the certainty of her possess- 
ing fifty others that I wish her to have. I only believe what I see, 
anrl my moral eyes are affected with cataract ; and yet, with all this, 
there 's a girl here — the same, ay, the same, I told you of long &<ro 

— that I *d rather marry than I 'd be Kin^ of Agra, with a British 
governor-general for my water-carrier I The most m^ddeninsr of all 
jealousy is for a woman that one is not in love with ! 1 am not mad, 
most noble Drayton, though I am occasionally as near it as Ss safe 
for the surrounders. With the same determination that this girl 
says she *ll not have me, have I sworn to myself she shall be mine. 
It is a fair open game, and I leave ^ou, who love a wager, to name 
the winner. I have seen many prettier women, — scores of cleverer 
ones. I am not quite sure that in the matter of thosc^ social captiva- 
tions into which manner enters, she has any especial gifts. She is 
not a horsewoman, in the real sense of the word, which, once on a 
time, was a sine qud uon of mine ; nor, in fact, has she a peculiar 
excellence in anytliing ; and yet she gives you the impression of l)eing 
able to be anything she likes. She has great quickness and great 
adaptiveness, but she possesses one trait of attraction almve all : she 
utterly rejects me^ and sets all my arts at defiance. I saw, very soon 
after 1 came back here, that she was prepared for a regular siege, 
and ezpaeled a fierce love-suit on my part. I accordingly spiked my 

artiUarjy aod assumed an attitude of peace-like indolence. I 

abooli chiefly alone , neither avoided nor sought her, and, if 

WUBKtf I sorely puzzled her as to what I couhl mean by 

This was so far a success that it excited her interest, 




346 A RENT IX A CLoin. 

aii<l I paw th:it hlic wat« IumI aii«l was stmhio'^ im . >li« • .1 v *. :« 
faint attempts at littU* «-oiirKlviKTM *' Niw I wa* utihapp. ..*.. 
suuivthiii'^ on mv niiml;" and, for tbv mattvr «>t that. I h^.i • . 
— pli'iity on niv conHcirnci*, too, if n.ittirt* hail lit-vn 1 ru« 1 «n ..■: -. 
have inlli< tetl nit* with oni*. I, of oMirM.*, Mkid ** No* t«* a.. *:. - 
iIl^inllatio|l•l. I wa«< not happv luir unhapp\. If I «at at ih- \a ' 
of litV, ami ilid not rat, it waji U** uu*r 1 had n<* ::n*at j; :**«*• 
The iMitcrtaiunitiit «Iiil not aiuii«*i* mc nju« h. hm I hs»[ nowl.t t . .. 
tit'ularlv to ^u to. Shu went on«' tla\ m» tar a* to hint «ht ti.* r I ■ •• 
not rro«>M*i| ill luvc? Ihit I a'^Kun'tl h«-r not, .iml I «a« ht-r j^' w «< • 
|MiU* ax I *aii| it. I v\vi\ Mrjuf-li*'! tliat, tht»'i;:h in« inijl.' I .»%•• •• 
attack^ of tlu' niala«l\, liku the in«-a«lc!«. thi- «*t.ititl • n* « »« a..i»' • 
niilil. and iwwr hurt thi' t-onMitutioii. lla\iii.' ihn* p-|-«-l i* ' » 
little alHuit iii\}>4'lf. I ::ra(luall\ uiiM'ttU'd Iht oihhkii .-u •■•Im' 'i..- • 
fri;:hti'n«-d hi*r hy how tin* ;:eol«i^iits r(intra<lirt ((•:ii«i«. ^ \ ^^.. 
lier to rh<M»M' lH*tw«-cn Moii!>i« ur Cuvivr and .Mi»»»-'» A» :■ • 1. : . . 
uiadi.* ht-r Ulirw that we wiTe all heart ilv a"h.>iii«- 1 of »i»at «• ■• ' 
<loini; lhfn\ o|Mike of tin* Hindoo ai* the iii<Mltl iiali^t . a*i i ^a. ; *. .*. 
if the >t«»ry of t«ur atPK-ilit-^ wrre written. l.iitii|N ««mi •! r •«■ : x 
exterminate ii«. Ilenre I had not taken tiir ( It . n>>r tht \ < • - 
an V other iilpti lU'tii-al '^liirie**. In a word. Pr.i\!«>ti. I ^'-r )•- . * 
that fraiiH* of rt"'tle*Mi»""» aii^l ivyvr in wlmli al! Ulit? •:; \. &• 
f(Ni|i«ih rri'dulity, and thf «-oiniii«»nt*«>t f\ir»-j»f nt iru«! •«■• iu« . i* • - 
iiiihil'^rni'f* iif :i ••u|Nr-tition. 

.VII il.i* fimi* n«» im-ntion nf I.o\d. not a liiiit --f I. • » \..-. 

Y«'»*«'* -It^ . li>'W • \ »" . r IM • '. !i !'.. w 1 . r I \ ■ • ■ ■ \I - *• 

\\ I'll » !.•■*•■ ..• I ,•'.■•! . • Ml I."\ ■!. ■ . t 

Ir • rj-i N , \s), .,, X . , I, ..... .« . '.■'. .« \., i • I . . 

I'l ■•'•,■:!■•■ II • ;- .'■■_• ■■• ! ' 1: k « • '. 
<^» • ■ • ." •■'»* W • i '. I ■■.:■::.::• r f • • 
i* .. '.\ - r • • •' I ' . • . ? I .V. 1' .• 'Ii- •■ . t ■ : 
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It is a great blow at any man's favor in a woman's esteem, when 
you show up his particular friend, his near intimate ; and, certes, I 
did not spare Stockwell. You have seen me in this part, and you 
can give me credit for some powers in playing it. 

** Could that creature ever have been the dear friend of Joseph ? " 
said Milly, as he said good-night. 

** Why not?" I a!>ked. ** They seem made for each other." 

Florry was to have come oat for a sail this morning with me, but 
she is not well, — I suspect sulky, — and has not appeared. I there- 
fore give you the morning that I meant for her. Her excuses have 
amazed me, because, after my last night's success, and the sorry 
figure I had succeeded in presenting L. to her, I half hoped my own 
chances might be looking up. In fact, tliough I have been playing a 
waiting game so patiently to all appearance. I am driven half mad 
by self-restraint. Come what may, i must end this, — besides, to-day 
is the fourth: on the tenth the steamer from Alexandria will touch at 
Malta ; L. will therefore be at Leghorn by the fourteenth, and here 
two days after, — that is to say, in twelve days more my siege must 
be raised. If I were heavily ironed in a felon's cell, with the day of 
my execution fixed, I could not look to the time with one -half the 
heart-sinking I now feel. 

I *d give — what would I not give ? — to have you near me, 
though in my soul I know all that you 'd say, — how you *d preach 
never minding, letting be, and the rest of it, just as if I could cut out 
some other work for myself to-morrow, and think no more of her. 
But I cannot. No, Drayton, I cannot. Is it not too hard fur the 
fellow who cut his way through Lahore with sixteen followers, and 
made a lane through her Majesty's light cavalry, to be worsted, de- 
feated, and disgraced by a yoimg girl who has neither rank, riches, 
nor any remarkable beauty to her share, but is simply sustained by 
the resolve that she '11 not have me? Mind, D., I have given her no 
opportunity of saying this since I came last here ; on the contrary, 
she would, if questioned, be ready — I 'd swear to it she would — to 
say, *' Calvert paid me no attentions, nor made any court to me." 
She is very truthful in everything ; but who is to say that her woman*s 
Instinct may not have revealed to her of my love? Has not the 
woman a man loves always a private key to his heart, and doesn't 
she go and tumble its contents about, just out of curiosity, ten times 
a d y ? Not that she 'd ever find a great deal either in or on mine. 
Neither the indictments for murder or manslaughter, nor that other 
heavier charge for H. T., have left their traces within my pericar- 
dium, and I could stand to back myself not to rave in a compromising 
fashion, if I had a fever to-morrow. But how hollow all this bo«ist- 
ing, when that girl within the closed window-shutter yonder di'fies 
me, — ay, defies me I Is she to go off to her wedding with the inner 
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etMScinn^ne^n oi thi« Yi«-ti*nr? There'* tbc tlMwi:;!!! that i« ir;* -; 
MC bumI. mod wilL 1 am rrrtaia«riHl hv prtMlu* id^ Mmif lii'r *»..» l ^f 
— what the dc^-tur* call a Wioa — in Uii* unliapp\ \trAin t u. -.«• 
Aihi nov, a« 1 Mt hrrv in lirtlrfls MlrneM, that uilirr fril"W :• {«*•'• r. 
ins a^*p«* ^'^P<« *J^ p^'**ckuag hi« war UinMijh Dm* lU-«i rs-x. -. 
cocne an*l marnr hrr! I aak joo* ll., wliac aai<*unl u£ |>L.i*«u; l> .• 
r«i}*iirv*l to («*ar up aB«ler thia ' 

I rvt||i-la<lf t «haU K-a«e Uiittooie timr m-vt wr«-k. n<rt u- —^ * 
near Kn'jLin>l. tlnyi^h, — for I fuiv#ee ihat it wiil siafo t« *'**i, «U *• 
^»w. an>i wi:h «h*rfn 1 have bc«*n •|«'n<lin^ my b<>IiU»«. K::f 
frilovf mu«t «ii«f«i-t. ftnd ««»iih* ha!f<«iucen iu'i»t krwiv all aU^^* 
Ant-nca. I take it. mu«T he mv :rr«Min<l, — » at wrll thin- a* ^niwUfv 
rl«c : Uit 1 i-An't enil'ire a plan, "o rnou;;h of thi* Il^in'i w.'r • 
Me till «ot hvar ajain. fur I fhall leave thi» ctrtaiuiv. thmuti «!.«•<? 
for, no: mi ct-rtain. 

Wli.it a •:• al of inviMc an* I nncrrtaint\ that jfirl mijht •p^r* ar 
if •ht" '1 on'* Cijn««*nt To «aT - Ye*. ' If 1 mw 1«t al«»or thi* ri» £.::.•. 
I half think' I »liall a«k lier. 

Farewell for a while-, an<l belirvr lur. 

Yiiur^ r»er, 

II «aaY I 

P. S — \ifH» nV!-w*k, ercninir Came down to .l.nnrr k»4.'« 
eae»'e«lini:v pr«'itr. an'l •irf**^'.! to {«-Km :iiia All •j-irr ^nd ■>* ^ > 
I *m •-e'^A.r: A«k'^l me to tak«» ln-r i^it tn vail !*»-Mi«»r-. « \\ , ^•. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

A STORM. 

The boat excursion mentioned in Calvert's letter was not the 
only pleasure project of that day. It was settled that Mr. 
Stockwell should come out and give Milly a lesson in photo- 
graphy, in which, under Loyd's former guidance, she had 
already made some progress. He was also to give Miss 
Grainger some flower-seeds of a very rare kind, of which he 
was carrying a store to the Pasha of Egypt, and which re- 
quired some peculiar skill in the sowing. They were to dine, 
too, at a little rustic house beside the lake ; and, in fact, the 
day was to be one of festivity and enjoyment. 

The morning broke splendidly ; and though a few clouds 
lingered about the Alpine valleys, the sky over the lake was 
cloudless, and the water was streaked and marbled with those 
parti-colored lines which Italian lakes wear in the hot days 
of midsummer. It was one of those autumnal mornings in 
which the mellow coloring of the mature season blends with 
the soft air and gentle breath of spring, and all the features 
of landscape are displayed in their fullest beauty. Calvert 
and Florence were to visit the Isola de San Giulio, and bring 
back great clusters of the flowers of the '' San Giuseppe " 
trees, to deck the dinner-table. They were also to go on as 
far as Pella for ice or snow to cool their wine, the voyage 
being, as Calvert said, a blending of the picturesque with 
the profitable. 

Before breakfast was over the sky grew slightly overcast, 
and a large mass of dark cloud stood motionless over the 
summit of Monterone. 

*' What will the weather do, Carlo?" asked Calvert of 
the old boatman of the villa, as he came to say that all was 
in reatliness. 
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more menace than mere inquiry. '' Is this the first time 
we have ever gone out in a boat together?" 

She muttered some assurance of her trustfulness, but so 
confusedly and with such embarrassment as to be scarcely 
intelligible. "There! that was certainly thunder!" she 
cried. 

*' There are not three days in three months in this place 
without thunder. It is the Italian privilege, I take it, to 
make always more noise than mischief." 

"But will you go if it threatens so much?" said Miss 
Grainger. 

" Ask Florry. For my part, I think the day will be a 
glorious one." 

" I 'm certain it will," said Florence, gayly ; " and I quite 
agree with what Harry said last night. Disputing about 
the weather has the same effect as firing great guns, — it 
always brings down the rain." 

Calvert smiled graciously at hearing himself quoted. It 
was the one sort of flattery he liked the best, and it rallied 
him out of his dark humor. " Are you ready?" — he had 
almost added " dearest," and only caught himself in time, — 
perhaps, indeed, not completely in time, — for she blushed, 
as she said, " Eccomi." 

The sisters affectionately embraced each other. Milly 
even ran after Florence to kiss her once again, after part- 
ing, and then Florry took Calvert's arm, and hastened away 
to the jetty. " I declare," said she, as she stepped into 
the boat, " this leave taking habit, when one is going out 
to ride, or to row, or to walk for an hour, is about the 
stupidest thing I know of." 

" I always said so. It 's like making one's will every 
day before going down to dinner. It is quite true you may 
chance to die before the dessert, but the more possibility 
should not interfere with your asking for soup. No, no, 
Florry, you are to steer ; the tiller is yours for to-day : my 
post is here ; " and he stretcheii himself at the bottom of 
the boat, and took out his cigar. The light breeze was just 
enCHlgh to move the little lateen sail, and gradually it filled 
oott and the skiff stole quietly away from shore, without 
a ripple on the water. 
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** What if I were to quooe scoDKiiing a^^«os». lii.'^azrl n 
V«re only prose, — aomethiK not of iht • IVconeasa Sc«c»a "*f "^ 

She made do answer, and Uzmed awar her bead. 

** Pat op yoor helm a liuk : Wt tbe saik draw fiY«!y. 
This is Tery eD jovable ; it is a liszbt zvrra] Inxnrr. I 'm net 
•ore AntODy ever had his galler steend br ClM^naira. — 
hud he?" 

^* I don't know ; hot I do know that I am noit Ckopatia, 
nor yon Antony.*' 

^* How readily yon take one op for a foolish speech ! as 
if these rarobliDg indiscretions were not the seal of snch 
eonverse as ours. They are like the squalls, that only 
serve to increase oar speed and never risk oar safety ; and, 
aomehow, I feel to-day as if my temper was all of tluit fitful 
and capricioas kind. I suppose it is the over-happiness. 
Are you happy, Florry ? " asked he, after a pause. 

** If you mean, do I enjoy this glorious day and our sail, 
— yes, intensely. Now, what am I to do? The sail is flap- 
ping in spite of me." 

*^ Because the wind has chopped round , and is coming 
from the eastward. Down your helm, and let her find her 
own way. We have the noble privilege of not caring 
whither. How she spins through it now ! " 

** It is immensely exciting," said she, and her color 
heightened as she spoke. 

** Have you superstitions about dates?" he asked, after 
another pause. 

♦♦ No; I don't think so. My life has been so uneventful. 
Few days record anything memorable. But why did you 

**I am — I am a devout believer in lucky and unlucky 
1 1 and had I only bethought me this was a Friday, I 'd 
off oar aaU till to-morrow." 
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my life- journey without interest, or anxiety, or hoi>e. You 
taught me otherwise, Florence ; you revived the heart that 
was all but cold, and brought it back to life and energy ; 
you inspired me with high ambitions and noble desires ; you 
gave confidence where there had been distrust, and hope 
where there had been indifiference/' 

** There, there ! *' cried she, eagerly ; " there comes 
another squall. You must take the helm; I am getting 
frightened." 

" You are calmer than I am, Florence dearest. Hear 
me out. Why, I nsk you — why call me back to an exis- 
tence which you intended to make valueless to me? Why 
ask me to go a road where you refuse to journey? '* 

^^ Do come here ! I know not what 1 am doing. And 
see, it grows darker and darker over yonder ! " 

^*' You steered me into stormier waters, and had few 
compunctions for it. Hear me out, Florence. For you I 
came back to a life that I ceased to care for; for you I 
took on me cares, and dangers, and crosses, and conquered 
them all ; for you I won honors, high rewards, and riches, 
and now I come to lay them at your feet, and say, ' Weigh 
all these against the proofs of that other man's affection. 
Put into one scale these successes, — won alone for you^ — 
these trials, these wounds, — and into the other some 
humdrum letters of that good-enough creature, whS is no 
more worthy of yon than he has the courage to declare it.' " 

As he spoke, a clap of thunder, sharp as a cannon-shot, 
broke above their heads, and a squall struck the boat aloft, 
bending her over till she half filled with water, throwing at 
the same time the young girl from her place to the lee-side 
of the boat. 

Lifting her up, Calvert placed her on the seat, while 
he supported her with one arm, and with the other hand 
grasped the tiller. 

** Is there danger?" whispered she, faintly. 

** No, dearest, none. I Ml !>ale out the water when the 
wind lulls a little. Sit close up here, and all will be well." 

The boat, however, deeply laden, no longer rose over 
the waves, but dippeil her bow, and took in more water 
•i erery plunge. 
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" Tell me this hand is mine, my own dearest Florence, — 
mine forever, and see how it will nerve my arm. I am 
powerless if I am hopeless. Tell me that I have something 
to live for, and I live." 

*' Oh, Harry, is it when my heart is dying with fear that 
you ask me this ? Is it generous, — is it fair ? There ! the 
sail IS gone ! the ropes are torn across." 

" It is only the Jib, darling, and we shall be better with- 
out it. Speak, Florence ! say it is my own wife I am sav- 
ing, — not the bride of that man, who, if he were here, 
would be at your feet in craven terror this instant." 

'* There goes the mast ! " 

At the word the spar snapped close to the thwart and fell 
over the side, carrying the sail with it. The boat now lay 
with one gunwale completely under water, helpless and 
water-logged. A wild shriek burst from the girl, who 
thought all was lost. 

''Courage, dearest, — courage! she'll float still. Hold 
close to me and fear nothing. It is not Loyd's arm that 
you have to trust to, but that of one who never knew 
terror ! " 

The waves surged up now with every heaving of the 
boat, so as to reach their breasts, and, sometimes striking 
on the weather-side, broke in great sheets of water over 
them. 

'' Oh, can you save us, Harry, — can you save us? " cried 
she. 

''Yes, if there's aught worth saving," said he, sternly. 
" It is not safety that I am thinking of, it is what is to 
come after. Have I your promise? Are you mine?'' 

'* Oh ! do not ask me this ; have pity on me." 

" Where is your pity for me? Be quick, or it will be too 
late. Answer me, — mine, or his? " 

"His to the last! "cried she, with a wild shriek; and, 
(*lasping both her hands above her head, she would have 
fallen, had he not held her. 

" One chance more. Refuse me, and I leave vou to vour 
fate ! " cried he, sternlv. 

ft 

She could not speak, but in the agony of her terror she 
threw her arms around and clasped him wildly. The dark. 
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dense cloud that rested on the lake was rent asunder by a 
flash of lightning at the instant, and a sound like a thousand 
great guns shook the air. The wind, skimming the sea, 
carried sheets of water along, and almost submerged the 
boat as they pajssed. 

" Yes, or no ! " shouted Calvert, madly, as he struggled to 
disengage himself from her grasp. 

" No ! " she cried, with a wild yell that rung above all the 
din of the storm ; and as she said it he threw her arms wide 
and flung her from him. Then, tearing off his coat, plunged 
into the lake. 

The thick clouds, as they rolled down from the Alps to 
meet the wind, settled over the lake, making a blackness 
almost like night, and only broken by the white flashes of 
the liglitning. The thunder rolled out as it alone does in 
these mountain regions, where the echoes keep on rei)eating 
till they fill the very air with their deafening clamor. Scarcely 
was Calvert a few yards from the boat than he turned to 
swim back to her, but already was she hid from his view. 
The waves ran high, and the drift foam blinded him at 
every instant. He shouted out at the top of his voice ; he 
screamed "Florence ! Florence ! " but the din around drowned 
his weak efforts, and he could not even hear his own words. 
With his brain mad by excitement, he fancied every in- 
stant that he heard his name called, and turned, now hither, 
now thither, in wild confusion. Meanwhile, the storm deep- 
ened, and the wind smote the sea with frequent claps, sharp 
and sudden as the rush of steam from some great steam- 
pipe. Whether his head reeled with the terrible uproar 
around, or that liis mind gave way between agony and 
doubt, who can toll ? He swam madlv on and on, breastins: 
the waves with his strong chest, and lost to almost all con- 
sciousness, save of the muscular effort he was making; 
none saw him more I 

The evening was approaching, the storm had subsideil, 
and the tall Alps shone out in all the varie<l colors of rock, 
or herbage, or snow- peak ; and the blue lake at the foot, 
in its waveless surface, repoateil all their grand outlines and 
all their glorious tints. The water was covered with row- 
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boatu in every direction, sent out to seek fin" Fk»rroce aad 
lier comi)ani<>n. They were soon fHTCfivwl U> clti»tt'r nmckl 
one spot, where a disinasteil boat lay half-fiUeil with mater, 
and a figure, as of a girl sleeping, lay in tlie stem, btt br^J 
resting on the gunwale. It was Florence, still brrmthi&a;. 
still living, but terror-stricken, lost to all o»nm-i<Ka!*nr»s, brr 
limbs stiffenetl with cold. She was liftinl into a tioat aaJ 
carrie<l on shore. 

Happier for her the long death-like sU*ep — that lai»tnl f < 
days — than the first vague dawn of cousci<Hiatiriu»« wtirc 
her senses, returning, brought up the terrible inrci>«»rT *4 
the storm, and the lust scene with (*alvert. With a brait- 
rending cry ft»r mercy she would start up lu U<«l. ai»<i. 
before her cry had well subsidtnl, wouki c«»nie tin* o«o- 
sciour«ness that the |>eril was past; ami then, with a mtHirik- 
ful sigh, would she sink Imck again to try ai)«l Tr-^%iu 
sutHcient HelfHH>ntrol to betray uotliiug — mU eveti uf Luk 
who hail deserttnl her. 

WtH'k after wi*t*k rolled by, and she maile Imt sl*t« pr> 
gress towanls rt»covery. There was nt»t, it i* tnir. «!£»; 
the doctors c<»uld pn»nounce to be malaily, — brr br«s:ht- 
encnl pulse alom* was ffverish, — iHit a great i»b««*k h»l 
sh:ik«'n h»'r. :iii«l it** rfT«'<'ts ffinniurd in an ull«T aj^a!' *. ik 
inili:1« 1 1 in«' to ivriN tliiui: ar«»un«l li«r. 

SIm- \\i"^li»<l to !>«• aloiir. — to \h' lift ill <*"'! ; !. !• *. • 
IIU 1 thr r«HMIl «l:i! krlH-il. Tin- IlUTi-'t >»tir «'r !i.<.\.'i. 

\\\v h'Mi>^t* JHiii'l .»ii lii-r ii«r\r«* aii.j nntat*.'. h. r. •%• ; -^ 
tlii"* «Miii«' I'inlx |':ii "W ^tii-* ..f i\riti'rn« ht t'.at r» « .1 .-. 
storm aii'l lln' urirk. S:i.|. tlj«i« for*-, nnl ■»..:- n' 
Hri' a-, ui !«• till' I'Mij li-Mif* of lnr diiaiv :»i':i!'' \. ■ . ■. ,1 
!«••.•» |i;niifiil lli:iii tin •»»• mltrvaN of anitt- •»«!.*. % 

lMt\\»'«ii till' t\^o h,T innnl \il»rat«'l. 

< >n»' i\tiiiiij. a^H'iit a iii«»ntli aft.r ihi- wT»«k. \I \ 
d<»\\ii !<• Ih*r aiji.t'-* r«Mim to ^ay that •«}»«• li.iil U- • *; 
al»«Mit .I..^.j.!i to Il..ity. •• I ua«« t« Ih'rj |»« r .♦. n 
• 1« taiiii«l a! ("al« ii!:a. an«l ri»ii!-| ii«it U hi r» !■. f -. 
oii-l iiit'.l ft.'!ii Iiiiii; ai.'l ht-r r« |»i\ wa**. ' I* * 
^^'.1. lit \\\.\ Im- !• h^ -li>Hki-<i w h« n h»' •*«««» :t 

•* Il.i" •'in ii« \. r a-ki'l a Unit ( alsi-rt ' ' a«>Nt.i •■ . 

**N»\if. N'»t iMmm-. I half ^ijHiHi't. h'»n»\.'. • 
ovrrh«ar»l u-* tiia* iXiiiin.: \%hrn \%i' v^kTv lalkii.j -f 
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wondering that he had never been seen again. For she 
said afterwards, ^ Do not say before me what you desire 
me not to hear, for I hear frequently when I am unable 
to speak, or even make a sign in reply.'" 

*' But it is strange that nothing should ever be known of 
him." 

** No, aunt. Carlo says several have been drowned in 
this lake whose bodies have never been found. He has some 
sort of explanation, about deep currents that set in amongst 
the rocks at the bottom, which I could not understand." 

The days dragged on as before. Miss Grainger, after 
some struggles about how to accomplish the task, took cour- 
age, and wrote to Miss Sophia Calvert to inform her of the 
disastrous event which had occurred, and the loss of her 
cousin. The letter was, however, left without any acknowl- 
edgment whatever, and save in some chance whisperings 
between Milly and her aunt, the name of Calvert was never 
s|)oken of again. 

Only a few days before Christmas a telegram told them 
that Loyd had reached Trieste, and would be with them in 
a few days. By this time Florence had recovered much of 
her strength and some of her looks. She was glad, very 
glad to hear that Joseph was coming ; but her joy was not 
excessive. Iler whole nature seemed to have been toned 
down by that terrible incident to a state of calm resigna- 
tion to accept whatever came, with little of joy or sorrow ; 
to submit to, rather than partake of, the changeful fortunes 
of life. It was thus Lloyd found her when he came, and, 
to his thinking, she was more charming, more lovable than 
ever. The sudden caprices, which so often had worried 
him, were gone, and in their place there was a gentle tran- 
quillity of character which suite<l every trait of his own 
nature, and rendered her more than ever companionable to 
him. Warned by her aunt and sister to avoid the topic 
of the stcrm, he never alluded to it in any shape to Flor- 
ence; but one evening, as, after a long walk together, she 
lay down to rest before tea-time, he took Milly 's arm and 
le<l her into the garden. 

** She has told me all, Milly," said he, with some emo- 
tion, — '* at least, all that she can remember of that terrible 
day." 



CHAFTBB XXIT. 
tm LAS? A» tm 




LoTD wM nuviied to Flomieo ; and Umj wMrt to biii^ 
iiidtte liaM — eveoaMlier IImui dot tiaM— Imw« 

•dirtrici,— a potitloii wUeh he IIM witli digsl^ Md 

Few were nore proeperoot in all Uw wleliiMM of 
Urea. Tlity were f ortmiate in alnoal arerytUng « avvn i» 
tiMir reeidanoe near Simlali, on Umi alopa of Iha ffinalaja* 
IImj eeeiaed to bave all Uw gooda of fortoaa al 
la India, wiiere boapilallly le leaa a Tirtna tlMn a 
Lojfd^a iMMae waa aKieh f reqaaalad ; Ue own agmanMa 
•ere and Uw ctmnning qnaliUee of Ue wifa had gitnn 
a widespread notoriety, and few j o nr n ey a d Amgh 
tfeCnel witboni fw^ ^ iH T Uwir aeonaintanoa* 

^^ Yon don*t know who ie coming here to dinner, lo-dav. 
FK>rrv," saul I^nil, one imtriiiii^ at brpakfimt ; •' m^tnt •^ir 
T*Mi ^\\\ N> iilati to «»iH\ even for a nu»tm>ry of Kurt^fir. — 
SUx^kwoU." 

•* StiK'kwoIl? I ihm'X rvin«'mU»r St«K*kwt»ll.** 
** Not n»momU'r him? \iu\ ho my full of ihr rhmmstn^ 
ItHVptMii Y»>ii pive him al Oria, wIhto Ih» (»lH»t(»*irm{i|ir«| ibr 
V)IU« ami viMi aixl Milly in th«» |M»fx*h. ami Aunt Ctrmmj^rf 
m:a>hinc ht*r |hx*iIK» in iho flower- jjan It* n? ** 

**1Hk to U» Min* I ilo; Imt iw wouUI never let tt« ba%r % 
r^vjn of It, U* wa.* «%*> afrai^l Aunt (irainijer iroui«| take u 
ill . ami iWn \h^ wenl awav verv amUlenlv, — if I mi^takr 
n*>l, N* ma* calU^l off h\ telegram oo the \-erv d»T be «*» 
t<s *lu>e miih uji." 

** IVrhaj^ he *H have U»i*«» ot>rapuncti«>na m»w thmt y^mr 
annt \i^ fi«> unlikely to atv liermlf 90 imm4»rtahicHl. I *ai U> 
|^^ t^\x^r t%^ IWhaaana to fetch him, ami I '11 an^k if kir hna a 
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His day's duties over, Loyd went across to the camp 
where his friend Stockwcll was staying. He brought him 
back, and the photographs were soon produced. 

'' My wife," said Loyd, " wishes to see some of her old 
Italian scenes. Have you any of those you took in Italy?" 

'* Yes, I have some half-dozen yonder. There they are, 
with their names on the back of them. This was the little 
inn you recommended me to stop at, with the vine terrace 
at the back of it. Here, you see the clump of cypress- 
trees next the boat-house." 

'* Ay, but she wants a little domestic scene at the villa, 
with her aunt making the morning toilet of her poodle. 
Have you got that?" 

''To be sure I have; and — not exactly as a pendant to 
it, for it is terrific rather than droll — I have got a storm- 
scene that I took the morning I came away. The horses 
were just being harnessed, for I received a telegram inform- 
ing me I must be at Ancona two days earlier than I looked 
for to catch the Indian mail, and I was taking the last view 
l>efore I started. I was in a tremendous hurry, and the 
whole thing is smudged and scarce distinguishable. It was 
the grandest storm I ever witnessed. The whole sky grew 
black, and seemed to descend to meet the lake, as it was 
lashed to fury by the wind. I had to get a peasant to hold 
the instrument for me as I caught one effect, — merely one. 
The moment was happy : it was just when a great glare of 
lightning burst through the black mass of cloud, and lit up 
the centre of the lake, at the very moment that a dismasted 
l»oat was l>eing drifted along to, I suppose, certain destruc- 
tion. Here it is, and here are, as well as I can make out<, 
two figures. They are certainly figures, blurred as they are, 
and that is clearly a woman clinging to a man who is throw- 
ing her off : the action is plainly that. I have called it ' A 
Rent in a Cloud.'" 

" Don't bring this to-day. Stock well," said Loyd, as the 
cold sweat burst over his face and forehead ; " and when 
von talk of Orta to my wife, say nothing of the * Rent in a 
Cloud.' " 

THE END. 
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